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them cenſure, what care 1? 
The Herd of Criticks I defy. : 
No, no, the Fair, the Gay, the Young, 
Govern the Numbers of my Song e 


Sar that they approve is ſweet, 
And all is | Senſe that they repeat. 
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To the moſi Beautiful 
TRE 


BRITISH LADIES, 


 Fazr Patroneſſes, | 
{OR your innocent Diverſion, 
and to invite thoſe engaging” 

smiles which heighten your o- 
ther Beauties, the molt part of 
my Poems were wrote, having had the 
Pleaſure to be ſometimes approved of by 
Nou, which was the Mark I chiefly aimd 
at. Allow me then to lay the following 
Tollection at your Feet; accept of it as 
A grateful Return of every Thought hap- 
Þily expreſs'd by me, they being leſs ow- 
Ing to my natural Genius, than to the In- 
piration of your Charms. 
ren AA r =” 
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iv The DEDICATION. 


I ſhall hope to be excuſed, when! drop 
the common Form, and enter not into a 
Detail of your Qualicies, alrho'-the faireſt | 
Field for Panegyrick ; but too extenſive 
for a Dedication, and many of them the 


Subjects which embeliſh the whole Book. 


With Difficulty I curb my ſelf, and de- 
cline ſo delightful a Theme: The raviſh- } 
ing Images croud upon me; but I'll re- 
ſerve them for Numbers. Proſe is too low, | 


and laoks affected, when dreſs d in the | 


Ornaments of Panegyrick. 


Dear Ladies, pardon my Faults, ho- 


ngur me with your indulgeut Protection, 


| and allow me ever to be, 


Mey it pirafe your Lacht, 
Four moſt humble, 
2. ohedient, 
And moſt faithful 


vervess, 


ALLAN RAMSAY. 
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PRE F A CE. 
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7 2s none of the leaſt of 1 my Dina ions to ſee one 
N Part of the World laughing at the other, yet all 
ſeem fully ſatisfied with their own Opinions and 
| Abilities; but 1 ſhall never quarrel with any Man 
quhoſe Temper is the Reverſe of mine, and enters not into the 
Taſtz of the ſame Pleaſures. *Tis as ridiculous for one to be 
L;jobliged at another's different Way of Thinking, as it 1s to, 
'q challenge him for having a Noſe not of a Shape with his. 
SE very Man is born with a, particular Bent which will diſ- 
cover itſelf in Spite of all Oppoſition. Mine is obvious, 
Kwhich ſince I knew, I never inclined to curb ; but rather en- 
couraged my ſelf in the Purſuit, tho many Difficulties lay, 
in my Way. | 
Whether Poetry be the moſt elevated, delightful and gene · 
ous Study in the World, is more than 1 dare affirm; but I 
ink ſo. Vet I am afraid, when the following . Miſcellany, 
examined, | ſhall not be found to deſerve the eminent Cha- 
ater that belongs to the Epick Maſter, whoſe Fire a 
em is equally blended. —— Brut Angereon, Horace, 
nd Wallet were Poets, and bad. Souls warmed. with true 
rick Flame, alths” their Paid fell ſhort of thoſe who 


e 
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vi The PR E F A CE. 


could beſiow a Number of Years on the finiſhing one Heroick 
Poem, and juſtly claim the Preeminence. 
 1f 1 %now any Faults in my own Productions, I am not 
Fool enongh to blaze them: Perhaps they may be overlook'd - 
by th: induigence of my befs Friends for whom I write, —— 
Iis not to be doubted that I have Enemies; yes, I have been 
honoured with three or ſour Satyrs; but ſuch wretched 
Sf, that ſeveral of my Friends world alledge upon me, 
that I had wrote and publ:ſhed them my ſelf (none of the | 
worſt Politicks I own) to make the World believe I had no 
Foes but Fools. Such Pedants as confine Learn ug to the cri- 
tical underſtanding of the dead Languages, while they are 
ignorant of the Beauties of their Mother- Iongue, do not view 
mne with a friendly Eye : But I'm even wih them, when | 
I tell them to their Faces, without bluſhing, That I under- | 
ſtand Horace but faintly in the Original, and yet can 14 | 
on his beautiful Thoughts dreſed in Britill: ; — and | 
not ſee any great Occaſion for every Man's being made ca- 
pable to tranſlate the Claſſicks, when they are ſo elegantly Y} 
done 1d his Hand, Nor do I value the Dr. Bently heard „ 
this - And perhaps it had been no worſe for the great Lyrick, 7 
e: 
m 
ſt 


„„ c c op anon. 


that this ſame Doctor had underſtood the Latin Tongue as 
Maile as J. 1 

My chearful Friends will pardon (a very eſſential Qua- 
lifcation of a Poet) my Vanity, when in Self-Defence I in- 


form the Ienorant, that many of the fineſt Spirits, and of | 4 

the higheſt Quality and Diſlinction, eminent for Literature, n 

and Knowledge of Mankind, from an Aﬀability which ever. c 
accompanies great Minds, tell me, They are pleafed with JF 

What | have done; and add, That my ſmall Knowledge of F th 

the dead or foreign Languages, is nothing to my Difad- F 5, 

vantage: Purſue your own natural Manner, . ſay they, and of 

be an Original. Cne may very eaſily imagine, that I hear q1 

this with Abundance of ſecret Satigſaction and Joy. The . 

Ladies too are on my Side, they grate my Song. with th 10 

& | Sweetneſs of their Voices, conn over my Paſioral, and ſmile tre 
1 dt my innocent merry Tale. 4 Nele 
4 | | | | | 
iy | _ Thus ſhielded by the Brave and Fair, ret 


Nix Foes may envy, but deſpair. 4 


1 
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The PREFACE vii 


- That 1 have expreſs my Thought in my native Dialect, 


as not only Inclination, but the Deſire of my beſt and 
® wiſeſt Friends; and moſt reaſqnable, ſince good Imagery, juſt 
Sumilies, and all manner of ingenious Thoughts, in a welt 


laid Deſign, diſpoſed into Numbers, is Poetry. — Then 
good Poetry may be in aay Language. But ſome Na- 
tions ſpeak rough, and their Mords are conſounded with a 
Aultitude of hard Conſonants, which make the Numbers 
unharmonious. Beſides, their Language is ſcanty, which 
males à diſagreeable Repetition of the ſame Words, —— 


£ _ are no Defetts in our's, the Pronounciation is liquid 
an 


ſonorous, and much fuller than the Engliſh, of which 


ne are Maſters, by being taught it in our Schools, and daily 


reading it ; which being added to all our own native Words, 
of emment Significancy, makes our Tongue by far the com- 
pleteſt: For inſiance, I can ſay, An empty Houſe, a toom 
Barrel, a boſs Head, and, a hollow Heart. Many 
ſuch Examples might be given, but let this one ſuffice. 

I cannot here omit a Paragraph or two of a Prefaca, 
zvrote by the learned Dr. Sewel, to a London Edition of one 
of my Paſiorals, aſter he has ſaid ſome Things very hand- 
ſomely in my Favour, — In Behalf of our Language he 
expreſſes himſelf thus, The following Poem, if 1 am not 
miſtaken (for I ſer up for no Critic) is a true and juſt Pa- 
ſtoral, abounding with thoſe Beauties, which are either re- 
quired, or are to be found in the beſt eſteem'd Paſtorals. 

The Scoterciſms, which perhaps may offend ſome over- 
nice Ear, give new Life and Grace to the Poetry, and be- 
come their Place as well as the Doric Diale& of Theocritus, 
ſo much, admired by the beſt Judges. When J mention 
that Tongue, | bewail my own lutle Knowledge of it, 
ſince I meet. with ſo many Words and Phraſes ſo expreflive 
of the Ideas they are intended to repreſent. A ſmall Ac- 
quaintance with that Language, and our old Engliſh Poets, 
will convince any Man, that we ſpend too much Time in 
looking” abroad for trifling Delicacies, when we may be 
treated at home with a more ſubſtantial, as well as'a more 
elegant Entertainment. | 

There are ſome of the following, - which we commonly 
reckon Engliſh Poetry; ſuch as, the Morning Interview, 


Content, 


vin The PREFACE. 


Content, et. but all their Difference from the others is only 
in the Ortbography of ſome Words; ſuch as, from for frac, 
bold for bauld, and ſome fetv Names of Things : And in 
thoſe, tho the Words be pure Engliſh, the Idiom or Phraſeo- 
dopy is ſtill Scots. N 
Throughout the Whole, I have only copied from Nature, 
and with all Pretaution have ſludied, as far as it came 
within the Ken of my Obſervation and Memory, not to re- 
peat what has been already ſaid by others, tho' it be next 10 
1mpoſſible ſometimes to ſtand tlear of them, ſpecially in the 
little Lore. Plots of a Song. — There are towards the End 
of this Miſcellany, five or ſix Imitations of Horace, which 
any acquainted with that Author will preſently obſerve. 
— [ bare only ſnatched at his Thought and Method in 
gro/s, ard dreſs'd them up in Scots, without confining my 
ſelf: o that theſe are only to be reckoned a follow;ng of his 
Manner. | 
This is all I think needful in Defence of my Book, and td 
keep it in Countenance with a Preface. ; 


0 Ls 
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Ir. ALL AN RAMSAY on his Poeti. 
di | cal Works. 

4 Al Northern Bard, thou Fay'rite of the Nine, 

c Bright, or as Horace did, or Virgil ſhine. 


Dn every Part of what thou'ſt done, we find 


How they, and great Apollo too, have join'd 


ww 


o furniſh thee with an uncommon Skill, 


And with Poctick Fire thy Buſom fill. 2 


.Ww_ 


* 


Tur Morning Interview throughout i is fraught 
With tuneful N umbers and Majeſtick Thought: ; 
\nd Celia, who her Lovers Suit diſdain'd, 
s by all · powerful Gold at length obrain'd, 
Wu Winter's hoary Aſpect makes the Plains 
npleaſant to the Nymphs and jovial Swans; 
Sweetly thou doſt thy rural Couples call 
o Pleaſures known, within Edina's Wall. | 
Wrzn, Allan, thou, for Reaſons thou know bel: | 
dom'd buſy. Cowper to eternal Reſt; 1 0 00 
hat Mortal could thine El'gy on him read,. 
d nor hare fworn be was ac indeed 7 


0 


X 
Let that he might not loſe accuſtom'd Dues, 


You rous'd him from the Grave to open Pews; 


Such Magick, worthy Allan, hath thy Muſe. 


Tr experienc'd Bawd, in apteſt Strains thou'ſt made 


Early inſtruct her Pupils in their Trade; 

Leſt when their Faces wrinkled are with Age, 
They ſhould not Cullies, as when young, engage. 
Bur on our Scx why art thou ſo ſevere, 

To wiſh for Pleaſure we may pay fo dear? 


Suppoſe that thou hadſt, after chearful Juice, 


Met with a ſtrolling Harlot wondrous ſprucez 

And been by her prevail'd with to reſort 

Where Claret might be drunk, or, if not, Port; 

Suppoſe, I fay, that this thou granted had, 

And Freedom took with the enticing Jade; 

Would'ſt thot not hope, ſome Artiſt might be found 

To cure, if ought you ail'd, the ſmarting Wound ? 
Wren of the Caledonian Garb you fing, 

(Which from Tartana's diſtant Clime you bring) 

With how much Force you recommend the Plaid, 

To ev'ry jelly Swain: and lovely Maid:? 

Bur if, as Fame reports, ſome of thoſe Wights; 


Who canton d are among the rugged Heights, 


— —M 


No Breeks put on; ſhould'ſt thou not them adviſe, 
3 (Excuſe me, Ramſay, if I am too nice) 


1 To take, as fitting is, ſome fpeedy Care, 


That what ſhould hidden be, appear not bare; 

2 Leſt Damſels, yet unknowing, ſhould by chance, 
Their nimble Ogle rward the Object glance? 

I If this thou doſt, we, who the South poſſeſs, 


q May teach our Females how they ought to dreſs; 


Bur chiefly let them underſtand, tis meet 

They ſhould their Legs hide more, if nor their Feet, 
Too much by Help of Whalebone now diſplay'd, 
Ev'n from the Dutcheſs to Ss Kitchen-maid ; | 
But with more Reaſon, thoſe wie give Diſtaſte, 


When on their uncouth Limbs our Eyes we caſt, 


Tay other Sonnets in each Stanza ſhew, 
What, when of Love you think, thy Muſe can da, 
80 movingly thou'ſt made the am'rous Swain, 


Wiſh on the Moor his Laſs to meet again, 
That L, methinks, find an unuſual Pain, 


When the brisk Lak you ang of peaty's Mill; 

Or Suſie, whom the Lad wit yellow Hair : 

Thou'ſt made, in ſoft and pleaſing Notes, prefer 

To Nymphs leſs handſome, conan, gay and fir 
\D A 


i 
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Nor haſt thou, chearful Bard, exprels'd leſs Skill 


X1 


RU 

In lovely Strains kind Nanſy you addreſs, | 
And make fond Willie his coy Jean poſſeſs : i 8 
Which done, thou ſt bleſt the Lad i in Nelly's Arms, 1 1 
Who long bad abſent been *midſt fre Alarms. 8 
And artfülly you've plac d within the Grove 4 
Jamie, to hear his. Miſtris own her Love. 

A gentle Cure you've found for Strephow $ Breaſt, 
By ſcornful Berry long depriv'd of Reſt. 
And when the bliſsful Pairs you thus have crown 'd, 
You'd hare the Glaſs go merrily around, 

To ſhake off Care, and render Sleep more ſound, | 
Who cer ſhall ſee, or hath already ſeen, ; 
Thoſe bony Lines call'd Chriſt's Kirk on the Green, 4 ( 

Muſt own that FS bad, to thy laſting Praiſe, 
| Deſerv'd as well as Royal Janss the Bays. 
"Mong other Things, you've painted to the Life 
A Sor unactive hing by his Wife, | 
Which oft *rwixe wedded Folks makes woful Strife, 
Wu 'gainſt the ſcribling Knaves your Pen you drew, 
How didft thou laſh the vile preſimpruous Crew! 
Not much fam d Butler, who had gone before, 
Ker ridiculd his Knighr, 0 of Ralph morez | 


. 
17 1 Y 
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well thou's done it, equal Smart they feel, 
M. ic chou'd pierc'd their Hearts with killing Steel, 
run r thus ſubdu'd, you in pathetick Rhime 


Subject undertook that's more ſublime 


A 
4 
4 


| ; By noble Thoughts, and Words diſcreetly join'd, 


nou'ſt taught me how I may Contentment find, 
And when to Addie's Fame you touch'd the Lyre, 
Fo fang'ft like one of the Seraphick Choir, = 
JJ ſmoothly flow thy nat'ral rural Strains, 

2 ſweetly too, you've made the mournful Swains 
is Death lament, what Mortal can forbear 
Shedding, like us, upon his Tomb a Tear, 

Go on, fam'd Bard, thou Wonder of our Days, 
id crown thy Head with never-fading Bays; 

I hile grateful Britons do thy Lines revere, | 
Wand Value, as jbey ought their Virgil here, 


J. Buxcaes:; . 


At length the uſeful Search requires my Pain; 


I fign my honeſt Recaneation here. 
7. 5 1 * 
C. BECKIN HAM. 
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To Mr. ALLAN RAMSAY.| 


Oo blindly partial ro my native Song, 
Fond of the Smoothneſs of our Engliſh Tongue, Wh 


At farſt thy Numbers did uncouth appear, 3 ( 
And ſhock'd th' affected Niceneſs of the Ear. | | 
Thro? Prejudice's Eye each Page I ſee; | | | C 
Tho? all were Beauties, none we ſo to me. Bic 
Yet ſham'd at laſt, whilſt all thy Cu own, : 
To have that Genius hid from me alone; 
Reſoly'd to find for Praiſe or Cenſure Cauſe, 
Whether to join with all, or all 'oppoſt; = P 


Careful I read thee o'er and oer again: 2 * 


My falſe Diſtaſte to inſtant Pleaſure tutn'd, - - 
As much I envy as before I ſcorn'd : 
And thus the Error of my Pride to clear, 


To 


— 


| | xv 
eee 

% Mr. ALLAN Ramsay on the Pu: 
v 3 blication of his Poems. 


Ear Allan, who that hears your Strains, 
Can grudge that you ſhould wear the Bays, 
* ö hen 'tis ſo long ſince Scotia's Plains 
I Could beaſt of ſuch melodious Lays ? 
| Har tho” the Criticks, ſnarling Curs! 
Cry out, Your Pegaſus wants Reins 2 - 
ö id them provide themſelves of Spurs: 
Such Riders need not fear their Brains: 
N Muſe that's healthy, fair and ſound, 
With noble Ardor, fearleſs haſtes 
D'er Hill and Dale; but Carpet. ground 
Was ay for tender. footed Beaſts, 
e' let the fuſtian Coxcombs chuſe 
J Thcir Carpet-ground; but the green Field 
as held a Walk for Virgil's Muſe, 
And Virgil was an unco' Chield !. 
Your Muſe, upon, her native Stock 
WF Subliſting, raiſes thence a Name; 
A N. hile they are forc'd to pick the Lock 
Oft other. Bards, and pilfer Fame. 
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or r when I read your joyous Lines; 4 

So full of pleaſant Jeſts and Wit, 

So blych and gay the Humour ſhines, 
It gives me many a merry Fit. 

Tax when I hear of Maggy's Charms, f E 

And Reger tholing fair Diſdain, = 

The bony Laſs my Boſom warms, 

And meikle I berhoan the Swain. 

Fon who can hear the Lad complain, 

And not participate and feel | 
His artleſs undiſſembled Pain, 4 i 
Unleſs he has a Heart of Steel ? : : 
Bur Paty's Wiles, and cunning Arts, - 

Appeaſe th imaginary Grief, 

Declare him well a Clown of Parts, 
And bring the wretched Wight Relief. 
Mon might be ſaid, but in a Friend 

 Encomiums ſeem but dull and flat: 

The Wile approve, but Fools commend; 

A Pope's Authority for that. 


ELSE certes twere in me unmeet, | | * 
To grudge the Muſe's utmoſt Force; : 
Or ſpare in ſuch a Cauſe my Feet, 
To clinch at leaſt in praiſe of yours. 
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Morning Intervi ew. 
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Such killing Looks, fo thick the Arrrows fly, 
That 'tis unſafe to be a Stander by : 
Poets approaching to deſcribe the Fight, 


Are by their Wounds inſtructed how to write. | 
WATT A 130, 


> HEN ſilent Show'rs _ pregnant 
5 * & a 

And tender Salas eat with 22 Oyl. 
Harmonious Sou nds now eccho in each 
l 2 Grove, | 

Pe bleating Lambs who from their Parents rove 3 
V hile o'er the Plain the anxious Dames do ſtray, . 
I > their tender Care with hoarſer Bac. 

ow cheerful Zephyr from the Weſtern Sky, 

Nich eaſy Scud, Oer painted Fields docs fly, 

o Az 1 


C47 
- To kiſs his FLORA with a gentle Air, 
Who yields to his Embrace, and looks more fair. 


Wurzn from Debauch, with ſp'rituous Juice oppreſt, 
The Sons of BACCHUS ſtagger home to Reſt, 
Wich tatted Wigs, foul Shoes, and uncock'd Hats, * 
And all bedaub'd with Snuff their looſe Cravats. 
The Sun began to fip the Morning Dew, g 
As DAMON from his reſileſs Pillow flew, © 


HIM late from CELIA's Cheek a Patch did wound, 
A Patch high ſeated on the bluſhing Round. 
Hig painful Thoughts all Night forbid him Rely 
And he employ'd that Night as one oppreſt; 


Muſing Revenge, and how to countermine | 


— ———— G-—ũ8U6 — 
— N — 8 — 


The trongeſt Force, and ey 'ry deep Defi ign 
Of Patches, Fans, of Necklaces and Rings, 
Evn Muſick's Pow'r, when CEL IA plays or ſings; 


. Far ie wd with running Errands all the Day, 
Happy in Want of Thought his Valet lay, | 
Recruiting Strength with Sleep. His Maſter calls, 


He ſtarts with lock d up Eyes, and beats the Walls, 4 | 
6 


» 


; he Air is thicken'd, and he pants for Breath. 
_ 
, does the Traveller, through Libya's Plain, 


4 


3 


1 E ſecond Thunder rouzes up the Sort, 


2 yawns, and- murmurs Curſes through his Throat; 
| 5 dckings awry, and Breeches-knees unlac'd, 
| d Buttons do miſtake their Holes for Haſte. 
Maſter raves, — Cries, ROGER make Diſpatch, 


me flies apace. He frown'd, and lookt his Watch: 


H le, do my Wig, ty't with the careleſs Knots, 


a id run to CIVE T's, let him fill my Box: 


1 d to my Laundreſs, fee what makes her ſtay; 


d call a Coach and Barber in your Way, 


Tavs Orders juſtle Orders in a Throng 3 - 


GER with laden Mem'ry trots along; Fe 


75 


is Errands done; with Bruſhes next he muſt 


new his Toil amidſt perfumed Duſt: 


beats and rubs, till ſcarce one Pile remain, 
en ſix Times more's thrown on the Wig again, 
e yielding Comb he leads with artful Care 
hrough crook'd Meanders of the flaxen Hair: 
er all's perform'd he's almoſt chok d to Death, 


Conflict with che driving Sands ſuſtain. 


[6] 
Two Hours are paſt, and DAMON is equipt; 

Penfive he talks, and meditates the Fight: 

Arm'd Cap-a-pee, in Dreſs a killing Beau, | 

Thrice view'd his GlaG, and then reſolv'd to go, 

Fluſhe full of Hope to overcome his Fae. 

His early Pray'rs were all to Paphos ſent, 

That JOHYE's Sea - daughter would give her Conſent, 

Cry'd, Send thy little Son unto my Aid; 

Then took his Hat, tript out, and no more ſaid. 

, Wrar lofty Thoughts do ſometimes puſh a Man 

Beyond the Vans of his own native Span ! 

Keep low thy Thoughts, frail Clay, nor boaſt thy Pow'r; y: 
Fate will be Fate: And ſince there's nothing ſure, 5 

Vex not thy ſelf too much, but catch th* auſpicious Hour. 


THz tow'ring Lark had thrice his Martins ſung, 
And thrice were Bells for Divine Service rung. 

In Plaids muff d up, Prudes throng the ſacred Dome, 
And leave the ſpacious Petticoat at Home: | 
While ſofteſt Dreams ſeal'd up fair C ELTA Eyes, 
She dreams of DAMON, and forgers to riſe. 


1 

A ſportive Sylph does lay the ſubtle Snare, 

Such know the charming Baits which catch the Fair; 
She ſhews him handſome, brawny, rich and young, 
wich Snuff. box, Cane, and Sword-knor finely hung; 
Well skilbd in Airs of Dangle, Toſs, and Rap, 

Thoſe Graces which do tender Hearts entrap. 


WHzrxs AULUS oft makes Law for Juſtice paſs, 
And CHARLES's Statue ſtands in laſting Braſs, 
Amidſt a Square, which does amaze the Sight, 
Wich ſpacious Fabricks of ſtupendous Height; 
Whoſe ſublime Roofs in Clouds advance ſo high, 


They ſeem the Watch-tow'rs of the nether Sky : 
Where once, alas! where once the Three Eſtates 


Of SCQTLA ND's Parliament held free Debates: 
Here CEL IA dwelt; thither did DA MON move, 


Prefs'd by his rigid Fate and raging Love. 


To her Apartment Rraight the daring Swain 
Approach'd, and ſoftly knock'd, nor knock'd in yain. 
The Nymph new wak'd, ſtarts from the lazy Down, 
And wraps her gentle Limbs in Morning Gown: 


But half awake, ſhe judges it muſt be 
FRANKALIA come to rake her Morning Tea, 
Cries, Welcome, Conſin. But ſhe ſoon began 

To change her Viſage, when ſhe ſaw a Man: 

Her unfixt Eyes with various Turnings range, 

And pale Surpriſe to modeſt Red exchange: 
Doubttul twixt Modeſty and Love ſhe ſtands, 
Then ask'd the bold Impertinent's Demands. 

Her Strokes are doubled, and the Youth now found 
His Pains increaſe, and open ev'ry Wound, 

Who can deſcribe the Charms of loole Attire! 
Who can reſiſt the Flames with which they fire! 
Ah! barbarous Maid ! he cries, ſure native Charme 
Are too too much: Why then ſuch Store of Arms? 
Madam, I come, prompt by th* uncaſy Pains, 
Caus'd by a Wound from you, and want Revenge y 
A borrow'd Pow'r was poſted on a Charm: 


A Patch, damn'd Patch! Can Patches work ſuch Harm? 


Hz ſaid; then threw a Bomb lay hid within | 

_ Love's Mortar-piece, the Dimple of his Chin , 

It miſs'd for once, ſhe lifted up her Head, 

| And bluſh'd a Smile, that almoſt truck him dead, 
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Then cunningly retir'd, and he purſu d 
Near to the Telly where the War renew'd; 


Thus the great FABIUS often gain'd the Day 
Oer HANNIB AI, by frequent giving Way: 


So warlike BRUCE and W ALL ACE ſometime deign'd 


To ſeem defeat, yet certain Conqueſt gain'd. 


Tavs was he led in x Midi of CELIA Room 


Speechleſs he ſtood, and waited for his Doom: | 
Words were but vain, he ſcarce could uſe his * 
As round he view'd the Implements of 
— ENE- 
In gay Diſorder round her tumbled Bed: 
He often to the ſoft Retreat wou'd mare, 
Still wiſhing he might give the Battle chere. 
bend wich he Thought, his wanting looka Gi fray 
To where lac'd Shoes and her filk Stockings lay, 
And Garters which are never. ſcen by Day. 
His dazzl'd Eyes almoſt deſerted Light 
No Man before had ever get the Sight, 
A Lady's Garters, Earth! thai den Name, . 
Tho' — ex all the Soul on Flame, | 
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The Royal NED knew well their mighty Charms, 

Elſe he'd no er hoop'd one round the, Engliſb Arms. 
Let barb'rous Honours crown the Sword and Lance, 3 
Thou next their King does Britiſh Knights advance, | 
8 GARTER! Efe * mal y penſe, * 


o who can all theſe hidden Turns relate, 
That do attend on a raſh Lover” * Fate! 
In deep Diſtreſs the Youth turn'd up his Eyes, 5 


*As if to ask Aſſiſtanee from e Skies. 
The PETTICOAT was — 1 on a OS 
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His curious Eyes too daringly ad rove, * 0 
Around chis oval conick Vault of Love: | | ? 
Himſelf alone can tell the Pain he found.. 
While his wild Si icht ſurvey'd forbidden Ground, © 
He viewd the 1 ten. fold Fence, and gave a Grone, c 
His trembling Limbs beſpoke his Courage gone: Wc 
Stupid and pale he ſtood, ike sau dumb. ö c 
The Amber Snuft dropt from his careleſs Thumb, _ WW 
be filene here, ay Muſe, and han a Ples oy 


May riſe berwixt old B ickerſtaff and me; 


Lox one way touch « Pexticoar bur he. 
DAMON |, 


| E = I 
DAMON thus foil'd, breath'd with a dying Tone, 
Aſſiſt ye Powers of Love, elſe I am gone. 
The ardent Pray'r ſoon reach'd the Cyprian Grove, 
Heard and accepted by the Queen of Love, 
Fate was propitious: too, her Son was by, 7 
Who 'midſt his dread. Artillery did ly 8 
Of Flanders Lace, and Straps of curious Dye. 
on 1:dia Muſlin Shades the God did ſoll, 
is Head reclin'd ”_ a 1 Roll. 


Tux Mother Goddeſ thus her Son beſpoke, 
« Thou muſt, my Boy, aſſume the Shape of SHOCK, 
« And leap to CEL IA Lap; whence thou may ſlip 
& Thy Paw up to her Breaſt, and reach her Lip: 
© Strike deep thy Charms, thy pow'rful Art diſplay, 
« To make young DAMON Conqueror to Day. < 
© Thou need not bluſh to change thy Shape, ſince Joys 
e Try'd moſt of brutal Forms to gain his Love 
* Who chat he might his loud-S 4 TURNIA gull, , 
© For fair EUROP L's Sake, inform'd 3 Bull, 


Sun ſpcke . Not quicker does 8 of Dey 


Jer on the Mountain Tops a gilded Ray, | 
B 2 Swiſten 
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Swifter thin Tighthing flees before the Clap, 
From Cyprus Ille he reached CEL Ts Lap: 
Now fawns, now wWags his Tail, and licks her Arm; 
She hugs him to her Breaſt, nor dreads the Harm. 
So in ASCANIUS Shape, the God unſeen 
Dally'd, and ruin'd the Carthaginian Queen. 


So now the ſubtile Pow'r his Time eſpies, 
And threw two barbed Darts in CE L14's Eyes: 
Many were broke before he could ſucceed; 
Bur ther of Gold few whizzing through her Head: 
Theſe were his laſt Reſerve, When others fail, 
Then the refulgent Metal muſt prevail. 

Pleaſure produc'd by Money now appears, 
Coaches and Six run rattling in her Ears, 
Oly Men! Attendant's! Houſhold Plate! 
Court-polts and Viſits! pompous Air and State! 
How does your Splendor ſwell the Females Pride, 
When der their Minds ſuch Gawdry does piclide? 
Succeſs arends, CUB 11 has plaid his Part, 
And ſunk the pow'rful Venom to her Heart. 
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Se cou'4 no move, he's ches in the Snare, 
| fainted in her caſy Chair, 


| 1 But to ſupport the Heart, all inward flow, 


The ſanguine Streams in Bluſhes no more glow, 8 
Leaving the Check now cold and white as Snow. 


9 ' Thus CELIA fell, or rather thus did riſe 
bus D AMON made, or fe was made a Prize 
For both were Conquerors, and both did yield 
Firſt ſhe, now he, is Maſter of the Field. 


Now he reſumes freſh Life, abandons Fear, 
Jumps to his Limbs, and does more gay appear. 
Not gaming Heir, when his rich Parent dics, | 
Not Zealot reading Hackney's Party lies, 

Nat ſoft Fifteen on her Feer-waſhing Night, 
Not Poet, when his Muſe ſublimes her Flight, 
Not an old Maid, for ſome young Beauty's Fall, 
Not the long tending * Sribler, at his Call, | 
Not Husbandman, in Drought, when Rain deſcends, 
Not Miſs, when + Limberham his Purſe extends, 
Fer knew ſuch Raptures as this joyful Swain, 
When yielding, dying CEL IA calin'd his Pain. 
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"# A Probationer, f A kind Keeper, 
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The rapid Joys now in ſuch Torrents m_ 


Vic ron he's gen'rous, courts the Fair's Eſteem, | 
And takes a Baſon fill'd with limpid Stream : 
Then from his Fingers form'd an artful Rain, 
Which. rous'd the dormant Spirits of her Brain, 
And made the purple Channels flow again. 

She lives, he fings; ſhe ſmiles, and looks more tame : 
Now Peace and-Friendlkip is the only Theme. | 


Taz Muſe owns freely here, ſhe does not know, 
If Words did paſs berween the Belle and Beau, | 
Or, if, in Courthip ſuch uſe Words or no. 

But ſure it is, there was a Parley beat, 

And mutual Love did end the proud Debare. 
Then to complete the Peace and ſeal the Bliſs, 
He, for a Diamond Ring, receiv'd a Kiſs 

Of her ſoft Hand. — Next, the aſpiring Youth, 
With cager Tranſ ſports, preſs d her glowing Mouth. 
So, by Degrees, the Eagles reach their Young 

To mount on high, and ſtare upon the Sun. 


A ſumptuous Treat does crown the ended War, 
And all rich Requiſtes wr bn ſhouts 


\ 
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1 Table boaſts its being from Japan, 

ti ingenious Work of ſome great Artiſan. 

; c ina, where Potters coarſeſt Mould refine, 

x Light through the tranſparent Jar does ſine 
he roſtly Plates and Diſhes are from thence, | g 5 
ad Amazonia muſt ber Sweets #—X 5 * I 
x o her warm Banks our Veſſels cur the Main, 
For the feet Product of her luſcious Cane: 
lere Scotia does no coſtly Tribute bring, | 
A Only ſome Kertles full of f Todian Spring. . * 


WnIIE Indus and the double Ganges flow, 
On odorif'rous Plains the Leaves do grow; 
Chief of the Treat, a Plant the Boaſt of Fame, 
* call'd Green, BO HE As its greater Name. 
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© YPythagoriz'd into the Form of thee, 

And with high Tranſports act the Part of T za? 
Kiſſes on thee the haughty Belles beſtow, | 
While in thy Steams their coral Lips do glow ; 
Thy Virtues and thy Flavour they commend; 
While Men, even Beaux, with parched Lips attend. 
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T Tots 2 whack * Water. 


O happieſt of Herbs Who would not be *. | 
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7 Curtains drewn: Now geu'rous Reader ſay, 
Have ye wot read worſe Numbers in a Play: 

Sure here is Plot, Place, Charafier and Time, 

Au ſmoothly wrought in good firm Engliſh Rhine, 

I own, tis but a Sample of my Lays, 

Which alls the Civil Sanffion of your Praife 

Beflow't with Freedom, tet your Praiſe be ample, 

And 1 myſelf will ſhow you good Example. 

Keep up your Face, altho dull Critickr ſquint, 

And cry, with empty Nod, There's nothing in't: 

They only mean there's nothing they can uſe; | 

Becauſe they fng wel. where there's moſt Refuſe. 


To the COUNTRY, 


Ron me, EDINA, to the Brave and Fair, 
ans Jo ane Love and Baniſhment of Care 2 
BY Fox ASMUCHAS bare Fields and gurly Skies 


Make nia] Scenes cet to the Eyes 
3 b by Turns, light Snow and heary Rainz ay 
. 8 forſake che withered Grove, 


as %& 7 


Th bo damp Colds, may nip the Bad of Love: „ 
c Ere 
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| Ere Winds and Tempeſts o'er the Mountains ride, 
Haſte go where-Choice.of Pleaſures. do zelide 3. . - _ 
Colge w N Tow'ts and K bare h. unpleaſpe See, 
My.cheetbul, Boſom { Bratt yout Waronh (ultain,- | 
Screen'd' 22 y Walls, you may bleak Winter ſhim, © © 
And, for a while, forger the diſtant Sun : 


My bliging Fires brighy Lampe, and Garklipg Wine, 


As Summer Sun ſhall warm, like him ſhall ſhine. 


| Aero we A 


When from my Senate and the Toils of Lawv, 


T*unbend chę lind frqm gut peſg you Fjchdrggry * 
With ſuch gay Friends to laugh ſome Hours away, 
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So uE Raphael, 8 or — admire, 
Whoſe Boſoms glow with ſuch a God. like Fire. 
Of my own Race I have, who ſhall ere long 
Challenge a Place amongſt th ingenious Throng. 


Ornkxs in ſmootheſt Numbers are profuſe, 
And can in Mantuan DattyPs lead de Muſe: 
And others can with Muſick make you Bf I 
With ſweeteſt Sounds, Correll? s Art abs, ; 
While they around in ſokteſt Meaſures ing, = y 


Or beat mcladicue Solo's ous 2 String. 


Wrar Pleaſure can exceed to know what's great, 


The Hinge of War, and winding Draughes of State? 


Theſe in my Coffee · Shops, th aſpiring Youth 10 H 


May learn, with Pleaſure, from the Sage's Mouth; 


While they full fraughted Judgments do unload, 
Relating to Affairs Home and Abroad. 
The generous Soul is fir d with noble Flame, 

To emulate victorious Eugen a Fame, :- | 
Who with freſh Glories decks th Imperial man, 
Making the haughty Orr min Empire groan. / 


* 
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He'll learn when warlike Sweden and the Czar, 


The Danes and Pruſſian; (ball demit the War; 
T* obſerve what mighty Turns of Fate may ſpring - 
From this new War rais'd by Iberia's King. 


Lons ere the Morn from Eaſtern Seas ariſe, 
To ſweep Night-ſhades from off the vaulted Skies, 
Ok Love or Law in Dream your Mind may toſt, 
And puſh the ſluggiſh Senſes to their Poſt; 
The Hautboy's diſtant Notes ſhall then oppoſe. 
Your phantom Cares, and lull you to Repoſt. 


To viſit and take Tea, the well dreſvd Fair 
May pak the Crowd unruſfled in her Chair; © 
No Duſt or Mire Air Hindu roar Cult hin, 
Or on the horizontal Hoop give Pain. 

For Beaux and Belles no City can compare, 
Nor ſhew a Galaxy ſo made, ſo fair. · 

| 1 
” When at the Conſort my fair Stars ariſe. 

What Poets of fictitious Beauties ſing, 

- Shall in bright Order fill the dazling Ring: 
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f From Pens, Pallas, and the Spouſe of Jove. 

Whey! gain che Prize, judg'd by the God of Lore: 
eir Sun-burnt Features wou'd look dull, and fade, 
ompar'd with my ſweet White, and bluſhing Red. 

ne Character of Beauties ſo Divine, 

Arbe M USE for want of Words cannot define, 

F ne panting Soul bcholds with awful Love, 
1 mpreis d on Clay, th angelick Forms above: 
I hoſe glancing Smiles can pow'rfully impart Wy K 
y Raprures ſublime, in dumb ſhow, to the Heart. ＋ 


Tux Strength of all theſe Charms if ye defy, 
My Court ef Juflice ſhall make you comply. 
Welcome, my Seſſion, thou my Boſom warms, 
Thrice three Times welcome to thy Mother's Arma 
Thy Father, long, rude Man} has left my Bed; 

Thou'rt now my Guard, and Support of my Trade. 

My Heart Yearns after thee with ſtrong Deſire, 

Thou deareſt Image of thy ancient Sire; 

Would proud Angus take thee from me too, | "4 
| ; So great a Loſs would make Edina bow; 

I'd fink beneath a Weight I cou'd not bear, 

And in a Heap of Rubbiſh diſappear. 


To animate the Brave, and pleaſe the Faiy. - 
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Varn are ſuch Feats; Fl rear my Head in State, 
My bodding Heart fortells a glorious Fate: 
New ftately Struckures on new Screers ſhall ie, 
And new. built Churches tox ring to the Skics, 
From utmoſt Thule to the Dover Rock, 
Britains beſt Blood in Crowds to me ſhall flock; 
A num'rous Fleet ſhall be my Fortha's Pride, 
While they in her calm Roads ar Anchor de: 
Th From ex Cat ll bring whats rat and cr | 


. «(0 


C&W molod 


ee ide Nu cf 


= a> 


* * 


OOTY 
EE MEG DA * 


EEE Cre ey, 
v ECLEDECEDEOOCEOEVEDS 


Wri itten beneath 


g e Hiſtorical Print of hs wonderful - 
Preſervation of Mr. DAVID BRUCE, 
and others his School-fellows ; 


St. ANDREWS 19. Auguſt, 1710. 


IX Times the Day with Light and Hope aroſe, 

I) as oft the Night her Terrors did oppoſe. - 

hile roſs'd on roaring Waves, the tender crew : 
ad nought but Death and Horrour in cheir Views 

e Faminey Seas, bleak Cold at equal Strife, =. 
onſpiring all againſt their Bloom of Life: 

hilſt like the Lapp's laſt Flame, their trembling Souls 
| Z eon the Wing to leave their mortal Goals; 
e Dexth before them ſtands with ftightful Stare, 
heir Spirits ſpent, and ſunk down to Deſpair. 
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Bznot d, th' indulgent providential Eye. 
; With watchful Rays deſcending from on High, 
$ Angels come poſting down the Divine Bcam, 
| Te ſae the Helplefs in their laſt Extreme: 
Unſeen the heavenly Guard about them flock ; 
Some rule the Winds, ſome lead them up the Rock, 
While other two attend the dying Pair, 
3 To waft their young white Souls thro? Fields of Ait. 
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LEGY on MAGGY JOHN. 
S T ON, who died Anno 1711. 


UD REEXY mou in Säble Hue, 

| Le Forth of Tears dreep like May Dew, 
To braw Tippony bid Adien, 

Which we with Greed 
ended as faſt as ſhe cou'd brew, 

But ah | ſhe's dead. 


To tell the Truth, now MAGGY dang, 
Df Cuſtomers ſhe had 4 Bang; | 
For Lairds and Souters a* did gang, | 
2 To drink bedcen j 9 
e Barn and Yard was aft fac thrang, 

2 We took the Green 


AND there by Dizens we lay down, 2 
Syne ſweetly ca'd the Healths arown, S 
Jo boany Laſſes black or brown, 2 
1 As we loo'd beſt; 
2 Bumpers we dull Cares did drown, 
And took our Reſt. 


„% 3 D Wusx 
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W.RExN in our Poutch we fand ſome Clinks, 
And took a Turn o'er Bruntsfield-Links, 
Aſten in MAGGT's at Hy-jinks, 
We guzl'd Scuds, 
Till we cou'd ſcarce, wi” hale out Drinks, 
Caſt aff our Duds. 


* 


WB drank and drew, and filbd again, 
O wow! but we were blyth and fain, 
When ony had their Count miſtain, 
- do it was nice 
To hear us 2 ü Pike your Bain, 
And ſpell ye'r Dice. 


Fou cloſs we us'd to drink and rant, 
Until we did baith glowre and gaunt, 
And piſh and ſpew, and * and maunt, 
Right (waſh I trow, 
Then of auld Stories we did cant 
Whan we were fou. 


Wran we were weary'd at the Gouff, 
Then MAGGY JOHNSTON's was our Houff; 
| Now a' our Gameſters may fit douff, 
2 wi Hearts like Lead 
| Death wr his Rung rax'd her a Youff, 
| And fac ſhe died. 
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Mau we be forc'd thy Skill to tine, 
| J or which we will right fair repine? 
Or haſt thou left to Bairns of thine 


1 
9 


$3 The pauky Knack 
4 df brewing Alc amaiſt like Wine, 
A | That gar'd us n 


i, * 
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8 AE brawly did a 'Peaſe-ſcon Toaſt 
1 4 152 i'the Queff, and flic the Froſt; 
Pere we gat fou wi' little Coſt, 


j And muckle Speed: 
1 ow, wae · worth Death, our Sport's a' loſt, 
3 Since MAGGZ's dead. 


At Simmer Night I was fac fou, 
\mang the Riggs I geed to ſpew; 
zyne down on a green Bawk, I trow, 
I took a Nap, 
ad ſoucht a* Night Balillilow, 
As ſound's a Tap. 


AND when the Dawn begoud to glow, 

WF birſl'd up my dizzy Pow | 

\I rac *mang the Corn, like Wirry-kow, 
4 Wir Bains fac fair, 
ad ken'd nac mair than if a Ew, 

| How I came there. 
D 2 
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Sons faid it was the Pith of Broom, - 00 2 
That ſhe ſtow'd in her Masking. loom, 
Which in our Heads rais'd fic a Foom, 
Or ſome wild Seed, 
Which aft the Chaping Stoup did: toom, 
But fill'd our Head. 


Bu r now fince *tis ſae that we, myſt 
Not in the beſt Ale put ou Truſt, 
Bur whan we're auld, return to Duſt, 
; | | Without Remead, 
Why ſhou'd we tak it in Dilguſt, 
That M AGGY's dead. 
Or warldly U ſhe was rife, 
And liv'd a lang and hearty Life, 
-* Right free of Care, or Toil, or Strife, 
Till (he. was: ſale, 
* ken'd to be a kanny Wife 
At- brewing, Ale. 
Tazn farewell MAGGY douce and fell, 


Of Brewers a chou. bog che Bells 
Let a Goſſies yelp and yell, 


And without Feed, 3 
Gueſs whether ye're in Heayen or Hell, 4 
_ - They're, ſyrg,yg're.dead, MM 
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LEGY on JohN COWD IR, 
Kirk-Treafnrer's Man, Anno 1714. 


W Wairn ye a' to greet and* drone; 
vox COWPER' dead, Ohon!: Ohon! 


2 To fill his Poſt alake there's none, 
Tou d ſa'r Sculdudry out ke John, 


Bur now he's dead. 


Hz was right nacky ini his Way 
nd eydent baith be Night: and Day; 
e we the Lads his Part cou d playy 
: When right fair flee'd, 
e gart them good*Bill-filler: pay, | 
But. now he's dead. 


Or Whore- hunting he gat his Hall, 
And made be't mony Pint and Gill; 
oc his braw Poſt he thought nae III, 


1 | Nor did na need : 
| 3 Now they may make a Kirk and Mffl. 
= | Ot, ſince he's dead. 


At rnovs K 
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ALtHouGH he was nac Man of War, 
Yet mony a ane; wi quaking Fear, 
- Durſt ſcarce afore his Face appear, 
Bur hide their Head. 
= 1 No” Carle he gather d Geer, 
. And yet he's dead. 


Ar now to ſome Part far awa, 
Alas! he's gane and left it a', 
May be to ſome fad Whilliwha 
O' fremit Blood. 
Tis an ill Wind that dis nae blaw, 
Some Body good. 


5 Fr upon Death, he was to blame, 
bt: To whicle JOHN to his lang Hame: . 
8 But tho? his Arſe be cauld, yet Fame, 
Wi Tout of Trumpet, 
_ Shall tell how COM E R's awfou Name 
8 Cou'd flee a Strumpet. 


i | | H kend the Bawds and Lowns fou weell, 
And where they us'd to rant and reel, 
He pawkily on them cou'd ſteal, 


And ſpoil their Sport, 
A did they 1 wiſh the muckle De'll 
Might tak him fort. 
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Zur nder a ane of them he ſpar d, 
* en tho' there was a drunken Laird, 
dra his Sword and make a Faird 
| In their Defence. 
OHN quietly put them in the Guard 

To learn mair Senſe. 


. 1 THERE maun they ly till ſober grown, 
The Lad neiſt Day his Fault maun own; 


nd to keep a' Things huſh and lown, 
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» He minds the Poor, 
q yne after a' his Ready's flown, 
4 He damns the Whore. 


; An Dd ſhe, poor Jade, withoutten Din, 
s ſent to Teich-Wynd Fit to ſpin, 
ith heavy Heart and Cleathing thin, 
| And hungry Wame, 
nd ilka Month a well paid Skin 


To mak her tame. 


Bur now they may ſcour up and down, 
nd ſafely gang their Waks arown, 
reading the Clap throw a' the Town, 

bk But Fear or Dread: 
r chat great Kow to Bawd and Lown, 


. 


bas 


' _ SOHN COWPER's dead, 


t + þ 
Snauz faw ye're Chandler Chafts,'O Death, 
For ſtapping of FOHN COWPER's Breath; 


_ Loſs of him is publick Skaith : 
\ | I dare well ſay, 


To quart the Grip he was right laith | 
This mony 4 Day. 


PoSTSCRIPT. 
F Umquhile JOHN to lie vr bann, 
O Shaws but ill Will, and looks right ſhan, 
But ſome tell odd Tales of the Man, 
For Fifty Head 
Can gve their Aich they've ſeen him gawn 
Since he was dead. 


Ker but up through the Stinking Style, 


On Sunday Morning a wee While, 
At the Kirk Door out frac an Ifle, - 


| It will appear : 
"DJ tak good Tent ye dinna file - 


4 1 Toer Breeks for Fear. 


Fox well we wat it is his Ghaiſt, 
Wow, wad ſome Fouk that can do't beſt 
Speak till'r and hear what it confeſt; 

'Tis a good Decd 
-To ſend a wandering Saul to Reſt 
Amang the Dead. 


ELE- 
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LEGY on Lucky Woop in the 
Canongate, May 1717. 


Cannigate! poor elritch Hole, ; 
What Loſs, what Croſſes does thou thole3 


A ,»don and Death gars thee look drole, 
Y And hing thy Head) 
A ow, but thou has « een a cauld Coal 

1 To blaw indeed. 


nen me, ye Hills, and every Glen, 
Wk Craig, ilk Cleugh, and hollow Den, 

Ind Echo ſhril, that a* may ken 

The wacfou Thud, 
ge rackleſs Death, wha came unſenn' 

To Lucky WOOD; 
Sax's dead o'er true, ſhe's dead and gane, 
ft us and Willie Burd alane, | 

o bleer and greet, to ſob and 'manie, 


.And rug our Har, | 
dccauſe we'll ne'r ſee her again | — 


For evermair. eg 


Sys gae'd as fait as a new Prin, 
Ind kept her Houſie ſnod and been; 
I er Peuther glanc'd upo your Een, 
F 1 Like Siler Plates | 
he was a donſie Wife and clean, 
Without Debate, h 
E 13 


t 5% 1 
17 did ane good to ſee her Stools; 
Her Board, Fire-fide, and facing Tools; 
Rax, Wr Tangs, and Fire · Shools, 
| Basket wi' Bread. 
Poor Facers now may chew Pea- hools, 
Since Lucky's dead. 


SHE neer gae in a Lawin fauſe, 
Nor Stoups a Froath aboon the Hauſe, 
Nor kept dow'd Tip within her Waws, 
But reaming Swats: 
She never ran ſour Jute, becauſe 
| It gee's the Barts. 


Suk had the Gate fac well to pleaſe, 
With gratis Beef, dry Fiſh, or Cheeſe; 
Which kept our r Purſcs ay at Eaſe, 
And Health in Tift, 
And lent her freſh Nine Gallon Trees 
h 7 A. hearty Lift. 


sur ga'e us aft hail Legs o Lamb, 
And did nac hain her Mutton Ham; 
Than ay at Twle, when eier We. came, 
A bra Goole Pye, 
And was na that good Belly Baum? 
; Rane dare deny. 
1 


— 


. 
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Tux Writer Lads fow well may mind her, 
rthy was ſhe, her Luck deſign'd her 1 

? Ehcir common Mither, ſure nane kinder 

I Ever brake Bread; 


A * 7 
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® he has na left her Make behiad her, 


But now ſhes dead. 


7 To the ſma' Hours we aft ſar Rtill, 
4 b 1 Nick d round our Toaſts and Sniſhing Mill; 
od Cakes we wanted ne'er at Will, 
t The beſt of Bread, 
hich aſten coſt us mony a Gill ts 
© | To Aikenhead. 


4 
3 


Cov'd our ſaut Tears like Clyde down rin, 
d had we Checks like Corra's Lin, 
hat a' the Warld might hear the Din 


| Rair frac ilk Head;' 
J de was the Wale of a her Kin, Re 
| But now ſhe's dead: 


I 
N O Lucky Wood, tis hard to bear 

e Loſs; bur Oh! we maun forbear : 
| t fall thy 1 dear 


g d after Ages Bairns will ſpeer 
3 Bout Thee and Me: 


8 E 2 


While blooms a Tree; 


* 
— 


* 
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Beneath this Sod © 
Lies Lucky Wood, 
Whom a Men might put Faith in; 
Who was na feveer, 
While ſhe winn d here, 12 - 
To eramm our Names for naithing, bild 


DN Ne « mm 
Lucky Spence's Laſt Advice. 


HREE Tines the Carline grain'd and r | 
Then frae the Cod her ' Pow ſhe bſted, © 
Is Bawdy _ well gifted, 
wen ſhe now ſuun, | 
That Death na langer wad le NT - D NMT 4 3 


* 


bol. „ She thus began. 


Y loving Laſſes, I mann leave ye, 


M 


Nor wi' your Draunts and Droning deave me, 


But dinna wr ye'r Greeting grieve me, 


| But bring's a Gill; 
For Faith, my 7 Barn, ye may believe me, 


II 'gainſt my Will, ! 
$1 8 * & O black 4 
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I D black Ey'd Beſs and mim Mou'd Meg, 
c good to work or yet to beg; 
y Sunkots up for a fair Leg, 


For whan ye fail, 
r Face will not be worth a Feg, 


Nor yet ye'r Tail. 


HAN Cer ye meet a Fool that's fow, 


at ye're a Maiden gar him trow, 
Em nice, but ſtick to him like Glew; 


| And whan ſet down, 
9 R | 
| Syn he'll fleep ſoun. 


Wax he's aſleep then dive and catch 
lis ready Caſh, his Rings or Watch 3 
1 gin he likes to light his Match 
© - "4 49% 2” A your Spunk. box, 
ver ſtand to let 15 fumbling Wretch 
E'en take the Pox. 


Crx a? ye can be Hock or Crook, 
yp ilky Poutch frac Nook to Nook 
WS cure to truſt his Pocket bool, 
1 Saxty Pounds Sears 
nae deaf Nits; In little Bouk 

Lie great Bank-Notes. 


WY 3 


To get a Mends of whinging Fools, 
| That's frighted for Repenting-Stools, 
Wha often, whan their Metal cools, _ 
Turn \weer to Ny. 
Gar the Kirk-boxic kale the Dools 
Anither Day. 


Bur dawt Red Coats, and let them ſcoup, 
Free for the Fou of cutty Stoupz £1 
To gee them up, ye need na hope 
E'er to do well: 
ty rive yer Brat and kick your Doup, 
And play the Decl. 


THERE's ae fair Croſs attends the Craft, 
That curſt Corre&ion-houſe, where aft 
Vild Hangy's Taz ye'r Riggins ſaft 
Enough to pit a Body daft; | 
But what ll ye ſay ? 


Nax gathers Gear withoutten Care, 
Ilk Pleaſure has of Pain a Skarez | 
Suppoſe then they ſhould tirle ye bare, 
| And gar ye ſie, 
Een learn to thole; dis very fair 
| Ye're Nibour like; 
6& - | rene 


a 


ID Cw): 

Foa, my Looves, count upo' Lofles, 

. Milk-white Tecth and Checks like Roſes, 
han Jer-black Hair and Brigs of Noſes 

f Faw down wi” Dads 

Wo keep your Hearts up *neath fic. Croſſes, 

Ser up for Bawds. 


| Wr well criſh'd Loofs I hae been canty, 
a e' er the Lads wad fain ha'e faun t' ye; 
. try the auld Game Taunty Raunty, 
Like Cooſers keen, 
hey took Advice of me your Aunty, 
If ye were clean, 


THEN up I took my Siller Ca“ . 
nd whiſtl'd benn whiles ane, whiles twaz 
oun'd in his Lug, That there was a 
. Poor Country. Kate, 
haleſom as the Well of Sau, . 
But unka blate. 4 


Sax when cer Company came in, 
ad were upo' a merry Pin, 
ſlade away wi' little D nn. NT. +. 
| And mückle Menſe; 
d Conſcience Judge, it was 4 ane 
To Lucky Spence; 
My 


* 


Mx Benniſon come on good Doers 
Who ſpend their Caſh on Bawds and Whores; 
May they ne'er want the Wale of Cures 
| For a fair Snout: 
Foul fa the Quacks wha that Fire ſmoors, 
And puts nac oute. 

Mr Malifon light ilka Day 
On them chat drink, and dinna pay, 
But tak a Snack and tin away; 

May't be their Hap 
Never to want a Gonnorrhea, 
Or rotten Clap. 


Lass, gi'e us in anither Gill, 
A Mutchken, Jo, let's tak our Fill; 
Let Death ſync regiſtrate his Bill: 
| Wan I want Senſe, 
TI ſlip away with better Will, | g | 
Quo' Lucky Spence, 
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q Furtaua ; or, 1 PLAI D. 


S once I view'd a Rural Scene, 
With Summer's Sweets profuſely wild; 
| Such Pleaſure ſooth'd my giddy Senſe, 
Fraviſh'd ſtood, while Nature ſmil'd. 


4 Straight I reſolv'd and choſe a Field, 

ere all the Spring I might transfer; 

Here ſtood the Trees with equal Rows, 
Were Flora's Pride in one Parterre. 
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W The Task was done, the Sweets were fled, 
I ich Plant had loſt its ſprightly Air, : 

1 Js if they grudg'd to be confin'd, 

r to their Will not matched were. 2 


F 2 _ 
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' The narrow ere Ns 'd wy Mind, 
Which daily ſtill more homely grew: 
At length! fled the loathed Sight, 
And hy'd me to the Fields anew. 


Here Nature wanton'd in her ves s 

My Fancy rang'd the boundleſs Waſt, * 
Each different Sight pleas'd with Surpriſe, 1 

I welcom'd back the Pleaſures paſt. ' 8 


Thus ſome who feel APO L LO's Rage, 1 
Would teach their Muſe her Dreſs and Time, [ 
Till hamper'd fo with Rules of Art, Y 
They ſmother quite the vital Flame. 


They daily chyme the ſame dull Tone, 
Their Muſe no daring Sallies grace, 
But ſtifly held with Bit and Curb, 

Keeps heavy Trot, tho' equal Pace. 


ER. SE . a 10 


But who takes Nature for his Rule, 
Shall by her gen'rous Bounty ſhine ; 
His eaſy Muſe revells at Will, 
my ſtrikes new Wonders every Line. 
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| Ketp then, my Friend, your native Guide 3 
Never diſtruſt her plenteous Store, _ 
Ne'er leſs ; Propitious will ſhe prove 

Than now; but, if ſhe cu, ſtill more. 
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N 8 N LULL . E CALEDONIAN Beauties, 


; who have long ; 
Been both the Muſe, and Subje& - | 


of my Song, 23 
Aſſiſt your BARD, who in 
barmogious Lays 
EC ſigns che Glory of your PLAID to raiſe. | a 


WM 


de, 
1 


dw my fond Breaſt with blazing Ardour glows, . 
4 hen &er my Song on you juſt Praiſe beſtows | 


Stray through the Groves, or grace the Clover Mead; 


| And you who on Egine's Screets diſplay 


Be ſtrong each Thought, run ſoft each happy Line, 


TS; 
HE BUS and his imaginary Nine , 

With me have loſt the Title of DIVINE, 

To no ſuch Shadows will 1 Homage pay, 

Theſe to my real M USES ſhall give Way; 

My MUSES, who on ſmooth Meand'ring Tibted, 


Or theſe who bath themſelves where haughty Clyde 
Does roaring o'er his lofty Car'raQts ride: 

Or you, who on the Banks of gentle Tay, 

Drain from the Flowers the early Dews of Mgy, 
To varniſh on your Check the Crimſon Dy, 

Or make the White the falling Snow outyy : 


Millions of matchleſs Beauties erery Day; 
Inſpir d by you, what POET can deſire 
To warm his Genius at a brighter Fire? 


T fing the PLAID, and ſing wich all my Skill, 
Mount then O Fancy, Standard to my Will, 


That Gracefulneſs and Harmony may ſhine, 
Adapted to the beautiful Deign, =» 


by THT -* 
War is the Subject, vaſt the exalted Themp; 
1 (hall ſtand fair in endleſt Rolls of FAME: 


ie PLAID's ANTIQUITY comes firſt in View, 
ce 10 ANTIQUITY is due: 
ANTIQUITY contains a certain Spell, 
make ev'n Things 6f little Worth excel] ; 

alen Subjets gives a glaring Daſtg 
ain high born Idiots from the Laſſi: 
en more us valu'd when with Merit placed, 
WE races Merir, and by Merit's grac'd. 


Y firſt of GAR BS! Garment of happy Fac ! 
long imploy'd, of ſuch an antique Date; 
ok back ſome Thouſand Years till Records fail, 
1 d loſe themſelves in ſome Romantick Tale, | 
u end our Godlike Fathers nobly ſcorn'd 
WS be wich any other Dreſs adorn'd; 
ore baſe Foreign Faſhions inter woe; 
e ant cheir Intereft and cheir Bray frre: 
bey could boaſt their Freedviri wich prbud , 
Wd arm'd in Steel deſpiſe the Senate's Dohm 


{. 
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Whilt o'er the Globe their Eagle they diſplay'd, 
And conquer d Nations proſtrate Homage paid, 
They only, they unconquer'd ſtood their Ground, 


And to the mighty Empire fixt the Bound. .. . 0 T. 
Our native PRINCE who-then ſupply'd the Throne, =. 
In PLAID array d magnificently ſhone: þ ” 
Nor ſeem'd his Purple, or his Ermine lefs 1 4 

| Tho" cover d by the CA LEDONIAN Dreſs. 4 3 
In dus at Court the Thancs were gayly clad, | 1 3 
With this the Shepherds and the Hinds were glad, Þþ 
In this the Warrior wrapt his brawny Arms, 4 
With this our beauteous Mothers vail'd their Charms; * 
When ev ry Youth, and cy*ry lovely Maid 4 
Deem'd it a Deſhabille to want their PL AI. s 
0 — How chang'd > How little lock FE Race! | : 

- When Foreign Chains with Foreign Mode rake Place; 1 
When Eaft and weſtern. Indies muſt combine T 
To deck the Fop, and make the Gewgaw ſhine, 1 
Thus while the Grecian Troops in Perſia lay, * 
And learn'd the Habit to be ſoft and gay, | 
| By Lau ener they loſt the Day. q 
1 ; ak 
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1 ask d Vardl what Soldiers he thought beſt, 
F 1 d thus he anſwer'd to my plain Requeſt; 

1 1 Were 1 to lead Battalion out to War, 7 
i And hop'd to triumph in the Victor's Car, 
o gain the loud Applauſe of worthy Fame, 

| 0 And Columns rais d to eternize my Name, 
I'd 3 had I my Choice, chat hardy Race, 
Who fearleſs can look Terrors in the Pace, 

F \Vho midſt the Snows the beſt of Limbs can fold 
In TARTAN PLAIDS, and- ſmile at chilling Colds 
No uſeleſs Traſh ſhould. pain my Soldier's Back, 

Nor Canvaſs Tents make loaden Axles crack 
No rattling Silks I'd to my Standards bind, 

But bright TART ANA S waving in the Wind. 

The PLAID alone ſhou'd all my Enſigns be, 

This Army from ſuch Banners would nat flie : 

Theſe, theſe were they, who naked taught the Way 

To fight with Art, and boldly gain the Day. 

n great Guſtavus ſtood himſelf amaz d, 

ile at their wond'rous Skill and Force he g22 U. 

ich ſuch brave Troops one might o'er Europe rung 

ake out what Richlien fram'd, and Lewis had begun- 
G be 
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Degenerate Men! Now Ladies pleaſe to ſit; 
That I the PLAID in all its Airs may hit, 
With all the Power of Sofineſs mixt with Wit, 


While ſcorching Titan tawns the Shepherds Brow, 
And whiſtling Hinds ſwear lagging at the Plow, 
The piercing Beams BRUCINA can defy, 
Not Sun-burnt {he*s, nor dazl'd is her Eye. 
Ugly's the Mask, the Fan's a trifling Toy 
To ſtill at Church ſome Girl, or reſtleſs Boy. 
Fixt to one Spot's the Pine and Myrtle Shades, 
But on each Motion wait th' Umbrelian PL AI Ds, 
Repelling Duſt when Winds diſturb the Air, 
And give a Check to every ill bred Stare. 


| Light as the Pinions of the airy Fry 

Of Larks, and Linnets, who traverſe the Sky, 
Is the TARTANA ſpun ſo very fine, 

Its Weight can never make the FAIR repine, 
By raiſing Ferments in her glowing Blood, 
Which cannot be eſcap'd within the Hood ; 
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does it move beyond its proper Sphere, 
= the Gown in all its Shapes appear; 
W is che Straightneſs of her Waiſt deny d 


7 be by every raviſht Eye ſurvey'd: 


this the Hoop may ſtand ar largeſt Bend, 


eme not nigh, nor can its Weight offend. | 


1 
"x 


| b he Hood and Mantle make the tender faint, 


pain'd to ſee them moving like a Tent. 
Heather-Jennyl in her Blanket dreſt, 


. Hood and Mantle fully are expreſt ; 


3 


ach round her Neck with Rags is firmly bound, 


hile Heather Beſoms loud ſhe ſcreams around. 


1 as Goody Strode ſo great a Pattern, ſay? 


e ye to follow when ſuch lead the Way? 
t know each FAIR, who ſhall this Sur- tout uſe, - 


Pore no more S COTS, and ceaſe to be my M USE. 


rne ſmoocheſt Labours of the Perſian Loom 
ed in che PLAID, ſet off the Beauty's Bloom; 


I int is the Gloſs, not come the Colours nigh,, 


-= 
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Who! white as Milk, or dipt in Scarlet Dy. 
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The Lillie pluckt by fair PRINGEL LA grieves, - 
Whoſe whiter Hand -ownſhines. its ſnowy Leaves; 
No Wonder then whise Sills in our Eſteem, 

Match'd with her fairer Face they ſully'd ſeem. 


If ſhining Red CAMPBELL A's Checks adorn, 
Our Fancy ſtraight conceives the bluſhing Morn, 
Beneath whoſe Dawn 4he Sun ef Beauty lics, 

Nor need we Light but from CAMPBELL A's Eyes, 


If lin'd with Green STUART A's PLAID ve view, 

Or thine RAMSE1 A edgd around with Blues 

One ſhews the Spring when Nature is moſt kind, «.. - 

The other Heaven, whoſe gpuntles lift che dial bo 
A Garden Plot, enrich'd with choſen Flowers, 

In Sun Beams basling after vernal Showers, 

Where lovely Pinks in ſweet Confuſion riſe, 

And Amaranths'and Eglintines ſurpriſe; 

Hedg'd round with fragrant Brier and jeſſamine, 

The rolic Thorn and variegaed Green, 


Er. J 
eſe give not half chat Pleaſure to the View, | 255 
8 when, FERGUSI.A, Morals gaze on you. 
C u raiſe our Wonder, and our Love engage, 
hich makes us curſe, and yet admire the Hedge; 
e Silk and Tartan Hedge, which does conſpire 
ith you, to kindle Love's ſoft ſpreading Fire. 
ow many Charms can every Fair-one boaſt! 
ow oft's our Fancy in the Plenty loſt! 
heſe more remote, theſe we admire the moſt. 
hat's too familiar often we deſpiſe, 


ut Rarity makes ſtill the Value riſe. 


If Sol himſelf ſhou'd ſhine through all zhe Day, 

Ve cloy, and loſe the Pleaſure of his Ray; 

jut if behind ſome marly Cloud he ſteal, 

(or for ſometime his radiant Head reveal, 

Vith brighter Charms his Abſence he repays, , 
nd every Sun beam ſeems a double Blaze. | 

o when the FAIR their dazling Luſtres ſhroud, 

nd diſappoint us with a TARTAN Cloud, 

low fondly do we peep with wiſhful Eye, 
ranſported when one lovely Charm we ſpy. * 


Ok 
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Okt to our Coſt, ah me ! we often find = 
The Power of Love ſtrikes deep, tho he be blind „ 
Perch'd on a Lip, a Check, a Chin, or Smile, * by 
Hits with Surpriſe, and throws young Hearts in Jail. 


| From whes the Cock proclaims the riſing Day, 

And Milk-maids fing around ſweet Curds and Whey, 
Till gray-cy'd Twilight, Harbinger of Night, 
Purſues oer | Silver Mountains Gnking Light, 
Ican unwearied from my Caſements view 

Tube PLAID, with ſomething ſtill about it new. 

© How are we pleav'd, when with a handſome Air 
We ſee HEPBURNA walk with eaſy Care; 
One Arm half circles round her lender Waiſt, 


N. 

The other like an Ivory Pillar plac'd, d vie 

l To hold her PLAID around her modeſt Pecs | pl 

l Which faves her Bluſhes with the gayeſt Grace; C 
wn white Kids her taper Fingers more, 

Or unconfin'd jet thro? the fable Glove. Ho 


With what a pretty Action K E ITTH A holds 
Her PLAID, and varies oft its airy Folds; 


nc ] 


2 


Tockel Hills. 


ON 
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y does that naked Space the Spirits move, . 
ween the rufl'd Lawn and envious Glove? 
by the Sample, tho* no more be ſeen, 
ine all that's fair within the Skreen. 


8 
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nus Belles in Plaids vail and diſplay their Charms, 
Love-fick Youth thus bright HUME A warms, 8 


Wd wich her graceful Mein her Rivals all alarms. 


he PLAID itſelf gives Pleaſure to the Sight, 

d ſee how all its Setts imbibe the Light, 

rming ſome Way, which even to me lies hid, 

hite, black, blue, yellow, purple, green and red. | 
Newton's Royal Club through Priſms ſtare, 

d view Celeſtial Dies with curious Care, 

| pleaſe my ſelf, nor ſhall my Sight ask Aid 

Criſtal Gimcracks to ſurvey the PL AID. 


How decent is the PLAID when in the Pew, 


Whides ch' inchanting FAIR from Ogler's View. 


ae Mind's oft crowded with ill tim'd Deſires, 
hea Nymphs univail'd approach the ſacred Quires; 


Even 


e * 1 
- The faite Bears ſtand up in all their Airs, 1 
And ſearch out Beauties more than mind their Prayers: 
The Wainſcot Forty Six's are perplext 
To be eckps d, Spite makes them drop the Text. 
The younger gaze ar each fing Thing they ſec, 
The Oratoe himſelf is ſearcely froe, 
Ye then who wou'd your Piety expreſs, 
To ſacred Domes ne er come in naked Dreſs, 
The Power of Modeſty. ſhall ſtill prevail; 
Then, SC O TIA N Virgins, uſe your native Vail. 


Thus far young Coſmal read, then ſtat'd and curſt, 
And ask't me very grayely how I durſt 


Advance ſuch; Praiſes for a Thing deſpis'd, th 
He, ſmiling, ſwore I had been ill advis'd. 4 
an 

To you, ſaid I, perhaps this may ſeen true, 4 


And Numhers vaſt, not Fools, may fide with you: 
As many ſhall my Sentiments approve, 
Tell me what's not the Burt of Scorn and Love ? 


© # 
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ere Mankind all agre d to think one Way; 
IS EnGgn would on Martial Fields be ſpread, 


it wau'd Divines and Poets have to ſay ? 


d Corpus Juris never would be read: 

ed need no Councils, Parliaments, nor Kings; 
n Wit and Learning wou'd turn filly Things: 
u miſs my Meaning ſtill, I'm much afraid, 
ould not have them always wear the PLAI D. 


id, For each ing there was a proper Time: 
ight's but A PL AID, chat ta'ne Hi 
ſe loſe the Pleaſure of returning Day; | 

n thro? the Gloom, when view'd in ſparkling Skies, 
rbs ſcarcely ſeen, yet gratif / our Eyes: 
; through HAMILLA's oꝑ ned PLAID we may 
old her Heayenly Face, and heaving milky Way: 
aniſh Reſerve, join'd with a Gallick Air, 
manag'd well, becomes the Scotian Fair. 


Now you ſay well, ſaid he, but when's the Tims 
hat they may drop the PLAID without a Crime? 


Old Salem's Royal Sage, of Wits the Prime; -- 


© * 


* „ 4 
% * 
H Then ; 
— — — * . 


S O then with Freedom all that $ ſweet diſplay. 


ww 4 
* 


And ſtarch Reſerve extinguiſh gen'rous Fire, 


* When from the bold and noble Toils of War, 


And not its Powers met out as by Retail, 
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Then I, 
Leſt, O fair Nymphs, ye fhould our Patience tire, 


Since Heaven your ſoft victorious Charms deſign'd 
To form a Smoothneſs on Man's rougher Mind; 


The rural Cares, or Labours of the Bar; : 
From theſe hard Studies, which are learn'd and grave, 
And ſome from dang'rous riding o'er the Wave, 
The Caledoniap manly Youth reſort » a 
To their Edina, Love's great Mart and Port, 

And crowd her Theatres with all that Grace 
Which is peculiar to the Scotian Race; 

A Conſort, Ball, or ſome FAIR's s Marriage Day, 


When Beauty's to be judg'd without a Vail, 


Bur Wholeſale, all at once, to fill the Mind — 
Wich Sentiments gay, ſoft, and frankly kind; 
Throw by the PLAID, and like the Lamp of Day, 
When there no Cloud to intercept his Ray, 


* 
a 


— 


L 59 1 | 
dine, A XE LL. A, nor their Cenſure fear, 
Foo, Slaves to Vapours, dare not ſo appear. * 


$3 


On 14a's Height, when to the Royal Swain, 

o know who ſhould the Prize of Beauty gain, 
OVE ſent his two fair Daughters and his Wife, 
har he might be the Judge ro end the Strife 3 
ERMES was Guide, they found him by a Tree, 
od thus they ſpoke with Air divinely free, a 
day, PARIS, which. is faireſt of us three. 

o JOVE's high Queen, and the Celeſtial Made, 
'er he wou'd pafs his Sentence, cry'd, No PLAIDS: | 
Quickly the Goddeſles obeyd his C l.. 5 | 
n ſimple Nature's Dreſs he view'd them all, £1 

Then to CYTHEREA gave the Golden Ball. 


|. 


A 


Great Crizieks hail | our Dread, whoſe Love or Hare, 
n with a Frown, or Smile, give Verſe its Fate, 
\trend, while o'er this Field my Fancy roams, 


ve ſomewhat more to lay, and here it comes. 


* 
- 
> % 
— * * 


W role m' rous Sighs and Groans bound through the Ai 


c 60 3 


When Virtue was a Crime, in Tancred's Reign, 
There was a noble Youth who wou'd not deign 
To own for Sovereign one a Slave to Vice, 

Or blot his Conſcience at the higheſt Price; 
For which his Death's devis d with helliſh Art, Bea 
To tear from his warm Breaſt his beating Heart. 
Fame told the ** News to all the Fair, 


All mourn his Fate, Tears trickle from each Eye, 
Till his kind Siſter threw the Woman by; 

She in his Stead a gen'rous Off ring ſtay'd, 
And he the Tyrant baulk'd, hid in her PLAID. 
So when Zneas with Achilles ſtrove, . 
The Goddeſs Mother baſted from above, 

: Well ſeen in Fate, prompt by maternal Love, - 


 Wrapt him in Miſt, and warded off the Blow, _ * 

That was deſign d him by his valiant Fog. * ake 

: pr | 

I of the PLAID could tell a hundred Tales, ; 

Then hear another fince that Strain prevails. | N 
5 1 


Air 


( 


The 


9 


he Tale no Records tell, it is ſo old, 
2p ned in the eaſy Age of Gold, 


| g v - 
en am' rous Jove, Chief of th Olympian Gods, 


'4 with Saturnia, came to our Abodes 
Beauty- hunting; for in theſe ſoft Days, 

or Gods, nor Men, delighted in a Chace 

at would deſtroy, not propagate their Race. 
neath a Fir- Tree in Glentannar's Groves, 
here, e er gay Fabricks roſe, Swains ſung their Loves, | 
IS lay ſleeping in the open Air, 
bright ART ANA vaibd the lovely FAIR; 
e woundled God beheld her matchleſs Charms 
ich earneſt Eyes, and graſp'd her in his ha 
on he made known to her with gaining Skill 

$ Dignity, and Import of his Will. 

ak thy Deſire, the Divine Monarch faid. 

ake me a Goddeſs, cry'd the SSOTIAN Maid, 
rr let hard Fate bereave me of my PLA ID. 
thou the Hand maid to my mighty Queen, 


d JOVE, and to the World be often ſeen | 
6 | Mul 


t A large- Wood in the North of Scotland. © 


* 8 6 2 1 * 
With the Celeſtial Bow, and thus appear 
Clad with theſe radiant Colours as thy Wear. 


Now fay, my MUSE, I thou forſake the Field, 
What Profit does the PLAID to SCOTIA yield, 
July thar claims our Love, Eſteem and Boaſt | 
Which is { produc's within our Native Coaſt? , 

On our own Mountains grows the Golden Fleece, 
Richer than that which Jaſon brought to Greece: 

A heneficial Branch of A LB IO N's Trade, 

And the firſt Parent of the TARTAN PLAID. 
Our fair ingenious Lady's Hands prepare 

The equal Threeds, and give the Dye wi Gare 3 
Thouſands of Artiſts ſullen Hours decoy 


On rattling Looms, and view their Webs with Joy. 


| May ſhe be curſt to ſtarve in Frogland Feng, 
To wer a, | Fals ragg'd at both the Ends, 

_ Groan ſtill beneath an antiquated Suit, 

And die a Maid at Fifty five to Boot; 


I A little ſquare Cloath wore by the Dutch Women: 
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7 ſhe turn quaggy fat, or crooked Dwarf, 
5 ridicul'd while drimm'd up in her Scarf, 
Vun and Spice fill keep her on the Fru, 
d live till ſhe outlive her Beauty's Date; 
ay all this fall, and more than J have ſaid, 
bon that Wench who diſregards the P LAID. 


But with the Sun let ev'ry Joy ariſe, 

d from ſoft Slumbers lift her happy Eyes; 
ay blooming Youth be fixt upon her 1. 
l he has ſeen her fourth deſcending Race : 
leſt with a Mate with whom ſhe can agree, 
nd never want the fineſt of Bohen ; 3 

ay ne'er the Miſer's Fears make her afraid, 


ho joins with me, with me admires the PLAID. 


xt bright TARTA NA'S henceforth ever ſhine, 
d CALEDONIAN GODDESSES enſhrine. 


FAIR JUDGES, to your Cenſure I ſubmit, 

you allow this POEM to have Wit, 
look wigh Scorn upon theſe muſty Fools, 

ho only move by old Worm-eaten Rules: 


a 
But with d ingenious if my Labours takej ; 
I wiſh them ten times better for their Sake: 

Who ſhall eſteem this vain are in the wrong, 

Fll prove the Moral. is prodigious ſtrong : 

1 hate to trifle, Men'ſhould a& like Men, 

And Gor their Country only draw their Sword and Pen. 


.* 
2 * 
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= Scots is Songs. 
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* 
hee 
8 WY) Ye Pow'rs! What Pain do H endüre, 


The happy Lover's Reflections. 
>= HE laſt Time I came Oer the Moor, 
US I left my Love behind me; 
4 ” 7 N 
N 3 | 
7 es When ſoft Ideas mind me? 
S 
DU a Soon as the ruddy Morn a 


> 


The beaming Day enſuing, 247 n 43 of! 
met betimes my lovely Maid, of 
In fit Retreats for wooing. - x2 90 zen 


erh the tooling Shade we lay 

Gazing, and chaſtly ſporting; © 

ve kif'd and promis'd Time away, 

Til Night ſpread her black Curtain. 
1 © „ 


CL 66 1 
; 1 1140 all beneath the Släes, 2 5 . 2 — | 
Ay = 15 ben Kings, when ſhe was night we 8 
In Raptures I beheld hs Eyes, 

Which s a but ill * me", + vo 


* 
* 


Shou'd I be call'd where Cannons roxe; 
Where mortal Steel may wound me, 
Or caſt upon ſome foreign Shore, ( 
Where Dangers may furround me: 
et Hopes again to fee my Love, 
A Fe © feaſt on glowing Kiſſes, 
| Shall x make my Cares at Diſtance move, 7 
In Proſpect of lach Bliſſe, | IS 
xx WIA 6. bor ad. A/ | . 


In all my Soul there's not one Place 


To let a Rival enter; 
3 


Since ſhe excells in ev'ry Grace, 


In her my Love ſhall center. 
K Sooner the Seas ſhall ceafe to flow, ot). 
mie BF :.1. 
_— 7 = 8 1 1 
Their Waves the Alps ſhall cover, 
7. * — b 1 —— 9 —— 2A "> al 


On Greenland Ice ſhall Roſes grow, :--- 
Bctore I ceaſe de. lere ber. 41. + 4.111 0! 
S * 
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next Time J go o'er the Moor 


he ſhall a Loyer find me, 
| that my Faith is firm and pure, 

Tho' I left her behind me: 

en Hymen's ſacred Bonds ſhall chain 
y Heart to her fair Boſom, 


ere, while my Being does remain, 
iy Love more freſh ſhall bloſſom; 


5 ETSLLT0 
The Laſs of der- Mill, 

HE Laſs of Paty's Mill, UT, | 
So bony, blyth and eay E 

Spire of all my Skill, . 

ſtole my Heart away. 

zen tedding of the Hay, Conn; 

xeheaded on the Gren, 

re dit ber Locks did play, BL: le 

wanon'd in her Ben. 

© | IN: 


—_ 


* L &J 
+ 
Hzx Arms white, round and ſmooth, 

Breaſts rifing in their Dawn, 

To Age it wou'd give Youth, . 

To preſs 'em with his Hand. 

Thro' all my Spirits ran an 

An Extaſy of Bliſs, 4 4 
When I ſuch Sweeneb fai 

Wrapt in a balmy Kiſs, 


"Wituovy the Help uf Arg, 
Like Flowers which grace the Wild, | | 
She did her Sweets impi 'Y ih uk VL 


When &er ſhe ſpoke or 2 


UNer Looks they wete ſo mild, 
Free from affected —_— 
Fl She me to Love beguil'd, 


= I wiſh'd her for my Bride. 


i 2 
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r 2 
4 Hopton's bigh Mountains fill, 50 et 20 UNA 


9 940 25 72:30. d Abit ann 
Inſur'd long Life and He | 
n ni Naos Hi 


e * at my r 


＋ 6 Þ 

promiſe and fulfill, 
| none but bony Sher... 5 
Laſs of Party's Mill! 

u'd ſhare the ſame wr me. 


i rhe rhe hr tr hr hr hr ily 
D T5 ©..4 


To the T; Ane of Gi, Slecyes. . 


E warchful Guardians of thi Fain, 
Who Skif on Wings of ambien * 
my dear DzL1a take a Care, | 
And repreſent her Lover, | 
ich all the Gayety of Youth, 
ith Honour, Juſtice, Love aid Tul, 
For me, in Whiſpers move her. > 20 
n * ib th 
Bz careful no baſe ſordid, Slave, _.. - Ai 21104 33.1 
e * 1:42 22. yolqral 
ſho knows no Virrue, bur to fave, "© 
With glaring Gold hericch, her. 


* 


In Shadows which at Diſtance Iy, 
Whoſe hop'd for Pleaſures when .come nigh | 


- 
+ + 
= £ » 
: : 
* 
* 


Fer 


L 70 I 
Tell her for me ſhe was deſign'd, | 
| Hor me who knows how to be kind, 


| And have more Plenty in my Mind, 
Than one who's ten Times richer. 


2 . $4 * 2 * | 
Lr all the World turn upſide down, 

And Fools run an eternal Round, 

In Queſt of what can neer be found, 

| Fo pleaſe der vain Ambition 

Ler lictle Minds great Charms eſpy.__ 


$i 


Prove noching in Fruition. 


Bur caſt into a Mold Divine, 


| Fair Dz1.1a does with Luſtre bine, 


Her virtuous Soul's an ample Nine, 17 


% . * 
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Which Nd a conſtant. Treaſure. 
Let Pok rs in ſublimeſt Lays, CORE 
| Employ their Skill her Fame to raiſe we U 
Let Son's s of Muſick paßt whole' Days, "I 
With well run'd Redls ro pleaſe tet? © © 1 
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Je ſang with ſo foft and enchanting a Sound, 


But SUSIE Was fithful, good humour'd and fre, # 1 


Te 7 leder 4 Laa. 
* 
N April when Primreſes paint the ſweet Plain, 
And Summer approaching rejoiceth the Swain, 


KS Yellow-hair'd Laddie would oftentimes go 
o Wilds and deep Glens where the Hawthorn- trees grow. 


Tuzxx under the Shade of an old ſacred Thorn, : 
ith Freedom he ſung his Loves, Ev'ning-and Morn; 


hat Silvans and Fairies unſeen danc'd around. 


1 
Tas chepherd thus ſung, Tho' young Mar a be fair, 


er Beauty is daſh'd with a ſcornful proud Air; 


But SustE was handſome and ſweetly could fing, 
er Breath like the Breezes perfum d in the Spring. 


ih (ren biz 
Tuar MaDLE in all the gay Bloom of her Youth, 
ike the Moon was unconſtant, and never ſpoke Truth; +. 


id fair as the Goddeſs who ſprung from the Sca. 
Tnar Mamma's fine 8 with all her great Dowr, ..” 
as aukwardly airy, and frequently ſowr : - _. * 
Then ighing, he wiſhed, would Parents agree, 

The witty ſweet S081 his Miſtreſs might be. 


NA N. 


2 
* 
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"Ft fave my ſelf and without Stealth 


Sue bids more fair t' engage a Jo 


;None's Happineſs I ſhall envy, 
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NA N NY 0. 


TX . ©” 
W ſome for pleaſure pawn their Health 
Twixt Lais and the Bagnio, 


Kiſs and careſs my NANNY---O. 


Than Lada did or Danas --- O, 
Were I to paint the Queen of Love, 
None elſe ſhould ſit but NANNT -O. 


LA 
How joyfully*my Spirits riſe, 
When dancing the moves finely --- 0, 
I gueſs what Heav'n is by her Eyes, 
Which ſparkle ſo divinely -O. 
Attend my Vow, ye Gods, while I 
Breath in the bleſt Brieannia,' | 


As long's ye grant me NAX NT.-O. 
CHORUS. 
" My bony, bony Nanny-- o, | 

| My lovely charming NAuxv- -O. 


IT care not tho the World know : 
How dearly I love NANO. 


t 32 
e . . . 


Bom J E AN. 


Ovr's Goddes in a Myrtle Grove - 
Said, Cup rp, bend thy Bow wich Speed, 
let the Shaft at Random rove, 
JBANIEs havghty Heart muſt bleed. 
ſmiling Boy, with divine Art, 
m Paphos ſhot an Arrow keen, 
ich flew unerring to the Heart, 
4 kill'd the Pride of bony Jz an, 
wu 
o more the Nymph, with haughty Air, 
fuſes WrLLIY's kind Addreſs, 
yielding Bluſhes ſhew no Care, 
too much Fondneſs ro ſuppreſs. 
> more the Youth is ſullen now, 
looks the gayeſt on the Green, 
bilſt ev'ry Day he ſpies ſome few 
ing Charms in bony Ina. 
K | A 


b 
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A Thouſand Tranſports crowd his m_ 


He moves as bhi as fearing Windy 


His former Sorrows ſcem a Jeſt, 

Now when his JEANIE is turn d kind: 
Riches he looks on with Diſdain, 
The glorious Feld öf War lool mean, 


The chearful Hound and Horn give Pain, 


If abſent from his bony Jtan. * 


Tux Day he ſpends in am'rous Gaze, 
Which even in Summer ſhorten” d ſeems, 
When ſunk in Downs with glad Amaze, 


He wonders at her in his cans. 


All. Charms dilclos d, the looks mere bright 


Than Troy's Prize, the Spartan Qicen, 


With breaking Day he lifis his Si ghe, oh 


And pants to be with bony JEAN. 


La 


— * 


| 099-3 
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Tbe Kind Reception. 


To the Tune of Auld lang ſyne. 


HovLD auld Acquaintance be forgot, 


Tho? they return with Scars? 
ſe are the noble Hz x 0x's Lor, 
Obtain'd in glorious Wars: 
lcome my VAR O to my Breaſt, 
Thy Arms, about me twine, 

d make me once again as bleſt, 


I was lang ſyne. 


* 


ETHINKS around us on each Bough, 
Thouſand Cupids play 

IR thro? the Groves I walk with you, 
Object makes me gay. 

e your Return the Sun and Moon 
Vith brighter Beams do ſhine, 

ms murmure ſoft Notes while they run, 
ey did lng me 


5 
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Dzs»1ss the Court and Din of State, 
Let chat to their Share fall 
"Who can eſteem ſuch Slav'ry great, 

While bounded like a Ball? 
Bur ſunk in Loye upon my Arms 
Let your brave Head recline, | 
We'll pleaſe our ſelves with 1 Charms, 
As we hey lang ſyne. 
1 
ofa x Moor and Dale with your gay Friend 
Lou may purſue the Chace, LY: 
_ after a blyth Bottle end 
All Cares in mv Embrace: 
And in a vacant rainy Day 5 
You ſhalt be wholly mine; ; 
Well make the Hours run ſmoerh away, 
And laugh at lang ſyne. © * 


5 2 
__ Hzz or + plan with the ſweet Air 


oa had been wilerd by the FAIR, 
Bow d to the W IF: 


Lg - 


n 
Day with Conſent and glad Haſte 
approach d the ſacred Shrine, 
re the good Prieſt the Couple bleſt, 


d put them out of Pine. 


ir t 
The PENIT ENT. 


the Tune of the Laſs of Living ſton. 


; 
: 


A1n'y with her beben Janw's Love, 

BxLL dropt a Tear, ———— BELL dropt 2 — N 
e Gods deſcended from above, 4 
Il pleas'd to heat, ——— Well pleas'd ro hear. 
ey heard the Praiſes of the Youth | | 4 
dm her own Tongue, — FOR her own Tongue, ; 
ho now cpnverted was to Truth, 
xd thus the ſung, =—— And thus ſhe ſung. 
BLEST Days when our ingen'ous Sex, 
dre frank and kind. More frank and kind, 
4 not their loy'd Adorers vex, | 

{poke their Mind, . Bur ſpoke their Mind: 


L 38:3 
Repenting now ſhe promis d Kir, 
Wou'd he return. Wou'd he return, 
She ne er again wou'd give him Care, 


Or cauſe him mourn, -——» Or cauſe him mourn, 


Wur lJoy'd I the e SWAalks | 
Yet ftill thought Shame, Yet ſtill | though: Shan 
| When he my yielding Heart did gain, 
To own my Flame, To own my Flame? 
Why took I Pleaſure to torment, 

And ſeem too coy ? =——— And ſcem too coy ? 


Which makes me now alas lament | 
My ſighted Joy, My ſighted Joy. - 
> 

XE Farr, while Beaury's i in its Spring, 
Own your Deſire. Own your Deſire; 
While Love's young Power with his ſoft Wing, 
Fans up the Fire. Fans up the Fire. 
O do not with a filly: Pride, 
Or low Deſign, 9 
Refuſe to be a happy Bride, 
But aufwer plain, .. Bur anſwer plan. 


n. 


L 79. J 


avs the Farx MovunrNEr wail'd her Crime, 


* fowing yes. With flowing Eyes, 


* Me 


| JanLE heard her all the Time, 
1 ſweet Surpriſe. Wich ſweer 4 

ne God had led him to the Grove, OT 
Mind unchang'd, lis Mind act % 


Idi Dat 1 


w to her Arms, and cry 4 "My Love, 
m reveng'd! — 1 2 eg Lian 


8 eee —— 
LOVE's CURE. 
o the Tune of Peggy I muſt loye thee. 


S from a Rock paſt * 

The ſhipwrackt CoLm ſpying 
is native Home, o'ercome with Grief, 
Half ſunk in Waves and dying; 
ich the next Morning Sun he ſpies 
Ship, which gives unhop'd Surpriſe, 
ew Life ſprings up, he lifts his Eyes 
Wil Joy and waits her Motion: 


U 


L 30 J 
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oF. when by her * long I lord, 
I Cord was and deſerted, 


Low wich Peper my Se nerd, 
To be for ever parted: | 46k 
Thus droopt I, all &viner Grace | 
I found in reer Mind and Face, | 


2 | * 
5 Virtue more engaging. 
K een eee 57 
A & wwo Www WIS AS i wat * +8 
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. 


2 | Tann . Ku ky kit, 
2 I'll have no more delaying, | 
Let Beauty 1d to manly Wit, GN 
We loſe our ſelves in flaying : h 
Il haſte dull Courtſhip t to a "Cloſe, * 
Since Marriage can "my Fears _ by 
" Why ſhould we happy Minutes loſe, | 
Since, Pz6Gr, I muſt love thee < 


L 81 J 
IN may de fooliſh if they pleaſe, - 
And Jon a Lover's Duty, 2 ae” 

> ſigh and ſacrifiſe their Eaſe, 

Doating on a proud Beauty : Ty 

ch was my Caſe for many a Year, EH. - 
ill Hope ſucceeding to my Fear: 

BzTTr's Charms now diſappeat, 

Since PRG Gus far oh. ſnine them. 


Ex cx every Thing Sutin 
Diſturb the Quiet of Man; 
Be blyth, my Soul, | | 
4 In a full Bowl 
| Drown thy Care, thi 
And repair , p 
The vital Stream: | 
Since Life's S a Drew, rs 
Ler Wine abound, 
8 [nad Hits wink; 
= Well ſleep more found, 
And let the dull unthinkingdMfob" purſue 
Each endleſs Wiſh, and ſtill their Toil renew: 


* _ V 

2 
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5.4 N 9 

* * 


» 
- 


Dee 


* . 
— 3 


eſſy Bel and Mary Gray. 
+ 


BESST BELL and Maxr Gran, | 

They are twa bony Laſſes, 15 
bigg'd a Bower on yon Burn-brac, 
check d it o'er wi Raſhes. 


Bxssy BELL I loo'd yeſtreen, 
thought I neer cou'd alter; 


AAT GRA ls ta pawky Een, $227 \ 
gar my Fancy falter. : 
ow BxssY's Hair's like a Lint Tap, | * 

miles like a May Morning, T2 
Phebus ſtarts _ Thetis * -Y "237 > Is. | 
Hils with Rays adorning: ON 


e is her Neck, ſaft is her Hand, 
Waſte and Feer's fow genty, 


i Yoon 


ia Grace ſhe can Fgmmand, 


* O wow! they're dainty. 


L 84 1. 


And Marr's Locks are like FA Cram, 
Her Eyes like Diamonds glanecs ; 
She's ay ſac clean, redd-up and braw, 
She kills when ger ſhe dances: 
Blyth as a Kid, with Wit at Will, 
She blooming, tight and rall is; | 
And guides her Airs ne gracefou' All 
0 Jove ! ſhe's like thy Pallas. 


92 
Dzan Bxssr BTI and Max T Grar, 
Ye unco? ſair oppreſs us: | 
Our Fancy's jee between you tac, 
Ye are fic bony Laſſes: 
Wac's me! for baith I canna get, 
To ane by Law we're ſtented; 
Then II draw Cum, and rake my Fate, 
And be wich ane contented. 


L 
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SUNG LAIRD 
48 


DINBURGH KATY. 
OY 


Ow wat ye wha I met Yeſtreen 


Coming down the Street, my Jo, 
Miſtreſs in her Tarran Screen, | 


v bony, braw and ſweet, my Jo. 


Dear, quoth I, Thanks to the Night, 
u never wiſht a Loyer ill, 


ce ye re out of your Mither's Sight, 
es rake a Wauk up to the Hill. 


O Karr wiltu gang wi' me, 
ad leave the dinſome Town a while, 
ie Bloſſoms ſprouting frac the Tree, 


nd 2” the Suramer's gawn to ſmile; 


- * ww — 
—— # \ 
A . 
# 
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Will nourith Health, and glad yer Mind, | 
<= 


SooN as the clear Goodman of Day 
bend, ki Morning Draught of DoW. 
wel gae to 25 Burnſide and play, 
And gather Flowers to busk ye'r Brow. 
Well pou the Dazies on the Green, 
The lucken Gowans frac the Bog; 
Between Hands now and then well lean,” 
And ſport upo the Velvet Fog. 
* 
THERE's up into a pleaſant Glen, 
A wee Piece frac my Father's Tower, 
A canny, faft and flowry Den, 
| Which circling Birks has bend a Bower: 
3 
Well to the cauller Shade remove, 
There will I lock thee in miy Arm, 
And love and kiG, and kiſs-and love.” 
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The' the did 'the fame before me, 
L canna ger La r 


To look to my Loye, 
elſe ſhe'll be like to devour me. 


ot 
| 1 1 cake yer Otter, 
cer Sir, but II tine my Tocher, 
| ; Then, Say, ye'll fret, 
And wit ye'r poor KAT E, 


zen cer ye keck in your toom Coffer. 


rs 


Fox tho” iny Father has Plenty 


— 


— 


Of Siller and Pleniſhing dainty, 


Yet he's unco ſweer 
To twin wi' His 


And fac we had need to be tenty. 


— 


A 


5 


e 


To ron my Parents wi Caution, 


And there's my leal 


Devotion. 


Brag well o' yer 


Be wylic in ilka M > 


Win thew, Tl be ar your 


) 
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Sic Dancing and Deray 1 
Nor Peebles ar the Play, 6 
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Fox tho* my Fathet has Plenty 


— 


Of Siller and Pleniſhing dainty, 


Yet he's unco ſweer 


To twin wi” His Gear, 


And fac we had need to be tenty. 


2 


Tu ron my Parents wi C. 


n, 


— 


Be wylic in ilka Motion, 


Win them, III be at your Devotion. 


4 
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+ Nouther at Fallland on che 


"0/4 
Nor Peebles at — Play, 


vas, of Woert, asT ween, _ 
tCunrsz's-Kixk on a Day: 
came our Kater waſken clean, 


AS err in Beleg head or be 
Sic Dancing and Derayz - 


— 
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To dance theſe Dameſels them dight, 
Thir Laſſes light of Laits, 
Their Gloves were of the Raffel right, 
Their Shoon were of the Strait: 3 
Their Kirtles were of Lincome light, 
Well preſt with mony Plaits : 
= They were ſo nice, when Men them night 
he They ſqqueel'd like ony Gaits, 
4 Fou loud that Day. 


vox 


Os all theſe Maidens mild as Mead 
Was nane ſae jimp as Gillie, 
As dny Roſe her Rude was rell, 
Her Lire was like the Lilly; 
s Fowzycllow yellow was her Head: 
But ſhe of Love was ſilly; 
I Tho? a* her Kin had ſworn her dead, 
=. She wald have but ſweet Willy, : 
Alane that Day. 


Sus ſcorned Jack, and ſcraped at him 
And murgeon'd him with Mocks; "% — 
He wad have Joo'd, ſhe wad na let him, 
- For 2 his yellow Locks: 
He cherihe her, dhe bade gae n 
Counted him not 4wa_ Clocks ; 
Sac ſhamefully his ſhort Gown ſet him, 
His Legs were like twa Rocks, 
Or * that Day. 


. 
xt TUTTER was their Minſtrel meet, 
Good Lord! How he. cou d lance, 
play'd ſac (hill, and ſang fac ſweet. 
While Touſie took a Trance; 

J Lightfoot there He did forleet, 

And counterfitted France : 

us'd himſelf as Man diſcreet, 

Aud up the Morice-dance 

He took that Day⸗ 


Nae Rink might him arreſt : 
titfoot did bob with mony Bends,. 
For MAauſe he made Requeſt : 
lap till he lay on his Lends, 
But riſand was fac preſt, 
hile that he hoſtic at baith Ends, 
For Honour of the Feaſt, 
And danc'd that Day: 


Ny Robin Roy began to reve, 
And Dawny to him rugged : 


And by the Tail him tugged. 
he Kenſie cleekit to a Cavel, 

But Lord as they twa lugged ; 
ey. parted manly on a Nevel : 


Mea ſay that Hair was rugged 
5 bh Between them twa. 


11 1 


z M Steen came ſteppand in with Stends,. 3 


be, quoth Fack, and cau'd him Jevel, . 


Ang 


PET 


T 96 JF 
Au bent a Bow, fic Sturt did ſteer him, 
Great Skaith was to have ſcar'd him, 
Me cheſit a Flane as did affear him, 
Th' other ſaid, Dirdum, Dardum : 
Throw baith the Checks he thought to ſheer him, 
Or throw the Arſe have char d him; 
Fan Akerbraid it came nac near him, 
1 anna tell what marr'd hiin, As 
Sac wide that Day. 


Wr7H that a Friend of his cry'd, Fy, 
And up aft. Arrow drew, | 
He forged it ſae furiouſly, _ 
The Bow in Flinders flew : 
Sac was the Will of God, trow I, 
For had the Tree been true, 
Men ſaid, wha kend his Archery, 2 
That he had flain new, 
Belxve that Day. 


A yap young Man that ſtood him nigſt 

Loos d aff a Shot with Ire, 

. He etled the Bairn in at the Breaſt, 
= The Bolt flew o'er the Bire: 
* Ane cry'd, Ey! he has flain a Prieſt 
Bp A Mile beyond a Mire; | 

* Then Bow. and Bag frac him he kieſt, 
And ficd as fierce as Fire 


Frac Flint chat Day. 
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*haſty*Henzure called Hary, 

Wha was an Archer hynd, 

up A Tackle withoutten rarry, 

That Torment fac. him tynd 3 

mana Whether's Hand cou'd- vary, 

Or the Man was his Friend, 

r he eſcap'd throw Mights of Mary, 
As ane that nae ill mcand, 

But good that Day. 


Ia Laurie like a Lyon lap, 
And ſoon à Hane can fedder, 

e hecht᷑ to pierce him at the Pap, 
Thereon to wed a Wedder :. 
hit him on the Wame a Wap 
It buff'd like ony Bladder; 
t ſae his Fortune was and Hap, 

His Doublet made of Leather 

; Say'd him that Day. 


u Buff {ae boiſtrouſly abaiſt him 
He to the Earth duſht down, 
tither Man for dead there leſt him 
And fied out of the Town. | 
he Wives came forth; and up they reſt him 
And fand Life in the Bonn: 
zen with three Routs ons Arſe they rais d him, 
r cur'd him our of Soun, 

|  Frac hand that Days- 


135 
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W 71 Forks and Flails they lent great Slapes 


q And flang together like Frigs, Te 

5 Wick Bougers of Barns they beſt blew Caps, Wc 

4 While they of Bairns made Brigs. He 
The Rierd raiſe rudely. with the Raps, 


When Rungs were laid on Riggs, 
The Wives came furth wi” Crys and Cap, | 
Sec where my Liking liggs, 
Fou low. this Day. 


Tux girned and led Gird with Grains, 


Ilk Goflip other griev'd : Hi 

Some ſtrake with Stings, ſome gather'd: Stains, Bc 

Some fled and ill miſehiev C. H 
The Minſtrel wan within twa Wains,. 


That Day he wiſely priev'd, 
For he came hame wi? unbruis'd Bains, 
Where Fighters were miſchiev'd 
Eou ill chat Day 


Mzzcn Hutchon with a Hiſill. rice, 
To red can throw them rummil; 
- | Me maw'd them down like ony Mice, 
* He was na. Baity Bummil: 
= . Ino' he was wiglt, he was na wie, 
With fic Jangleurs to jummil; 
Var fac his. Thumb they dang a Slice, 
Whilc he ery d Barlafumil, 
n Lain this Dar. 
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xn that he ſaw his Blood ſae red}, 
To flee might-nae Man let him; 
ween'd it had been for auld Feed; 


He thought and bade have at him: 
gart his Feet defend his Head, 
The far fairer it ſet him, 

ile he was paſt out oß all plead, 

He ſoud. been ſwift that gat him, 


Throw Speed that Day: 


1 Town Souter in Gaben homies. 
His Wife hang. at his Waiſt; 
Body. was with- Blood a* browden, | 
He girn'd like ony Ghaiſt:: 
r glittering Hair that was ſo gowdenz. 
So hard in Love him laiſt, 
at for her Sake he was not yowden, iS 
While he a Mile was-chas'd, 
And mair that Day. 


z Miller. was of manly Make; ; | 1 | | 
To meet him was nae Mows; | | - 1 
ere durſt na tenſome there him take: . 2 1 
Sac noyted he their Po W: | 1 
ie Buſnment hale about him brake;, 
And bicker'd him wi' Bous; | wm 
ne traiterouſly behind his Back L | 
bey hew'd him on the Howes, =» 


Bchind chat Day 


— 
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Twx tha were Headſinen of the Herd 
- Onither ran like Rams; 
They follow'd, ſeeming right unfear'd;- 

Beat on with:Barrow-trams : 

Bur where their Gabs they-were dh. 

They gat upon the Gams; 

While bloody barken'd was ilk Beard, 
As they: had worried Lams, 


Tun Wives kieft up a hideous Vell, 
When all theſe Yonkiers yoked r 

Az fierce as Flags of Fire-fhughts fell. 

=o Fricks to the Fields they flocked :- 
q The Carles wirl Clubs did others quel- 

| On Breaſts, while Blood out-boaked;-. 

| Se rudely rang the common Belt, 

= That a? the Stcople rocked ' | 

w Teoor Dread that Day. 


\ 


= - Br-this Tam Taylor was in's Gearz- 
= When that he heard the Belly 
I Ne ſaid he ſhould-make all a Steer 
= When he came there himſell : 
= He gaed vo fight infic a Fear, 
2 While to the Ground he fell. 
2 & Wife that hat him on the Ear 
Wich a great Knocking-mell,' 0  - 


N 

n »« they had bierd like baited Bulls, 

d Brainwood brynt in Bails; | 

were as meek as any Mules, 

mangit are with Mails; 

Faintneſs:thae forfoughten Fools 

ell down like flaughter'd Fails ; 

Men came in, and hal'd the Dools, 
ad dang them down in;Dails, - 

Bedeen chat * 


Ia » was done, Dick with an Alm. 
ze furth, to fell a Fiddir, 1 9 1 
Abe, Where are yog hangit Smaiks, 
That wad have lain my Brither ?- 

ife bad him gae hame Gib Glaicks, 


nd ſae did Meg his Mither : 

'd, and gave chem baith their Paia, 
for he durſt ding nae ither 

But them that Day. 


The End of the firſt Canto. 
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Ur there had been mair Blood and:Skaith;. 
Sair Hairſhip and great Spulic, | 
And tnony a ane had gotten his Death. 

By this unſonſy Fooly, 

Nut chat the bauld Good wife of Braith, 
K Arm'd wi' a great Kail-gully, | 
Came bellyflaught, and loot an Aith, 

: res 2 


et an”, a 


13 J 
TH to win aft ſae wi' hale Bance, 
ho' mony had clowr'd Pows, 
dragl'd ſae*mang Muck and Stanes, 
hey look'd like Wirry-kows, 
dth ſome, who *maiſt had cint their Aynde, 
et's ſoe how a* Bowls rows, 
| quat this Brulziement at anes, 
Yon Gully is nac Mows 
Forſooth this Day. 


oTH Hutchon, lam well coment, 
I think we may do war; 
| this Time Towmond Iſe indem 
Our Claiths of Dirt will ſa'r; 
* Nevels I'm amaiſt fawn faint, 
My Chafts are dung a char: 
en took his Bonnet to the Bent, 
And daddit aff the Glar 
Fou clean that Day. 


Lat 


a a 


{M TAYLOR, wha in Time of Battle 
Lay as gin ſome had fell'd him, 
t up now wi' an unco* Rattle, 
As nane there durſt a quell'd him: 
uld Beſs flew to him wi” a Brattle, 
And ſpite of his Teeth held him 
ols by the Craig, and with ber fatal 
Knife ſhor d ſhe wou'd geld him, 
For Peace chat Day. 
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 Srms W' ae Pd ſhoeok/Hands,| | 
As they flood in a Ringg 
Some fed their Bair, ſome ſet their Bands, 
Some did their Sark-tails wring 3 
Then for a Happ upo* the Sands 
They did their Minſtrel bring, 
Where clever Houghs like Willi-wande, 
At ka Fes Spring, 


Lap high chat Day. 


CLAUD PERKT was na very blate, 
x He ſtood na lang a dreigh; 
For by the Wame he gripped Kate, 
And gar'd her gi'e a Skreigh, - 
Had aff, quoth the, ye filthy Slate, 
Ye ſtink o' Lecks, O figh 1 
Let gae my Hands, I ſay, be quiet: 
And wow gin ſhe was skeigh 
And mim that Day: 


: No w fettled Goflics fat, and keen 
I Wulle the young Swankies on the Green 
3 Took round a merry Tirle: 

= Meg Wallet wi' her pinky Een 
= ©” Gart Lawrie's Heart: ſtrings dirle, 
And Fowk wad threep that ſhe did green 
= - For what wad gar her ckirle" * 


SY v4 * 
- e 22 — * * 
7 * 


: | * Nee 3 * 
1 4 
manly Miller, haff and hafff, q 
ime out to ſhaw Good-will, } 4 
g by his Mittens and his Staff, ue | 
Cry'd, Gi'e me Patie's Mill ; 14 

lap Bawk-height, and cry'd, Had aff; 1 4 
They rus'd him that had Skill ; | '- 
w. d do't better, quoth a Caf, 3 4 
Had he another Gil! | 0 2 
| Of Uſquebee.  ... \ _— 

x TH ſtarted nieſt a penſy Blade, 4 | 


And out a Maiden took; | 
ey ſaid that he was Falkland bred} 4 


And danced by the Book 22 - 1 

ouple Taylor to his Trade, | * * 

And when their Hands he ſhook, 3 1 

'c them what he got frac his Dad, 8 | 

yidelicet the Yuke, 

To claw that Day. 

IN a cry'd out he did ſae well, 5 

He Meg and Beſs did call up; Ds -2 

ic Laſſes babb'd about the-Reel, - r 

Gar'd a' their Hurdies wallop, 3 1 

| ſwat like Pownies when they ſpeel} .< 28 

Up Braes, or when they gallops | ; | 

a thrawin Knubblock hit bis Hell. 

And Wives had him to hawl up, © © + Fa 2F | 
Haff felPd that Day; _— 

Ti | | 
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Bur mony a pauky Look and Tale 
SGBiꝛe'd round when Glouming hous'd them, 
The Ofler Wife brought ben good Ale, 


. | And bade the Lafles rouze them; 
Dp wi' them, Lads, and [ſe be bail 
| They 'I loo ye ann ye touze them: : 
* Quoth Gawſie, This will never fail 
d Wi them that this gate woes them, 
"Y Sinn Stools and Furms were drawn afde, 
2 And up raiſe Willy Dadle, 
5 * A ſhort hough'd Man, but fu' o' Pride, 
* „ He ſaid the Fidler play d ill; 
i Let's ha'e the Pipes, quoth he, beſide; 
* * Quoth a', That 1s nae ſaid ill, 4 
se fined the Floor ſyne wi' the Bride 
= Long Curtymun and Treeladle, | - 
—_ - .. « Thick thick that Day. 
A In the mean Time ip came the Laird, 
4 And by ſome Right did claim | 
= To kiſs and dance wi Mauſie Aird, 
+8 A dink and dorty Dame. " 
—* "Bur O poor Ang mas aff her Guard; 
1 Tor back. gate frae her W ame, 
4 Deckin, ſhe loot a Karſu' Raird, e 
1 Thar gin her think gen Shame, as ak. 
4 And bluſh that * 
ö 5 
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pv Steen leb cut Maggy Forſyth; 

He was her ain Good brither; 

| ilka ane was unco” blyth, 

To ſee auld Fowk ſae clever. 

oth Jock, wi” laughing like to rive, 
What think ye o' my Mither ? 

re my Dad dead, let me ne er thrive, 


But ſhe wad get anither 3 3 
i Goodman this Day. 3 


M LUTTER had a muckle Dif; 

And betwiſht ilka Tune $ 

laid his Lugs in't like a Fiſh 

And ſuckt till it was done; 

s Bags were liquor d: to his With; 

His Face was like a Moon; 

n he could get nae Place to piſk * 

In, but his ain twa Shoon, g 
For Thrang that Day. 


* 


nz Letter. gas of haly Rhime, 
dat up at the Board head, 

nd a' he ſaid was thought a Crimer 
To contradict indeed; 

or in Clerk. lear he was right prime; 
And cou'd baith write and read, 

nd drank fae firm till ne er a Styme 
He cou'd keek on a Bead | 


Or Beok-rhat Day. 
1 2 
| *' 4 
7 boy. . 
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Warn he was 8 twa ſturdy Chigh; 
: Be's Oxter and be's Collar, 

Held up frac cowping o' the Creels 

The liquid Logick Scholar. 

When he came hame, his Wiſe did reet - 
_ And rampage in her Choler: _ * 
wi chat he brake the Spi- ning: wheel, 
=. That coſt a good Rin- dollar, | 
I And mair ſome ay: 


* 


Nx Bedtime Rr 
_ For fome were like to tyne ** Sight,. _ 

| wp Sleep and Drinking ſtreſt: 
Bur ithers that were Stomach tight 
= Cry'd out it was nae beſt, 
To leave a Supper that was dight, 

To Brownies or a Ghaiſt, t tt aut 
Io cat or Day: 


On whomelt Tubs lay twa lang Daills 
i On them ſtood mony a Gan, * 
- # 4 * Some fill'd wi Brachan, ſome wi' Kail, „ 9 
3 „And Milk hett frac the Long. 
Df Daintiths they hag. Rowth and Wale, 

3 Of which they wete right fou; | 

—_ Bur naithing wad gac down but Ale 
* 25 Vir . Don 
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ICE aught Bannocks in a Heap; 
And twa good Junts of Beef, 

' hind and fore Spaul of a Sheep, 
Drew Whitles frae ilk Sheath. 

' Graivie a” their Beards did dreep, 
They kempit with their Teeth, 
Kebbuck ſyne that maiſt cou'd creep 
Its lane pat on the Sheaf 

In Stom that Day. 


x Bride was new laid in her Bead, 
Her left Leg Ho was flung, 


Becauſe it hit Jean Gun. 3 
e was his Jo, and aſt had ſaid, 
Fy, Geordie, had your Tongue, 
's ne'er get me to be your Bride; 
But chang'd her Mind when bung, 
- _ That very Day. 


1983! quorh,Towſie, when ſhe (f, ö 
The Cathel coming ben: 7 
1 yppin hett gae d round them a 4 
The Bride ſhe made a fen | 
0 lit, i m Wyliecoat {ac braWs, "I | þ | * 
Upon her nether En: . , 
er Lad like ony Cock did craw; 
That meets a Clockin hen; 
And blyth were they. 


| - * + %54 
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d Geordie Geb was fidgen gla d, 1 


m_ W * 5 8 % 4; 
1 * N | 8 a 
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Tux Souter, Miller, Smich and Die; 


Tawrie and Hutchon bauld, 
 Carles that kept nae very ſtrict 
__— Be Hours, tho' they were auld : _ 
Nor cou'd they Cer leave aff that Trick, 
But whare good Ale was ſald, 
T' bey drank a' Night, e'en tho“ Auld Nick 
11 Shou'd tempt their Wives to feald  . - 
Them for*r neiſt Day. 


SN 


Was nc*er in Scotland heard or ſeen. 
Sic Banqueting and Drinkin, 
* Sic Revelling, and Battles keen, 
Sic Dancing, and fic Jinkin ; 
And unko Wark that fell ar Een, 
When Laſſes were haff winkin, 
They loſt cheir, Feet and baith their Een, 
And Maidenheads gac*d linkan 
Aff a' that Day. 
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on HO is: 1 | 
Speel'd Weltlins up the Lift 4.ͤ 
rles wha heard che Cock had ca. un Ai $3 
Begoud to rax and riſt: bs. & * 
greedy Wiveg Wi So avis . 
Cry'd Laſſes up to Ihrift: | ? 
hp bathed, rnd eee 
Bang'd to their Breeks like Drifter _ 
Dees of Day; . © 
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l ſome 1 bad been ty bela 

Sic as the Certer ga, . * 
» | Wie tt le hex, A 


+ Grudgin ther Groat to pay. 


But what aft friſted's no forgeen,. 


When Fowk has noughr to ſay; 
ve [weer were they to rake their Een, 


* dy Heads had theß, 75 
And hett that Day. 


Bu Gnas vt is £7 Days, 5 
As fou's the Houle cou'd pang, _ 
© Fo ſe the young Fowk,or 'they raiſe : f 
Goſſips came in ding dang, 
And wi” a Soſs aboon the Claitls 
Ik ane their Gifts down flang ; 
Tal Toop · horn Spoons down Aaggy lays, 
Baith muckle mou'd and lang, 1 
For Kail or Whey. 


» * 2 | © 4a 12382 


H Aum Pair of Tangs ſuſm ing 
129 


Right bauld he ſpake and ſptuce, 
Gin your Goodman ſhall A INE 
And gabble like a Gooſe, 


5 Shorin whan ſou to skelp yer Sun 


Thir Tangs may be of U * 8 


Iu] oy cyt ey Ip 1 


It e 


„ %, in her red Coat braw. 
Came wi' her ain Oe Nanny, 
odd like Wife, they ſaid that ſaw, 
A moupin runkled Granny. 
fley'd the Kimmers ane and a, 
Word gae'd ſhe was na canny ; 
wad they let Lucky awa, + 
Till ſhe was burnt wi Brannys , >, . 
: Lite mony mac. 


EE N freſh and faſtin, mang the reft, 
Came in to get his Morning, 

er d gin the Bride had tane the Teſt, 
And how ſhe loo'd her — | 
leugh as ſhe had fund a Neſt, 

Said, Ler a be your Scorning. 

oth Roger, Fegs I've done my bi: 
To grer a Charge of Herning, 
As well's I may. 


Black ey'd, black hair'd and bonny 3: . ' 
ght well red up and jump ſhe was, 
And Woers had fow mony: 

vatna how it came to pals, | 

She cutled in wi” Jonny, . 
id tumbling wi? him on the Graſs, 
Dung a' her Cockernonny | 1 - 
a Fo — — Ajee that Day. | 


. 
Dor Mavſe begrutten was and bleer d; 
Look'd thowlels, dowf and fleepy; ; 
N Auld Maggy kend the Wyt, and ſneet'd, 
Ca' d her a poor daft Heepy: 
ei a wiſe Wife that kens her Wierd; 
What tlio ye mount the Creepy ? 

There a good Leſſon may be lear'd; 
# And what the war will ye be | 
-* To. ſtand'a Day? : 


Ox Bairns can read, they firſt maun ſpl 
| L learn'd this frac my Mammy, 
And cooſt a Legen-girth my felt 
+ Lang or | married Tammie - 
Iſe warrand ye have a“ heard tell 
DO bonny Andrew Emm; 
| Stifly in Loove winme he fell -- 
| WE Cer he OPT: wag 
That was a Day. 


ne Drink, fruſh burter'd Cakes and cherte 
= That held cheir Hearts aboon, 
Wi Caches mingld aft wit Lies, 

I « Draye aft the hale Forenoon. 
WW _- Bur after Dinner, ann ye pleſe 
_ 10 weary not O er ſoon, f 
>: We down to E ning edge wi" Eaſe 
1 hoſt loup, and of what's done 
* * 5 | D Dove. 0 8 Day 
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w what the Friends wad fain been at, i x o'T 

hey that were right true blue, 8 
Cen to get theit Wyſons wet r _ 
nd fill young Roger fou : | | 
the bauld Billy took his Mam, 331 8 = 
And was right Riff to boug | Bey 
fairly gave them Tit for Tat, : 3 
id ſcour'd aff Healths anew,” © A 


Clean out chat Day. — 

4 2 

| 1 : 5 F = 

reel bowt ſou of muckle Stanes bx) _ 


They clinked on his Back, 9 

try the Pith o's Rigg and Reins, ar Ne 1 
They gart him cadge this Pack. a = 
v, as a Sign he had ranc Pains 7 19:33 --, 
His young Wife was na ſlack oh þ 

rin and eaſe his Shoulder-banes, . 7 4 
And ſneg'd the Raips fou ſnack, 7 - _— 
Wrer Knife that Day, _ 


x the blyth Carles, Tooth and Nail. 
Fell keenly to the Wax, 
eaſe the Gantrees of the Ale, 7 ($667) ; 

And try wha was maiſt ark ; "I | . +" 

| Boord, and Hoor, and a“ did ſa - N 3 = 1 
Wi' ſpilt Ale i' the Dark, N. 9 


Wt Jock's Fit flide, and like a Fa”. e 4 3 
ay d dad, and dang the Bk . 9 
A' Shins ahat Day. | 
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1 Taz Souter, Mills Swi and Di 
* Et cet ra, cloſs ſat cockin, | 
1 | Te waſted was baith Caſh and Ticks 85 if 
2 8 E Sue ill they were to flocken':- + mY g 
Zn Pk 
ne raking 
_— Sexy hang een his Stick, 
TU c, 


% 


Tas Smith's Wife her black 

Deary { 

1 

= Day's Wark's be dear be 

4 15 | DE and ga'e a Gunz ; f . 

x ker a Jade, and ſaid ſhe mughe 
1 Gae hame and ſcum her Kirn: | 

Whiſht, Ladren, for gin yc ſay ht { 

> - Mair, Iſe wynd ye a Hirn + 0 

8 l To reel ſome Day. 


* 
1 


| 1 wynd a Pirn! ye: Glly nl 
1 , and lap in o er a Stool, 7 
WI claught him be the Spaul. 
1 ſhook her, and Iware mackle Dool | 
11 8 - Ye's chole ſor chis, ye Scaul; 
Ke rive frac aff yr Hips the Hool, | 
OY 5 2 
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ox tippanizing, Scant od G¹ẽꝭẽõP̈i 1 78 
Quoth ſhe, gars me gang duddyz rm 25. i Wo 
Nibour Pate ſin Break o Dee — " 
it be true that ſome Fowk ſa g.... LE. 
Yell. girn yet in a WO ß ᷣ - 3 
wi” her Nails ſhe gave his Face,” 
Made a' his black Beard bloody 19 45 4M 

7 —— 


Gilpy that had ſeen the Faught, 
I wat he was na lang s 
ill he had gatherid ſeven or nughe 6 TIER 
Wild Hempies ſtout and ftrang N 8 
y frac a Barn a Kaber raught, v4 -4 $ 
Ann mounted wi' a Bang, | *Y 
twiſht twa Shouders, and fat ſtrauur ELD +. 
Upon't, and rade the Stang | = 
On her thar Day. EIT » q | 


RE Wives and Gyrlings a' ſpang' d. outz 1 = "EP 


O'er Middings and o'er Dykes, i * 4 
Vi mony an unco Skirl and Shout, * j 


Like Bumbees frac their Bykes ; - > - 
Thro* thick and. thin they ſcour'd abour, 15244 2 

Plaſhin thro* Dubs and Sykes So 
ind fc a Rierd rang thro” the Roury- * 4 


Cart a the hale Town Tykes + 4 : 
Tamy loud that Day. 
Y * f 
* 4 


She her Man like a Lamy led 31 
Hame wi' a well wal'd Wordy:: 
\. Faſt frac the Company he fled, - 
As he had tane the Sturdy; 
She fletch'd him url) en his kd, 
Wi ca'ing him her Burdy 


SES Fray e, 


3 Bor Lawrie he took out his Nasr 
= Upon a Mow of Peaſe, | 
And Roben ſpew'd in's ain Wife's Lap, 
= © "He faid it ge him Eat. 
1 Hutchon wi' a three lugged Cops. 

q His Head bizzin wi” Bees, 


| 13 A Hit Geordie a miſluſhis Rap, | 
-— And brake the Brig os Necſe 
Right fair that Day. 


% 


. » Srxx ilka Thing gacd Arſe o'er Head, 


dle thro' the Houſe wi? muckle Speed, 
_ And there was liule Hopes 

But there had been ſome ill done De, 
. © © They gat fic thrawart Cowps 2 
WE But che Skaith thagthanc's indeed, 

_ - was rer Dowps 

| * Wi" Fa's that Day. 


Chanlers,"Boord, Stool and Stoups, 


Cat 
Bor ye ſee fou better hicdo i 21 
Was mensfou Metgy: Ae eee 
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; whiles they toolied, mils thy danke; - = 
Til 1 melt Senſe was mord; "6 85 125 ! 
| 
f 


in their Nawe dere wth ue Man, „ 
Upon the Furms ſome ſnor d: 5 
rs frae Aff the Bunkers full,, © 7 
Wi” Fetr like Collops ſcor /; © =. 
ne ram*d their Nodles wi” a Clank; 8 | 
Een like a thick ſcull'd Lord, 7-47. e 

| ee A 1 


— i Bal Hes chin Me Ss 
His Dear the Door did lock in, 
p down beyont him, and the Rim 
Oer Wame he clap'd his Dock ; | 
fand her Lad was not in trim, 5 ak 
And be this ſame good Teken 
tilka'Member, Lich and Limb, 75 3 
Was ſouple like a Doken, 888 2 = 
Bout him that Day; r 
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The End of the third Canto; ; * 
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CRIBLERS | 


LAS HD. 


Tow write Pindaricks and be d. nd, 
” Write Epigrams for Cutlers ; 
None with thy Nonſenſe will be ſham'd, 
But Chamber-Maids and Butlers. 
In other World expect dry Blows, 
No Tears ſhall wipe thy Stains out 5 
Herace ſhall pluck thee by the Noſe, 
And Pindar beat thy: Brains out. | | 
T. Bxzown % D'vary.” ol 
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The SCRIBLERS. loſb/d. 


HAT I thus proſtitute my Muss 
On Theme ſo low, may gain Excuſe; 
When following Motives ſhall be 
AN thought on, 

Rs } Which has this dogrel Fury brought 


on. ; 
m call'd in Honour to protect 
The FaI Rx, when tret with Diſreſpect: 
defides, a Zeal tranſports my Soul, f - 
Thich no Conſtraint can &er controul ; 
In Service of the Government, 
[o draw my Pen, and Satyr vent, 
Againſt vile Mungrels of Parnaſſus, 
ſho through Impunity oppreſs us, + 
Tis to correct this ſcribling Crew, N 
Wha as in former Reigns, ſo how 


Torment the World, and load our Time 3 

With Jargon cloath'd in wretched Rhime, _ 9 

Difgrace of Numbers Earth ! 1 hate them! ; 4 

And as they merit, ſo III treat them, | f 
. Axp | 


3 


5 


- — 


£4 


. And krft, theſe ill bred Things I laſh, 

The hated Authors of that Traſh, 

In . publick ſpread with little Wit, 

Much Malice, rude and bootleſs Spite, 

| Againſt the Sex, who have no Arms, 
To ſhield them from inſulting Harms 


Except the Lightning of their Eye, 
Which none bur ſuch blind Dolts defy. 


© __—_— 
1 * 


* A 


- | 
"> 1 UnGEn'rovs War! attack the FAIR: 


But, Ladies, fear not, yere the Care 


Oft every Wit of true Deſcent, 


At once their Song and Ornamens: 

 Theplll ne'er neglect the love! 7 Crowd: 
But ſpite of all the Multitude 
4 N Of ſcribling Fops, aller your Caue, 

And execute Apollo's Laws: 
Apollo, who the BB p inſpires 
if _ With ſofteſt Thoughts and Heav'nly Fires; 
1 1 5 Than whom i in all the Earth there's no Man 
15 More complaiſant to a fine Woman. 


Such Veneration mixt with Love, 
Points out a Pok r from above: 


4 N 
* 
27 


Drs J 

ur Zanny's void of Senſe or Bert, 3 
ove, Fire, or Fancy, Wit or Spirit: 4 
eak, frantick, clowniſh and chagreen, ? 
dretending, prompt by zealous Spleen, | 
affront your Head-dreſs, or your Bone-fence, —_— 
ke Printer's Preſſes groan With Nonſenſe; 7 
But while SoL's Offspring lives, afſoon 

Shall they pull down his Siſter Moon. 


TxHEr with low incoherent Stuff, 
Dark Senſe, or nene, Lincs lame and rongh, *- * 
Wichout a Thought, Air or Addrefs, 

All che whole Logerhead confeſs, 

From clouded Notions in the Brain, 54 
They ſcrible in a cloudy Strain: 

Deſire of Verſe they reckon Wit, 


And chime without one Grain of it. 


Then hurry forth in publick Town 

Their Scrawls, leſt they ſhould be unknown: 
Rather than want a Fame they chuſe * 
The Plague of an infamous Musk. | A 
Unthinking, thus the Sots aſpire, * * 
And raiſe cheir own Reproach the EIS 
By meddling with the Modes and Faſhions. | "2 
ot Women of politeſt Nations. de 61 ; 
ul WP: Perhaps 


LS. 
2 


[ 126] 
Perhaps by this they'd have it told us; | 
Thur in their Spirit ſomeching bold is, 
To challenge thoſe who have the Skill, 
By Charms to ſave, and Frowns to kill, 
Ir not Ambition, then 'tis Spite, 
Which makes the Puny Inſects write; 
Like old and mouldy Maids turn'd ſowr, 
When diſtant Charms have loſt their Powr, 
Fly out in loud Tranſports of Paſſion, 
When ought that's new comes firſt in Faſhion; 
Till by Degrees ir creeps right ſnodly 
On Hips and Head-dreſs of the g 
Thus they to pleaſe the lighing Siſters, 
| Who often beet them in their miſters, | 
Wich their malicious Breath ſer fail, 


And write theſe filly Things they rail: 


Pimps! Such as you can ne er extend 

A Flight of Wit, which may amend 

Our Morals; that's a Plot too nice 

"Has you to laugh Folks our of Vice, 
"Sighing Oh hey | Ye cry alace! 

This Fardingale's a great Diſgrace | 

And all indeed, becauſe an Ancle, 

Or Foot is ſeen, might Monarchs mance: 


v. 


With 


11271 
ad makes the Wiſe, wich Face upright; - 
eee eee 


Ix your Opinion nothing 3 
) horrid Sin! the Crime of Patches! 

Tis falſe, ye Clowns! I'll make't appear; 

The glorious Sun does Patches wear: 

Yea, run thro? all che Frame of Nature, 
You'll find a Patch for every Creature: 

yen you your ſelves, ye blackned Wrerches, 
To Heliconians are the Patches, 


Bur grant the Ladies Modes were Ill 
o be reform'd; your creeping Skills od 
Ye Rhimers never would ſucceed, | 4 
ho write what the Polite ner read; 
o cure an Error of the FAIR, 
Demands the niceſt prudent Care; "1 
Wit utter'd in. a pleaſant Strain, - 

A Point ſo delicate may gain: 

Bur that's a Task as far above | 

Tour ſhallow Reach, as I'm from JOFE:;. - 


No more then let the World be vexed; | 
With Baggage empty and perplexed: = 


2 


" RIS 


YE” 
L 128 J 
But learn to ſpeak with due ReſpeR; 
Of PEGGIE's, Breaſts, and Ivory Neck: 

Such purblind Eyes as yours, tis true, 


Shou d ne'er ſuch ſhining BEAU TIES view. 


If NELLIE's Hoop be twice as wide, 
As her two pretty Limbs can ſtride: 
What then? Will any Man of Senſe 


Take Umbrage, or the leaſt Offence, 


At what even the moſt modeſt may 
Expoſe to Phebur brighteſt Ry? 


- Does not the Handſome of our City, 
The Pious, Chaſte, the Kind and Witty, 
Who can afford it, great and ſmall, | 

. Regard well ſhapen Fardingale? 

And will you, Mag yes, make a Noiſe, - 


You grumble at the Lady's Choice! 


Pray leay't to them, and Mothers wile, 
- Who watch their Conduct, Mein and Guiſe, 


To ſhape their Weeds as fits their Eaſe ; 
And, place their Patches as they pleaſe. 


This ſhou'd be granted without Grudging, 
' Since we all know they're beſt at judging, 
Wu from Mankind demands Devotion, 
8 e dab. free Airs and Motien, 


[199] 
ut you! unworthy of my Pen! 
aworthy to be claſ'd with Men! 


nd there make Love to Hottentors. 


ANOTHER Sett with Ballads wilh 

ur Paper, and debauch our Taſte 

ith endleſs larms on the Street, 

here Crowds of circling Rabble mect. 
he Vulgar judge of Poetry, | | 


a, ſome who claim to Wir amiſs, 

mot diſtinguiſh that from this. 

ence POETS are accounted now 

| SCOTLAND a mean empty Crew; 

hoſe Heads are craz'd, who 1 pend their Time, 
1 that poor wretched Trade of Rhime. : 
all the learn'd diſcerning Parr 

N Mankind own the heav'nly Art 

as much diſtant from ſuch Trafh, 

ay Darch Coin from Sterling c. 


Ornzxs in lofty Nonſenſe write; 
comprabenkible's their Fight z | 
5 > 5 2 Q ' 


ut 
89 * 


6 


laſte to Caffar, ye clumſy Sots, * 


y what theſe Hawkers ſing and cry; BY 


* 2 


9 


t % 


a n dir de 
They can be Row on worthleſs Men 


More Vertue, Merit and Renown, 

Than ever they cou'd call their own. 
They write with arbitrary Power, 

"And Pity ds they ſhou'd fall lower; 

Or ſtoop to Truth, or yet to meddle 

Wich common Senſe: For Crambo diddle. 


Bor none of all the rhiming . Herd 


Are more encourag'd and rever'd | ; a 

By heavy Souls to their's ally'd, 1 

| Than ſuch who tell who lagly dy'd.. uf 52 7 

No booner is the Spirit flown, CINE 4 

From its Clay-Eage, to Lands unknown, | * 

Than ſome raſh Hackney gets his Name; 5 

e the Town lamems the fame: | 1 

= An honeſt Burgeſs cannot dy, = 85 | 2p 

[ But they muſt weep in Blegy; - BY > Dy . 2 
2 while the vertuous Soul i is 1 SUPT 27 


u he han & rowing: 
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— WE INTEL 1 KW, Mm 24 410 
bl ms m., and many en IEP 
# A pope: Mankind, 90 * wh MOSS, 


* 


N 4 131 1 
on Pain of Poverty ceaſe, 
And all the FAIR ſhall live in Peaces 
And every one ſhall dy contented, 
Happy ben not by chem lamented. 
For great APO LLO, in his Name, 
Has order'd me thus zo proclaim: 
„ FORASMUCHAS Ai Crew; TRL, 
„With narrow' Mind, and brazen Brow; 3 
„ Wou'd fain to Ports Title mount, 

* And with vile Maggots rub Aﬀrons - 

* On an old Virwoſo Nation, | ; * 

e Where our lord Nhe maintain their Satenf 

« We order firit chat all refrain : 

To write, who Learning want, and Brain 

* Pedants, with Hebrew Roots o'ergrown, | 

„Lem in each Language bur their own; 

er Each: ſpiritleſs half ſtarving Sinner, 

e Who knows not how to ger his Diqnet: FF 

en Dealers in ſmall Ware, Clinks, Whim Whamg, N 
* Acroſticks, Puns and Aug,; E 

* And all who their ProduBions grudge; . 1 8 
* To be canvaſs'd by skilful Judge, 

Fenn 

W e 


[ 132 J 

« But to all them who diſobey, 

ce And jog on ſtill in their own Way; 

| © Be't kend to all Men, that OUR WILL is, 
* oll they write fo reiche il b; 

| e They muſt diſpatch their ſhatow: Ghoſts, 

| & To Plato's Jakes, and take their Poſts; 

© There to attend, till Di- ſhall deign 

Io ule their Works the Uſe is had 


13 Now know, ye 8 if ye tand 
2 To Humph and Ha at this Command, 15 
I The Furies het. prepar 'd a 4 

1 hang, or drive ye helter skelrer, 3 
- Through Bogs and Moors, like Rats and Mice, Cy 
Purſu'd with Hunger, Rags and Le, +; 2, 
If cer ye dare again to croał, 
And God of Harmony provoe. 
Wherefore pſu ſome Craft fr Bread, 8 
| Where Hands may beteer ſerve chan Head 5 T 
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Nor ever hope in Verſe to _ 
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If HEN gel Bans wade ceo 


ir to foorh the Mind, and pleaſe each Seaſer 
2 1 wk wy, Wy, | 


4 23) 


* 


Making on all that Hurry, Pain and Se 


Due Gratitude to Heay'n my Thoughts refin'd, 


| Then lem CON TENT ate le the Day 
And makes each rugged Phantom ber away. 


| Enlarging Joys, adminiſtrating Health 


1 


Which flow from the phantaſtick Ills of Life. 
Enlarg'd from ſuch Diſtreſſes of the Mind, 


And made me in the Laughing f SAGE's s Way, 
As a mere Farce, the murm'ring World ſurvey; 
Finding imagin'd Maladics abound, 

Tenfold for One which gives a real Wound, 


GopL1xs is he whom no falſe Fears annoy, 
Who lives CONTENT, and graſps the preſent Joy; 
Whoſe Mind is not with wild Convulſions rent 
Of Pride, and Avarice, and Diſcomenge 
Whoſe well train'd Paſſions, with a * Aw, 
Are all ſubordinate to Reaſon's Law : 


To loweſt Men the gives a lib'ral Share 
Of ſolid Bliſs, ſhe mitigates our Care, 


The rich Man's 1 and the po Man's 7 
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Train of Comforts on her Nod attenꝗ 85 
nd to her Sway Profits and "MP bend. 


Hart, bleſt CONTENT! who art by Heav'n deſign 
arent of Health, and Chearfulnel of Mind. 


rene CONTENT ſhall 1 my Song, 
nd make th* immortal Numbers ſmooth and ſtrongz | 


SILE NUS, thou whoſe hoary Beard and Head 
xperience ſpeak, and Youths Attention plead, | 
etail thy gather'd Knowledge, and diſcloſe | | fi 
hat State of Life enjoys the moſt Repoſe. ä ] 
bus | addreſt: — And thus the ancient bad. 4 
in to no State of Life fix thy Regard. | +4 
Mortals may be happy if they pleaſe, 

lot rack d with Pain, nor lingering Diſcaſe, 


MIDA $ the Wretch, wrapt indy patched Rags; 
ith empty Paunch, fits brooding o'er his Bags 3 
eager his Look, his Mind in conſtant Fright, 

Winds but move his Windows in the Night; | 
[Dogs frog bark or ee, ee * 


b3 
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STEER 
His Sleep forfikes bim till the Dawn appears, 
Which ev'ry Thing but ſuch a Caitiff chears; | 
le gives him Pain to buy a Farthing light, 

"He j jums at Home in 'Darknef all the Nighe. 
What makes him manage with ſuch cautious Pain? 


"T would break a Sum a Farthing ſpent ſo vain! 
If cer he's pleas'd, tis when ſome necdful Man 


Giyes Ten per cent. with an infuring Pawn, | 


Tho? he's provided in as much would ſerve 


Whole Neftor's Years, he ever fears to ſtarve. 
Tell him of Alms, alace! he'd rather chuſe 
Damnation, and the promis d Bliſs refuſo. 


As there ſuch a Wretch beneath the Sun? 7— 


— 


Yes he return'd, Thouſands inſtead of one, 

To whom CONTENT is \unrerly UNknoWn, =— 
Are all the rich Men ſuch — anſwer d, No; 
MARCUS hath Wealth, and can his Wealth beſtow 


Upon himſelf, his Fricn®, and on the Poor, 
— Enjoys cnough, and wiſhes for no mote. | 


REVYERSB of theſe; is he who braves the Sic, 
nen. when m throws the We} ö 


CF . < 
ds, Devils, Furies, Hell, Heaven, Blood and Wannde; | 
romiſcuous fly in Burſts of tainted Sounds: 

e to Perdition doth his Soul bequeath, 

et inly trembles when he thinks of Death, 

xcept at Game, he ne'er employs his Thought 

Till hiF'd and pointed at, — not worth a Gxoat. 

he deſp'rate Remnant of a large Eſtate 

oes at one Throw, and points his gloomy Fare, 

e finds his Folly now, but finds too late, 

| brooks my fondd['d Maſter to be poor, : | 

red up to nought but Bottle, Game and Whore. 

ow piriful he looks without his 1 | 

They who fly Vertue, ever fy CONTENT. 


Now I beheld the SAGE look'd leſs ferere, 
hilt Piry join d his old Saryrick Lear. 
The weakly Mind, {aid he, is quickly torn, 

len are not Gods, ſome Frailties muſt be born; 
eaven's ' bounteous Hand all in their Turn abuſe, 
The happieſt d Men at Times their Fate refuſe, | 


fool themſelves, — ad rump up a0 Excuſe, | 


R 3 | Is 


"T" WA 
S 
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Is.2UCIvs but a Subakern of Foot; aw lA 
His Equal GALLUS is 4 Coronet. 


STERILLA ſhuns a Goſſiping, and why? 
The tceming Mother fills her with Envy. 
The pregnant Matron's Grief as much prevails, 
Some of the Children always ſomething ails: 
One Boy is ſick, rother has broke his Head, 
| And Nurſe is 6 when little Miſs is dead. 1 


A Durcheſs « on 2 Vaver =P reclin'd, 
Blabs her fair Cheeks till ſhe is almoſt blind; 
Poor Phili's Death the briny Pearls demands, 


Who ceaſes now to find abi kick hes Hans ©" 


| Tas Politicians, who i in learn d be, 
Wich Penetration carve out Kingdoms | Fares, | 
Look ſowr, drink Coffee, bag, and read Gazerte : 
Deep ſunk i in Craft of State their Souls are lot, 
And all their Hopes depend upon the Poſt: 

= *T Mail that's duc they curſe the contrait Wind, 
8 ſtrange if thi Way Men CONTENTMENT: find, 


5 1 


Ho 
LE 
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10? old, their Humours I am yet to learn, 7 
ho vex themſelves in what they've no Concern, 


IN NY the glaring Fop, who always rung 

n Tradeſmen's Books, which makes the careful Duns | 
orten oer Ten to break his ſlumb'ring Reſt 

hilſt with their craving Clamours he's oppreſtz ;: 
e frames Excuſes "till his Cranny akes, 

hen thinks he juſtly damns the curſed Snakes, 
he diſappointed Dan with as much ire, | 
oth threats and curfes; Hill his Breaſt's on Fire: 20 
hen home he goes, and podrs it on his'Houſe, © 
is Servants, ſuffer oſt; and oft his Spouſe. : oC 


Sonn groan thro” Life amidſt a Heap of Cares, A 
o load with too much Wealth their lazy Heirs: 

de lazy Heir turns all to Ridicule, 

nd all his Life 'prockims his Father Fool. | 
. coils in ſpending « — 3 
0 ſcrape ane w, as had b his Grandfice"Yone. 


ind, | How is the fair AYRTILLA Bofom brd. 
LE DA's ſable Locls are more admir'd 


2 


And mimick Fancy op'd the following Scene. 


To me approach'd a Nymph divinely fair, 


And graceful as ſhe moy'd, » Speix ihe gunty razed; 


Her dazling Glories ſhone fo ſtrong and clear; 


I fel her Wiſdom's Charm my Thoughts inſpire; . 1 F 
Eier dauntlcls Courage fer wy Soul on Fire. 
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While LE DA does her ſecret Sighs diſcharge, 
Becauſe ber Mouth's a Straw-breadth, ah! too large. 


Tuvs ſung the Sire, and leſt me to evite To 
The ſcarching Beams in ſome cool green Retreat, To 
Where gentle Slumber ſciz'd my weary'd Brain, 


Mz THOUGHT I ſtood upon a riſing Ground, 

A ſplendid Landckip apen'd all around, 

Rocks, Rivers, Meadows, Gardens, Parksand Woods, 
And Domes, which hid their Turrets in the Clouds; 


Celeſtial Vertue ſhone through all her Air: 
A Nymph for Grace, her Wiſdom more renown d 
Adorn'd each Grace, and both true Valour crown'd; 
Arqund her heav'nly. Smiles a Helmet blaz'd, 


My Sight at firſt” the Luſtre ſcarce. could bear, 


A Majeſty ſublime, with all that's ſweet, 
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e Maid, when thus I knew, I ſoon addreft, 

y preſent wiſhful Thoughts the Theme ſuggeſt 

Of all th* etherial Powers thou nobleſt Maid, 

To Humane Weakneſs lend'ſt the readieſt Aid: 

To where CONTENT and her bleſt Train reſide, 
Immortal PALLAS, deign to be my Guide.” 

ith my Requeſt well pleas'd, our Courſe we bent, 

> find the Habitation of CONTENT. 


Taro fierce BE LLO NA, Tents we firſt advanc'd, 
here Cannons bounc'd, and nervous Horſes 7 prane d: 
re vi & armis fat with dreadful Aw, 85 

d daring Front, to prop each Nation's Law: 

rending Squadrons on her Motions wait, | 
ray'd in Deaths, and fearleſs of their Fate. 

re Chiftain Souls glow'd with as great a Fire, 

his who made the World bur one Empire. 4 
en in low Ranks brave Spirits might be found, 

[ho wanted nought of Monarchs but a Crown. 

t ah! Ambition ſtood a Foe to Peace, 

king, the empty Fob and ragged Fleece; 

lich were more hideous to theſe Sons of War, 

N Zriraſtone, Smoke, and Storms of Bullets are. 
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| White aan he'd the Bank in he Looks 
Who by Miſmanagement their Stocks had ſpent, 


; * 0 
; — "_ 


Tis 


Here, faid my Guide, CONTEN Tis rarely found, 


When Blood and noiſy Jars beſer the Ground. 
; 0 

- TxaDE's wealthy Warchouſe next fell in our Way, ne 

Where in great Bales Part of each Nation lay, nc 

The S Citron, and Heſperia's Oil, | he 

Perſia”s ſoft Product, and the Chineſe Toil; 0] 

| | 01 


Warm Borzeo's Spices, 4 40 ſcented Gum, 
The Poliſh Amber, and the Saxon Mum, F 
The Orient Pearl, Holland's Lace and Toys, 


And naſy ww which the fair Nun employs, 4 
From India Iv'ry, and the clouded Cane, 2 
And Cocheneal from Straits of Magellan, ; E 
The Scandinavian Roſin, Hemp and Tar, _ . 
The Lapland Furs, and Ruſſia's Caviare, 

The Gallick Puncheon charg'd with rubby Juice, 


Which makes the Hearts of Gods and Men rejoice. 


Britannia here pours from her plentcous Horn, 
Her ſhining Mirrours, Clock- work, Cloaths and Corn, 
Here cent per cents ar poring o er their Books, 


Curs'd theſe hard Times, and blam'd the Government: 


[1s] 

e miſſive Letter, and peremptor Bill; ©" 
orbade them Reſt; and eall'd forth all their Skill; 
ncertain Credit bore the Sceptre here; 

nd her prime Miniſters were Hope and Fear, 

he ſurly Chuffs demanded what we fought, 
ONTENT, fd I, may ſhe with Gold be bought? 
ONTENT! faid one, then ſtar'd, and bir his Thumb; 
ad leering ask'd, if I was worth a f Plumb, 


Lovs's fragrane Fields, where mildeſt weſtern Gale 
baden with Sweets, perfume the Hills and Dales, 
ſhere longing Lovers haunt the Streams and * 
d cooling Groves, whoſe Verdure never Fades; 
ther with Joy and haſty Steps we ſtrode, 

ere ſure I thought oùr long' d for Bliſs abode. 

hom firſt we met on that enchanted Plain, 

as a tall yellow hair'd young penfive Swain; 

m I addreſt —— * O Youth, What heavenly Power 
Commands and graces yon Elyſuah Bower? 

Sure tis CONTENT, eſe I am much deecir d.“ 
e Shepherd ſigh'd, and told me chat I d · 


— — r ——ͤ— — 


| 900000 Lib, 


= | 7 - 
Rare ſhe appears, unleſs on ſome fine Day ; .. 
She grace a Nuptial, but foon haſtes away: 


If her you ſeek, ſoon: hence you muſt remove, 


Her Preſence is "_ in Love. 
15 
Tano, theſe and * Shrines we * d long, 
Which: merit not Deſcription in my Song, 
Till at the laſt, me thought we caſt our Eye 


Upon an antique Temple ſquare and high, 
Its: Are wide, its Spire did pierce the Sky 3 
On Adamantine Doric Pillots reat d, 
Strong Gos hiei Work the maſſy Pile appeat'd': 
Nothing ſeem' d little; all was great deſigrd, 
Which pleas'd the Eye at once, and fuld the Mind. 
Whilſt Wonder did my curious Thoughts engage, 
| To us approach'd a ſtudious rev'rend Sage; 
Both Aw and Kindnefs his grave Aſpect bore, 3 hich 
Which ſpoke him rich with Wiſdom's firieſt Store. 


cOur.: 

=_ He ask d our Errand there, —= Straight [ repli'd, , 5 
= © CONTENT: 1a cheſe high Towers docs ſhe refde? * 
Not far from hence, Hid- he, her Palace ſtandez hs 


Oer the regards, as we do her Demands. Of U 


—ͤ— —ꝓ—ũ 4 — * 
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iloſophy ſuſtains he peaceful Sway, 4 
nd in Return the feaſts us orry Day. | 


ws 


hen ſtraight an ancient Teleſcope he — 4 

y SOCRATES,and EPIGTETUS w ughtt. 
proved ſince, made caher to the Sight, > 24 
ngthen'd the Tupe, the Glaſſes ground more bright: 
hrough this he ſhew'd a Hill, whoſe lofty Brow 1 0 
njoy'd the Sun, while Vapours all below. 

1 pitchy Clouds, encircled jt around, 

here Phantoms of moſt horrid. Forms FROTY ; 

he ugly Brood of lazy Spleen and Fear, 


- 


ightful in Shape, moſt monſtruous appear, 


ben thus my Guide, — _ * off 
zur Way lyes through yon Gloom, be not agaſt, 
ome briskly on, you'll jeſt them when they'rr paſt: 
lere empty Spectres, harmleſs as the Air, 
hich merit not your Notice, leſs your Care, 
courag'd with her Word, I thus addreſt 1 1 
y noble Guide, and grateful Joy expreſt;— 
def o acred WISDOM! thine's the Source of Light; 
Without thy Blaze the World would grope in Night{ * | 
Of Woe. and Bli thou only art the Teſt, 5 0 


bod and Truth before thee ſtand conſeſt 
1 S3 


1 


e Thou mak'ſt a double Life: One Nature gave, 


And what appear'd ſoon recompens'd my Pain, 


The Architecture not ſo fine as good, 


1 * 1 


© Bur without thine; what js it Morrals have e | 
a A breathing, Motion grazing to the Grave,” 


Now through the Damps methought we an wen, 
Smiling ar all the Grins of Diſcontent: | 
Tho? oft pull'd back, the riſing Ground we ume , 
Whilſt inward Joy my weary'd Limbs ſuſtain d: | 
Arriv'd the Height, whoſe Top was large and plain, 


N ature's whole Beaury deck'd the enamell d Scene. 


Aurps r the Glade the ſacred Palace ſtood, 


Nor ſcrimp, nor gouſty, regular and plain, 


Plain were the Columns which the Roof ſuſtain, Bac! 
An eaſy Greatneſß in the whole was found, as ore 
Where all that, Nature wanted did abound.. ad th 
Bur here no Beds are ſcreen'd with rich Decade; Who 
Nor Fewel Logs in Silver Grates are laid: Shall! 
No broken, Chine Bowls diſturb the Jo,, or p. 

Ot waiting Hand-maid, or the running Boy; 4 


| C *. * -D & =. . Wo 2 . + ow 
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Nor in the Cupboard Heaps of Plate are rang d, 
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weather- beaten Scntry wach'd the. Gate, 

r Temper croGs; and praftiv'd/in Debate: 3 
ill once acquaint with him, no Emry here, | 

ho brare as CESAR, or as HELEN fair: 

0 Sgangers fierce, hur with Familiar, ame, 

nd mall Diſappointment \ was his Name. 


> 


Thrs fair enen ſhone above the Gate, 


ar none but hin whoſe, Will directs. thy Fate, 
ih Smile auſteps; be lified up his lead, 
inted the CharaQers, and bid us read. 


ſe did, and ſtood xeſoly'd.. The Gates at laſt. | 
p'd of their own Accord, and in we: paſt, 


len Day a Herald, by the QUEEN's Command, 
as order'd on à Mount to take his Stand, 

nd thence to all the Earth this Offer make, 

Who are enclin d her Favours to partake, 

Shall have them free, if they ſmall Rubs can bear, 
Of Diſappointment, spleen and bug bear Fear. 


8 * - F .0 — . j * 
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Rais'y an a Throne within the outer Gate, 
| The GODDESS fat, her Vor'ries round her wait; 
The beautiful DIVINITY diſclosd | 
Sweetneſs ſublime, which rougheſt Cares compos'd : 
Her Looks ſedate, yet joyful and ſerene, 

Not rich her Dreßß, but ſuitable and clean: 
Unfurrow'd was her Brow, her Cheeks were ſmooth, 
Tho' old as Time, cnjoy'd immortal Youth; 
And all her Accents ſo harmonious flow'd, 

That ev'ry liſtning Ear with Pleaſure glow'd, 


An Olive Garland on her Head ſhe wore, | Sa 
And her right Hand a Cornucopia bote. nd 
Croſs Towchſtone fill'd à Bench without the Door, hoſ 
To try the Sterling of cach humane Ore: - ro 


Grint Judge he was, and them away he ſent, 
Unkit rapproach the Shrine of calm CONTENT. 


To him a hoary Dotard load with Bags: 
Unweildy Load! to one Who hardly drags 
| His Being. More than ſeventy Years, ſaid hey, 
Pre fought this Coun, il nw unſound by me; 
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'ow let me reſt. — , if ye wang no more Z 


but ber the Sun has made his 54 Tour, 


The Thoughts of Death} and ceaſing from his Gains 
zrought on the old Man's Head ſo ſharp a Pain, | 
hich dim'd his optick Nerves, and with the Light 
e loſt the Palace, and crawled back to N ight. 


Poox gripping Thing, how uſeleſs is * Breath, f 

Vhile nothing's ſo much long' d for as thy Death? 9 

low meanly has thou ſpent thy Leaſe of Years?” 
Slave to Poverty, to Toils and Fears; J 

nd all to vie with ſore black rugged Hill, 

hoſe rich Contents Millions of Clicſts can fill. 1 

round the greedy Rock clings to the. Mine, 

nd hinders it in open Day to ſhine, 

il Diggers hew it from the Spar" $ Embrace, | 

king it circle, ſtampt with C ESAR's face; | 1 

» doſt thou hoard, and from thy Prince purloin 

; uſcful Innge, ind thy Country Coin, 

il gaping Heirs have freed the impriſon'd Slave, - 

ben to their Comfort thou haſt fübd a Grave, 
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now, grovling Wretch, thy Wealt h's without thy 1 Power. l ; 


: © The Youth look'd at them with a fainting Heart; 


E 3 2 * at Night, 9 ml wait the Morn. . 
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rar next who wich a "janty Air approach'd, | dy'c 
Was a gay Youth, who thicher had been coach'd 8 
Sleck were his Flanders Mares, his Liv'ries fine, | t f 
Wich glittering Gold his dune did ſhine. 0 
ure ſuch methought may enter when chey pleaſe, d t 


Who have all theſe Appearances of Eaſe. | 
Strutting he march'd, nor any Leave he crav'd, 
Attempꝰt 20 paſs, bur found himſelf deceiy'd : 

Old Touchſtone gave bim on che Breaſt a Box, 
Which op d the Sluces of a latent Px, r 
Ten bid his Equipage in haſte depart. ,. 


He found he could not walk, and bid them · ſtay, 
Swore three. cramp Oaths, moumed and wheel d away. 


Tas Pow' expreſe'd herſelf thus with a Smile, ;h 
* Theſe changing Shadows are not worth our while, 
cc With {malleſt Trifles oft cheir Peace i 15 rorn, 


Auer Beau as fine, „ 
e Als round him with an ay C 


2 
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| well bred Motion, came up to the Gate. 

rd him much, and trembled for his Fate. 

Sentry broke his clouded Cane. He ſmul'd, 
t fairly in, and all our Fears beguil'd. 

Cane was ſoon renew'd which had been broke, 
| thus the VER Tv to the Circle ſpoke, 

h Thing magnificent or gay we grant, 

To them who're capable to bear their Want. 


ir lovely Make the Court's Obſervance drew; 

ee Waiting-maids attended in the Rear, 

1 loaden with as much as ſhe could bear: 

mor'd beneath a Load of Silks and Lace, 

ther Bore the Officers of the Face; 

the moſt bulky Burden of the Three, | 
$ hers who bore th Utenſils of Babes. 4 
Mind indulgent in their Favour pled, | 
ping no Oppoſition would be made: 8 

mannerly, ſo ſmooth, ſo mild their Eye, 

uph almoſt to give Couxzur Envy. 

ſoon I found my Error, che bold Judge, 


aol FE Ba Aa” ſame Grudge. 


- 
* 


wo handſome Toaſts came next, them well I knew 


. 
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: | Forcing along his Ofßpring and thelt Dame. 
10 Croſs Toychſtont trove to ſtop him, bud the Clown 


A 
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Them thus ſaluted with a hollow Tone, 


te You're none of my Acquaintance, get you gone; 


„ What Töads of Trump'ry theſe? Ha, where is my Cro/:? 
0 Il try if cheſe be ſolid Ware or boſs. 

The China felt the Fury of his Blow, 

And loſt a Being, or for Uſe or Show; 

a For Uſe or Show no morc's each Plate or Cup, 
But all in Shreds upon the Threſhold drop. 
Now every Charm which deck'd their Face before, 
Give Place to Rage, and Beauty is no more. 

The brite Stream their roſy Checks belanta'd, 
Whilſt they in Clouds of Vapours diſappear d. 


K ruſt: ck Hyhd, attir'd in home ſpun Gray, 
With forked Locks, and Shoes bedaub'd with Clay, 


Palms ſhod with Horn, his Front freſh, brown and broad Ane 
: With Legs and Shoulders fitted for a Load; Or 
He "midſt ten bawling Children laugh'd and ſung, The 
While Conſort Hobnalls dh the Pavement rung f 

; Up ro the Portet unconcern'd he came, 4 A 


Ac Handy-cutts bim mache, and threw him * | 
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And bite of him into' * Palace went, 


Where he was kindly welcom'd by CO NTE NT. 


Two Bubian Philoſophs put in their Claims, 
GAMALIEL and CRITIS were their Names; 
But ſoon's they had our BRITISH HOMER ſcen, | 
With Face unruffl'd waiting on the QUEEN, 
Envious Hate their ſurly Boſoms fir d, 

Their Colour chang'd, they from the Porch retir' d: 
Backward they went, reflecting with much Rage 
On the bad Taſte and Humour of the Age, 
Which pay'd ſo much ReſpeR to nat ral Paris, 5 , 
While they were ſtarving Graduates of Arts, 
The Goddeſs fell a laughing at the Fools, | 

And ſent them packing to their Grammar. ſchools; 


Or in ſome Garret elevate ro dwell, 


No W all this while a Gale of Eaſtern Wind 


And dir Skies oppreſs q the humane Mind "WE 
The Wind ſer Weſt, back'd with the radient Beams, | 
Which warm w'd the Ai, and tancd upon the Streams, 


There with Sipphian Toll to teach dull Beaus to ſpell. | 


* | berg : 
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Exhald the Spleen, and Tooth a World of Souls 
Who crowded now the Avenue in Shoals, 
Numbers in Black of Widowers, Relicts, Heirs, 
Of new wed Lovers many handſome Pairs; 
Men landed from Abroad, from Camps and Scas; 
Others got through ſome dangerous Diſcaſe : 


A Train of Belles adorn'd with ſomething new, 
And even of ancient Prudes there were a few, 
Who were refreſhed with Scandal and with Tea, 
Which for a Space ſet them from Vapours Free. 
Here ſtom their Cups the lower Species flockt, 


And Knaves with Bribes and cheating Methods ſlocl. 


Tux Power ſurvey'd the Troop, and gave Comman 


They ſhauld no longer in the Entry Nand, 
But be convey'd into Chimera's Tower, 
There to ancng her Pleaſure for an Hour, 


| soon as they entred, Apprehenſion ſhook 
b Mbpickr Fear Was fixt on every Look, 
Old Age and Porerty, Diſcaſe, Diſgrace, 
Win horrid Grin, lar d full in cyery Faces 


W. 


n * 
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Which made them, trembling at their unknown Fate, 
Iſſue e e 


Non E waited out their Hour but only two, 
Who had been wedded fiftcen Years ago. 

The Man had learn'd che World, and fixt his Mind - 

His Spouſe was chearful, beautiful and kind: * 

She neither fear'd the Shock, nor Phantoms Stare: 

She thought her Hushand wiſe, and knew dlut he was here. 
Now while the Court was fitting, my fair Guide 

Imo a fine Elyſum me convey'd; Wa. 8 
I aw or thought I ſaw the ſpacious Fields. 
Adorn'd with all prolifick Nature yields, 

Profuſely rich, with ker moſt valid Sone: 

but as nvinchanted Fancy wander'd oer 

The happy Plain, new Beauties ſcem'd to riſe, 
The Fields were fled, and all was painzed Skies, 
Pleas'd for a while, 1 with'd the former Bernez 
Straight all, recurn'd and cas'd me of my Pain. - 
Igun the fow'ry Meadows diſappear, 

And Hills and Groves their ſtately Suchens teur; 
Theſe fink again, and rapid Rivers flow, 

txt from the Ravers Cities lem to grow. 


[x58 ] 
. SousTINE the flecting Scene 1 had forgot, 
In bufy Thought intranc'd, with Pain I ſought 
1 . To know the hidden Charm, ſtraight all was fled 
n boundlcs Hears o'er boundleſs Ocean ſpread; 
e my noble Guide, = 

Reveal this wond'rous Secrer. She reply'd, 

| We carticd on what greatly we deſign 

: © When all theſe humane Foliies you reſign d, 

7 Ambition, Lux ry, and a cov'tous Mind : 
Te think not true CONTENT can thus be bought, 
* © There's wanting ſtill a Train of virtuous Thought. 


Waun me your Leader prudently you choſe, 
And Kfining to my Counſel, didſt treffe 
 Famtaſtick Joys, your Soul was thus prepar'd | 
be For true Content; and thus I do reward yy ane 
. Your gen'rous Toil. Obſerve this wondrous Clime; 
IN Of Nature's Bleſſings here are hid the Prime: | 
: Bur wiſe and viruous Thought in conſtant Courſe, 

; Muſt draw theſe Beauties from their hidden Source; 
4 3 The fwallet Incermiſions will transform 


—— wi ſpoil cach perfect Charm. 


— * 


Frog J — 
is ugly Vice will rob you of CONTENT, ww 
d to your View all hellith Wocs preſent. 
or grudge the Care in Virtue you imploy, 
ur preſent Toil will prove your furure Joy. 


Fd 


hen ſmil'd ſhe heav'nly ſweet, and parting n 
Hold faſt your virtuous daa, . afraid.” + 


A while the ming Voice fo bd my Ears, | 
riev'd the divine Form no more appears. 
en to confirm my yet unſteady Mind, 
der a lonely Shadow I reclin'd, 

try the Virtues of the Clime I ſoughe: 
den ſtraight call'd up a Train of hideous Thoughe, 
mine, and Blood, and Peſtilence appear, 

Id Shricks and loud Laments diſturb mine Ear; 
w Woes and Horrors did my Sight alarm, 

vy and Hate compoſe the wretched Charm. 


R 


Soon as I ſaw, I dropt tiie hateful View, 
id thus I fought paſf Plexſures to renew. | 
 heay'nly Love my Thoughts I next compoſe, - 
n quick as thought the 2 Sights diſcloſe; "Wh 


oo 
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Seam, Meadbons, Groew's, deten Binds cells, 
” Calmncfs and temp'rae Warmth, and endie's Spring, 
A perfect Tranſcripe e theſe upper Bowers, 
The Habitation of th immortal Powers. 


Bacx to the Palace raviſhed I went 
* Relolved to refide with bleſt CONTENT, | 
| | Where all ay ſpecial Friends mechoughe I me, 
fl In Order \mongſt the beſt of Mankind ſer: 


x 


= My Soul with too much Pleaſure — 


>" The captir'd Senſes to.their Poſt enlarg'd: 
þ. Licking mine Eyes I view'd declining Day, 
prag from the Green, and homeward bent my Way, 
3  Reſeding on that Hurry, Pain and Strife 
Which'flow from falſc and real [ls of Life. 


"= 


* 
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"RICHY _ SANDY, 4 


PASTORAL. 


On the Death of 3 
Mr. Foſeph Addiſon, = 


RICHT. * 
THAT gars thee look ſac dowf ? dear Sandy (ay; | 
Cher up dul allow, rake thy Reed and play, &—» 
y Apron Deary, 1 ſome ron Tune; I _ ; 
merry, Lad; and keep thy Heart aboon. | _ a 
SANDY. 1 
Na, nal It winna de! Leavo me to mane "2 
lis aught Days twice o'er tcll'd I'll whiſtle nane; 
RICHY. 
Wow Mati, that's unco* ſad, is that yo'r Jo 
ten the 1 Or has ſome Bogle · bo 
rin frac mang auld Waws gien yet Hegg? 


* 


has fome dawted Wedder broke his Leg ? 8 | 
N SANDY E 
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s AND . 
* AITHING like that, fic Troubles eith were e born, 
| What's Bogles, ---» Wedders, ----- or what's Mauſy's Sco 
Our Loſs is meikle mair, and paſt Remeed, 
Tale chat play d and ſang fac ſweet is dead. 
rec 
Das, ſayſt thou! Oh! Had up my Heart O Pan! 
E Ye Gods What Laids ye lay on feckleſs Man ! 
' Alaks therefore! ! I canna wyt yere Wae, 
| be” ll bear ye Company for Year and Day. 
A better Lad ne'er lean'd out oer a Kent, | 
Or hounded Coly o' er the moſſy Bent; 
Blyrh at che Bught "Us aft ha we three been, 
Hartſome on Hills, and gayſupon the Green? 
"8.4 N, WF. 
Trar's true indeed Bur now thae Days are gane, 
And with him a* that's pleaſant on the Plain. 
A Summer Day l never thought it lang 
To hear him make a Roundel or a Sang. 


How ſweet he ſung where Vines and Myrtles grow, 
8 And wimpling Waters which in Larium flow. 
3 te Try the Alanus Herd wha lang ſinſyne 
9 Belt ſung on noten Reed the Lover's Pine, 


[ 163 J 
ad he been to the fore now in our Days, PD BY 
7 Edie he had frankly dealt his Bays : 5 
s lang's the Warld ſhall Amaryllis ken, 
Is Roſamond (hall eccho thro? the Glen; 
hile on Burn-Banks the yellow Gowan grows, 


r wand'ring Lambs rin bleeting after Ews, 
Fame ſhall laſt, laſt;ſhall his Sang of Weirs, 
hile Britiſu Bairns bag of their bauld Forbears, 
ell mickle miſs his blyth and witty Jeſt | 
ſpaining Time, or at our Lambmaſs Feaſt. \ 7 wn | 
ieh, bur tis hard that Death ay reaves ++ N 
nay the beſt Fowck, and the ill anes leaves. 75 
ag down ye'r Heads ye Hills, greet out ye'r Springs, 
on ye'r Edge na mair the Shepherd ſings. 

XIC HIV. 
THEN he had ay a good Advice to gi'e, 
dkend my Thoughts amaiſt as well as me; 
d I been thowlefs, vext, or oughtlins four, 
wad have made me blyth in haff an Hour. 


d Roſie ta*en the Dorts, or had the Tod *3- 

orry'd my Lamb, or were my Feet ill ſnod, oj ©: 
idly he'd taugh when ſac he ſaw me dwine, J T 23 2 3 
I tauk of Happineſs like a Di vine. | | 


4 


a 
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O ilka Thing be had an unco* Skill 


| He kend be Moon Light how Tides bb and fill: 

| " He kend, what kend he no? Een to a Hair, 

| * He'd tell ofer-nightgin nieſt Day wad be fair. 

Blind John, ye mind, wha fang in kiule Phraſe, | 

How we ill Sp'rir did the firſt Miſchief raiſes | 

Mony a Time beneath the auld Birk-tree 

What's bonny in that Sang he loot me ſee, 

The Laſſes aft fang down their Rakes and Pails, 

= And held their Tongues, Oftrangel to hear his Tales. 

= SAND. 

4 . So vnd be his Sleep, and faft his Wal ning be, 
He's ma bener Caſe den thee or m 
He was o'er good for us, the Gods hac ten 


Their ain bur back,. he was a borrow'd Len, 'N 
er us be good, gin Virtue be our Drift, Til 
I Then may we ye forgather *boon the Lift. 

dor ſee the Sheep are wyſing to the Cleugh, = T 
emu has loogd his Ouſen frac the Pleygh, | oe 
_ _ Maggy be dis has beuk the Supper Scones, 1 | (Gla 
| * And nuckle Ky ſtand rowting on theLones? * Surpr 

© Come, Richy, let us truſs and hame ofer bend, Or ai 

dad puke the beſt of what we canms me a 

. / | ; + 1 
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EXPLANATION 1} 
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RICHY and SANDY. 1 


CY 
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B Mr. BUR CHE r. , 


— 
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RISC BIT. 
HAT males thee look ſo ſad? Dear Sandy lay, _ 
Rouſe up dull Fellow, take chy Reed and pig 
A merry Jig, ot try ſome other Art, * 
To raiſe thy Spirits, and cheer up thy Heart. / 
SANDY. 
'No, no, it will not do? leave me to moanz 
Till twice eight Days are paſt 'll whiſtle none. 
R ICH YT. 
Tua s ſtrange indeed! Has Jenny made theſad? 
Or, tell me, hath ſome horrid Spectre, Lad, 
(Glaring from Ruins old, in ſlent Night) ? RT” 


Surpriz d, and, put thee in a, panic-Fright ? 
Or ails that, Wedder ought, thy Favourite 5 Ren 
. e $4XNDY » 


K 8 * 
. | 7 
„ ® 3 „ * © 
"II * . Sh 
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Ned 
Suck Troubles night with much more Eaſe be born ; 


: 
- 3 * 


hat's Goblins, Wedders, or what's Woman's Scorn? 
i Low greater far; for Addy's dead; | | 


Y bc who Gang fo ſweetly on the Mead. 

3 RIC HT. 
| 2 D an ishe ſay'ſt thou? Guard my Heart, oh Pan? 
4 What Burthens, Gods, ye lay on feeble Man ! 
©. Alack I cannot blame thee for thy Graf; 
Nor hope I, more than thou, to find Relief. 
. better Lad nc'er learn'd on Shepherd's Crook, . 
Nor afier Game haloo'd his Dog to look | 
How glad, where Ews give Milk, have we three been, 
& Merry on Hills, and gay upon the green! 
"i rex ND T, 

Tuar's true indeed; but now, alas! in vain 
We ſeck for Pleaſure on the rural Plain: 
- T-cever gn ESR 
* hear his Couplets, of his tuneful Song. 
r * How freet he ſang where Vines and Myrtes grow; 
4 "And winding Streams which in old Lativits how!" 
m dhe Mavruan Herd, who long ago 
1 t on enen Reed x the Lovers Wow. 


2 * 


' * 


7” 3 = 
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Did he, fam'd Bard, but live in theſe our Days; 
He would with Addy freely ſhare his Bays. 
As long as Shepherds Amaryllis hear, 
So long his Roſamond ſhall pleaſe the Ear. 
While ſpangled Dailie near the Riv'elt grows, 
And tender Lambs ſeek after bleeting Ews, + 
His Fame ſhall laſt : Laſt ſhall his Song of Wars, 
While Britiſh Youngſters boaſt of Anceſtors, 
Much ſhall we miſs his merry witty-Jeſts -— 


> 
* 
Y 
. ** 
A 2 4 * 
= —_ — 4 1 — 


At weaning Times, and at our Lambmaſs Feaſts 
Oh Richy ! Richy ! Death hath been unkind] 
To take the Good, and leave the Ill behind. 
Bow down your Heads, ye Hills weep dry yourSprings, | 20 
For on their Branks no more the Shepherd fings. - 
mern 
THzN he had always good Advice to give, 
And could my Thoughts, like as my ſelf, conceive. 
When ve been drooping, yex'd, or in the Spleen, | 
In one half Hour-wich him Pye merry been, 
Had Jenny foward been, or Raynard bold 
Worry'd my Lamb, or were my Shoes grown old: 
Kindly he'd ſinile, when he obſerv'd me grieve, | 
And by his Talk divine wy Breaſt relieve. 


H 


1 
Addy did all Things to Perfection know y 
Saw by the Moon how Tides would eb or flow, 
He knew, Whatknew he not? Pen to à Hair | 
He'd tell o'er Night if next Day would be fair. - 
The fam'd blind Bard ſang in myſterious Phraſe 
How envious Satan did firſt Miſchief raiſe 
Bur oft bencath the well-ſpread Birchen:Tree 
The Beauties of that Song he made me ſee. 
The Laſſes oft flung down their Rakes and Palla, 
And held their Tongues, Oh ſtrange! to hear his Tales 
_— SAN DT. 
Soon o be his Sleep, and ſoft his Waking be'? 
| More happy is he far than thee or, me; 
1 Too good he was for us; the Gods bu t leut 
iim here below, when hither he was ſeri. 
lau be good, if Vine be our Aim. 
hen we may meet above the Skies again. 
[” Bur ſee how tow'rds the Glade the Fatlings go y 
|” Thomas hath ta en the Oxenfrom the Plough 3 
| * Joan hath prepar'd the Supper *gainſt we come, 
And Late calf'd Cows fand lowing near their Home$ 
: Then let's have done, and to our Reſt'repait, | 
1 what we cannot help, with Patience bear 


„ 8 
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Mr. ALLAN Rausav | 
GN” BA „ 


H and SANDY. 


EL L fare thee, Allan, who, i in Mother Tongue, 


So ſweetly hath of breathleſs Addy ſung. 
is endleſs Fame thy nat'ral Genius fir'dg 


ad thou haſt written, as if he inſpir'd: 80 
1% and Sandy, who do him ſurvive, © 

ng as thy rural Stanza's laſt, ſhall lic. 
ic grateful Swains thou'ſt made, in rundful Verſe,” | 
fourti ſadly ofer their lat loſt Patron's Heatfey * 
lor would the Henan Bard, if living, blame 10 8 | 
y pious Zeal, or think thou It hurt his Fame, 
e Addiſon's initirable Lays | | 

ive kim, an equal Title to the Bay 

en he of Armies ſang, in lofty Strains, 
ſeem'd as re | in um, 25 1 155; 


. 
= 1 7 Ry . * " 
my NY" A % 1 , "e * * } 8. 
* C bs 2 = l q 
3 A | * 4 


Aer Aion in the fioguine Strife. 
In Council now ſedate the Chief appears, | 
Then toudly thunders i in Bavarian Ears; 3/0 
And fill purſuing the dcſtrudtive Theme, | 

He puſhes them imo the rapid Stream. 

he Thus bcaten out of Blenheim's neighb'ring Fields, 

The Galle Cln'tal to the Victor yields; 

Who, as Britannia's Virgil bach obſerv'd, 

en threatn's Fate all Europe then preſery'd. | 


b 'Nen a0 thow Ramſay, Gghileſs Milton wrong 

| Sl 5 onght contain d in thy melodious Song; 

4 ber wine be £499 could his Thoughns ie 

2 5 So well unriddle, or his myſtick Rhime. 

4 1 And when he geign' d to let his Fancy rore, 
Where Sun · burnt Shepherds to the Nymphs make Love, 
No one cer told in ſofter Notes the . 
Ot rural nnn SEU: 


80 much, Oh Alas. [ phy Lines nere, ac 
bach Veneration to his Men'ry bear, 
. Thinks retain > * 
Oy ks fed fg of bees Sia: 4 b', 

22 =. J. Buxcgur 
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JoslAH Bu RHE, Ex; 
HIRSTING for Fame, at che Pierian Spring 
« The Poet takes a Waught, then ſeys to ng 
are, and with the renticſf View to hit 

& bonny Side. with bauldeſt Turns of Wit, 

ams flide in Verſe, in Verſe che Mountains riſe, 
hen Earth turns toom he rumages the Skies, 

ounts up beyond them, paints the Fields of Reſt, 
ps down to viſit la Laigh-land Ghaiſt. Py 
harrſome Labour Wordy Time and Pains, , er 


at frac the Beſt Fſteem and. Friendſip gains: m—c 


Enn -..M 
ock. job the Warld among them as they like. | 8 
Is byyh braid Scors alloy. ms, Str, 20 l 

Gratitude, but Fleetching or.a Flaw. ... 3 11, oY "F 
iy Rowth o Pleaſures light upon ye ” 
l to the bleſt Elyſian Bowers ye gang; N 
Wye * my Head fac brawly for my * K 
4 

. ˖ gy" 2 


< 


2 mn 1 can ferve ye wair, Ill wiſh ye weel, 


+, Sweet Addiſon, the Wale of humane Blood, * 
Wha fell, ( as Horace anes ſaid to lis Billy) 
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When bonour'® Becket and bis Maik plat. 
"Witt wy Corn pipes up to the Suns Tm her dz 
Wpbence far I glowt to the ag. end of Tims, 
And view the Warld deighted wi my Rhime: 
That when the Pride of ſpruſh new Words are laid, 
T like the. Claſſet Authors ſhall be read: 
Stand yont; proud Czar, I widna nifler Fame 
Wich thee, toy «" ey Fes ani panghty; Name: | 
t Ge great Ferlies, Sr, my Muſe can do, 
© As ſpin a three-plait Praiſe where it is due; 
re me there's nan deſerves it mair than you. 
Fra mel! Fre illa ane; for ſure 4 Breaſt 
Keesom k oft thar's good polſeſt. | pA 


And aft in ſparkling Claret drink your Heal : , 
"Minding the Mem'ry of the great and good, 


1 1 4 = nas. Het 
Nulli flekilior quam tibi, Virgil. © 

. 1 2 . et 46, why 5 

*. —— 4 - - KY: herefore 
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Familiar Epiſtles 


BETWEEN 


= H-- and R-- 


E P 18 T L 2 1 
V. H. to A. R. 
| Gitbertfield, June 26%, 171 my 


Fam'd and celebrated AL LAN / 
N Renowned R A MAS AY, canty Callan; $7” 


* 


e 


OY: 


There's nowther Highland-man nor Lawlaw 
In PotTRIE, | | | 

t may aſſoon ding down Tamtrallan |, 

As match wi” Thee: 


Fox ten Times ten, arfd-thar's a bunder,' - 

e been made to gaze and wonder, 

hen frae Parnaſſus thou didſt thunder 
Wi. Wir and Skilf 

kerefore Pl foberly knock under, _ _.. 
© quat my Quill | 


1 4] 
Ox Poetry the hale Quinteſſence 


Thou haſt ſuck'd up, left nac Excreſcence 
To d petty Poets, or ſic Meſſens, 


Tho? round thy Stool 


They may pick Crumbs, and lear ſome Leſſons 
Ar RAMSAYs School. 


Tuo BEN and DRYDEN of Renown, | 
Were yet alive, in London Town, 
Like Kings contending for'a Crown; 
'Twad be a Pingle, 


t E 


* 


Whilk o o' you three Nad gar Words ſound, din t 
And beſt to gingle. 

Txansronrm'D may I be to a Rat, | An 
Wert in my Power, but Id creax © ' Du 
Thee ups” fight the Laureat W hulk 

Of this our Age, a | 
Since thou may'ſt fairly claim to that a ow, 
As thy juſt Wage. 


LzT modern Poets bear the Blame, 

Gin they reſpect not R AMSAY's Name; 

Wha ſoon can gar them greet for Shame, 
To their great Loſs, 

And ſend them a right ſnacking hame 
Be weeping Croſs. 


(uns J 
W na bourds wi” thee had need be warry, : 
Ind lear wi? Skill thy Thruſt to parry, 
hen thou conſults thy Dictionary 
Of ancient Words, 
Vhich come frac thy Poctick Quarry, 
As ſl: arp as Swords, 


Now tho” I ſhould baith reel and rottle, 
nd be as light as ARISTOTLE, | 
t Ed'nburgh we fall ha'e a Bottle 
Of reaming Claret, / 
din that my haff. pay Siller Shottle 
Can ſafely ſpare 1h, 


Ar Crambo then we'll rack our Brain, 


brown ilk dull Care and aking Pain, 
hilk aften does our Spirits drain 


Of true Content: 
ow, wow! but we's be wonder fain, 


When thus acquaint, 


Wr Wine we'll gargarize_ our Craig, 

hen enter in a laſting League, 

tee of ill Aſpect or Intriguez | 
And gin yon pleaſe i It, 

tke Princes when met at the Hague, 


We'll ſolemnize i it. 
Ts 


— 
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Acer of this, and look upon it 
With Favour, tho? poor 1 have done it; ; 
85 conclude and end my Sonnet, 
Who am moſt fully, 


While I do wear a Hat or Bonner, 
' Your's, — Wanton WILL, 


POSTSCRIPT. 


y Y this my Paffſcript J incling 


To let you ken my hale Det ign 
of fic a lang imperfet Line, 
Ilses in this Sentence, 
To culrivate my dull Ingine, 
| By wy Acquamtance. 


Your Anſwer therefore I expect, 
And to your Friend you may direct 
Ar | Gilbersfield, do not neglet, , 
| When you have Leiſure 5 
| Which 1 Ell embrace with great Reſpect 2 
LS And n Plcaſure, 


E eee —— | 
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A. R. to V. H. 


Edinburgh, July roch, 1219. 


Ons fa me! witty, wanton IL LI, 
) Gin blyth 1 was na as a Filly; 
Not a fow Pint, nor ſhort hought Gilly, 
Or Wine that's better, 
Cou'd pleafe ſac meikle, my dear Billy, 
| As thy kind & ctter. 


brronn a Lord and eck a Knight, 
in Gofſy Don's be Candle light, 
There firſt 1 faw' r, and ca'd it right; 
And the maiſt feck 
Wha's ſeen'r finſyne, they ca'd as tight 
| As that on Heck, 
Ha, begh! thought, 1 canna Gy; 
But I may cock my Noſe the Day, 
When HAMILTON the bauld and 827. 
Lends me a heezy, 
| N 15 Verſe that flides fac ſmooth away, 
Well tell'd and caly. 


— 


©. ©; 
Sax roog'd by ane of well kend Mettle, 
Nac ſma' did my Ambition pertle ; 
My canker'd Criticks it will nettle; 
| And cen fac be't: 
This Month I'm ſure I winna ſeitle, , 
| | Sae proud I'm wi't. 


Warn I begoud firſt to cun Verſe, 
And cou'd your.“ Ardry Whins rencarſe, 
where Bonny Heck ran faſt and fierce; 
te warm'd my Breaſt: 
Then Emulation did me pierce, 
| Whilk fince ner ceaſt. 
Mar I be licket wr a Bitle, 
Gin of your Numbers I think little; 
Lei re never rugget, ſhan ugg kitle, | a 
But blyth and gabby; 5 
And hit tc Spirit to a Title, 
Of Standart H ABBY. 


I quat your Quill! that were ill - willy; 
Ye's ſing ſome mair yet, nill ye will ye; 


Oꝰ'er meikle haining wad but ſpill ye, | 
And gar ye ſour; 


Then up and War them a* yet WILLY, 
- Tis in yo. Power, 


" — 


— 
rn 


1 


Fr r Heck rk be ws ho 
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To knit up Dollers in a Clout, | 
ind then to card them round about; £ 
we to tell ap, they downa lout 
| To lift the Gear: 
The Maliſon lights on that Rout, 
Is plain and clear. 


Txt Chicls of London, Cam and Ox, } 
Ha'e rais'd up great Poetick Stocks, 
Of Razes, of Buckets, Sarks and Locks; 
While we ͤneglect 
To ſhaw their betters. This provokes 
Me to reflect 


Ox the lear'd Days of G ANN DUNKELT, 
Our Country then a Tale cou'd tell; 
Exroze had nanc mair ſnack and ſnell 
At Verſe or Proſe : 
Or K1inGs were PoE Ts too themſell, 
Bauld and jocoſe. 


To Enburgh, Sir, when eber ye come, 
EI wait upon ye, there's my Thumb, 
Were't frac the Gill · bells to the Drum, 

And take a Bout; 
Ang faith, I hope, we'll not fir dumb, 
Nor yet caſt out. 


E Pl 1811.4 1L 
M. H. to A. R. 
Gilbersfield x July 24%, ; 71 9 


Dear RAMSAY, 
LY THe I teceir'd thy kind Epifiſe, | 
It made me dance, and ſing, and whiſtle 
O lic a Tyre, and fic a fille 
1 had about it! 


That &cr was Knight of the SCITS Thiſtle 1 
Sac fun, I doubted. 


Tas bonny I Tines therein thou ſent me, Tur 
How to the Nines they did content me; lade 1 
Tho, Sir, fac high to compliment me, ergh 

Ye might defer'd; 
For had ye but half well a kent me, look, 
Some leßß uad ſer'd. 


WII 
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irn joyfu' Heart beyand Expreſſion, 
hey re ſafely now in my Poſſeſſion : 


) gin I were a Winter: ſeſſion 
Near by chy lodging. 
d cloſe attend thy new, Profeſſion, 


3 5; 2. 


Without der budging. 


In even down earneſt, there's but few 
o vie with RAM SAL dare avow. 
Verſe; for to gi'e thee thy Due, 
And without geetching, 


hou's better at that Trades. 1 row, | 
Than exe s at Preciiag 


fox my part, till Tm better lean, 

o troke with thee Lid beſt forbear' ; 

r ann the Fouk of Edinburgh bear, = 
hey! LF me daft; 


m unco? irie, and h : 


Te fit WM 


1 En wrang Waſt, 


Tur Verſes nice as eyer nichet, : 

lade me as canty as a, Cricket; ks 

ergh to reply, leſt I ſtick it, 

; + $yng;like a Coof 

look, or ane: blen Pouteh is picket 
As bare's my Looff. 
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Han Winſom! bow thy ſaft ſweet Stile; 


And bony auld Words gar me ſmile; 
Thou's travel'd ſure mony a Mile, 


wi Charge and Coſt, 


To learn them thus keep Rank ard File, 
And ken their Poſt. 


Fox I maun tell thee, honeſt ALLIE/ 
I uſe the Freedom ſo to call thee, 
I think them a” ſac braw and walie, 
And i in fic Ordet, 


I wad nae care to be thy Vallie, 
Ao; LE Or thy Recorder. 


Has thou with Roſycrucians wandert? 
Or thro* ſome donſie Deſürt danert? 


That wich thy Magick, Town and Landatt, 


Fot ought I ſee, 
Maun a) come truckle to thy Standart 
Of Pork r. 


Do not miſtake me, deateſt Heart, 
As if I charg'd thee with black Art; 
"Tis thy good Genius ſtill alart, | 
That does inſpire 
Thee wh Thing hes ca ſmarr, 
Io thy Deſire. 
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g' M mony a bony knacky Tale, 


aw to ſet o'er a Pint of Ale: 
or fifty Guineas I'll find Bail, 
| Againſt a Bodle, 
hat I wad quat ilk Day a Male, 
| For fic a Nodle. 


And on Condition I were as gabby, 
; either thee, or honeſt HAB BA 
hat I lin'd a' thy Claes wi' Tabby, 
Or velvet Pluſh, 
id then thou'd be ſae far frae ſhabby, 
Thou'd look right ſpruſk. 


Wrar tho? young empty airy Sparks 
[ay have their critical Remarks, 6 
n thir my blyth diverting Warks 
"Tis ſma' Preſumption 
o lay, they're but unlearned Clarks, 
And want the Gumption. 


Le T Coxcomb Criticks get a Tether, 
o ty up a' their lang looſe Lether 3 
they and I chance to forgether, 
0 The tane may rue it; 

r ann they winna had their Blether, 
They's get a Flewer. . 


7.3 * 
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To learn them for to peep and pry "Y 
In ſecret Drolls twixt thee and I; K = 


rey 2 thy Pen in Wrath, and cry, 
And ca” them Skellums, 

I'm ſure thou needs ſer little by . | 
To bide their Bellums. Adieu. A. 


* See 
POSTSCR 1Þr.l 


W. Writing I'm ſo bleirt and doited, 
| That when I raiſe, in troth 1 ſtoited; 
I aer 1 ſhou'd turn capernoited, 
For wr a Gird, 
| Ppon wy Bum 1 fairly cloite di 
TN On the cald Eard. 
Wach did oblige a lirdle Dywaple 
Upon my Doup, cloſe by my Rumple ; 
\ Nor had ye ſeen Foy I did trumple, 
62 Yed ſplit your Side, 
wi I a ng and weary Wimple, 
3 wad Troch of Chih: 
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ANSWER II. 
1 K, to — — 


Edinburgh, Auguſt 4, 1719. 
Ear HAMILTON, yell gurn me Dyver, 
My Mus fac bony ye deſcrive her; 
e blaw her fac, I'm fear d ye rive her, 
For wi' a Whid, 
in * higher up ye drive her, 
She'll rin red- wood. 


bd 


$a1D I, —— © Whiſht, quoth the yougy Jadts 
*WILLIA M's a wiſe judicious Lad, 
* Has Havins mair than e ler ye had, 
& Ill bred Bog-ſtaker, 
But me ye ne'er ſo crouſe had craw'd, 


5 Ye poor Scull-thacker, 


© IT ſets you well indeed to oadge! 
*Eer I © APOLLO did ye cadge, 
And got ye on his Honour's Badge, 
| Ungratefou Beaſts 
'A Glaſgow Capon and a Fadge 
| « Ye thought a Feaſt. 


« Swain 
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« SWITRH tw CASTALIUS Fountain Brink, 


Dad down a Grouf, and take a Drink, 
« Sync whisk out Paper, Pen and Ink, 
| © And do my Bidding ; 
* Bc thankfou, elſe I'ſe gar ye ſtink 
Ter on a Midding.” 


Mr Miſtreſs dear, your Servant humble, 

Said I, 1 ſhou'd be laith to drumble 

Your Paſſions, or e' er gar ye grumble, 

5 Tis ncer be me 
Chall ſcandalize, or ſay ye bummil 


Yc'r POETRY. 


FRAB what I've tell'd, my Fricnd may learn 
How ſadly I ha'e been forfairn, 
Id beiter been a yont Side Kairn- 
| -4 mount, I trow; 
I've kilg'd the Taz like a good Bairn, 
e Now, Sir, to you. 


HI be your Heart, gay couthy Carle, 
Lang may ye help to toom a Barrel; 
| Be thy Crown ay unclowr'd in Quarrel, 
When thou inclines 
To knoit thrawn-gabber Sumphs that ſnarl 
: I. our frank Lines, 


$1 


for 


; 1 
[is good Chiel ſays, ye re well worth Gowd, 
aud Blythnefs on ye's well beſtow'd, 
Ming witty SCOTS ye'r Name's be row'd, 
| Ne'er Fame to tinc; 
The crooked Clinkers ſhall be cow'd, 
Burt ye ſhall ſhine. 


Ser out the burnt Side of your Shin, 
for Pride in Pot s is nae Sin, 
Glory's the Prize for which they rin, 

And Fame's their Jo; 
And-wha blaws beſt, the Horn ſhall wing 
And wharefore no ? 


Oniſquis vocabir mes Vainglorious, 
Shaw ſcanter Skill than malos mores, 
Ualti ex magni Men before us 

Did ſtamp and ſwager, 
Probatum eff, exemplum Horace 
Was a bauld Bragger. 


4 


Tar ler the Doofares faſk'd wi? Spleen, 
Caſt op the wrang Side of their Een, 
Pezh, fry, and girn wi Spite and Teen, 
And & a flyting, 
Langh, for the lively Lads will ſcreen 
Vs frac Backbitidg. 


1 x88 7 


1 that the Gypſies dinna ſpung us, 
And foreign Whiskers ha'e na dung us; 
Gin I can ſaifier thro? Mundungus, . 
Wi' Boots and Belt on, 
1 hope to ſee you ar St. Mungo's And 
Arween and Beltan. 


| ecetra. 
E PIST L E III. 
JW. TOm__ — to . R — 


Gilberifieid, Auguſt 24, 171 9 


© Cenrs my chird and laſt Efay 
Of rural Ryme, 1 humbly Prays - 
Bright RAMSAT;, and ahkkho! ir may 
Seem. el and donſe, It wer 
Yer ales of all Things, 1 heard "" 
Was hy 2 ſonkie. 


8 1 ſcarce cou d gr or flumber, 
Till 1 made up chat happy Number, 
The Pleaſure counterpois d the, Cumber, 
. In er'ry Part, 


And ſnoov'd * lks Three hand Omber, 
Sixpence a Cart. 


i” "3 00 3 
or thy laſt Poem, bearing Nate 
Auguſt the Fourth, I grant Receipt : 
It was ſac bra, gart me look blate, 
Maiſt tyne my Senſes) 
And look juſt like poor Country Kate 
In Lucky Spence 's. 


1 ſhaw'd'it to our Pariſh- Prieſt, 

Wha was as blyth as gi'm a Feaſtz 

e ſays © Thou may had up thy Creſt, 
cc And craw fu” crouſe; 

© The Poets a* to thee's bur Jeſt, : ; 

« Not worth a Souce.” 


* 
-> 


Tar blyth and chearfil merry Muſe, 
or Compliments is fae profuſe ; 12 
For my good Haivens dis me rogſe 

AE: Sac very finely, 
I were ill Breeding to refuſe _,, .- 


s } 4 —_ 


To thank her kindly: 


Wrar tho* ſometimes, in angry Mood, 
hen ſhe puts on her Barlickhood, 
er Diale& ſeem rough and rude ; 


4 c of aw | 

$ Let's ne er be fleet, 1 

* take our Bi, when i it is good, 3 1 
And Buffer vit. 1 

. | 4 

A 9 


* 1 0 
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For gin we ettle anes to taunt her, T 
And dinna calmly thole her Banter, | And 
She'll take the lings verſe may grow ſeanter, Wc! 

Syne, wi great Shame, 
Welll rue the Dis that we do want her, 'Twa 
Then wha's to blame? 

Bu r let us till her Kindriefs | culzje, | Tn 
And wi' her never breed 4 Tulzie; © ©: o th 
For we'll bring aff” bu inte Spie Thy | 

£21073 ai Vigh Ben Barter 3 
— gs Hg men To {et 


And cry for Quarter. 


543 little worth's my rhyming Ware, | * 
My Pack I ſcarce dare apen mair, © 
"Till I rake bener w' the! Lair, - 
My Pers fac bunten; 
And 2 for Fear I _ the Fair, 20h 
APA And be affronted. 


Te 


Taz dull Draff drink makes me ſae'dowf?; 
4 1 can do's bur bark 1d your; * © © 
for i: aan 6 Chan) ii, non tas Ny 

yr Fowk that's chaney 
My Musk · may len tue then a Go. 
ot * 


8 
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TREN BACCHUS like I'd baul and bluſter, 
And a' the Mysx$ bout me muſter; 
Ge merrily I'd ſqueeze the Cluſter, 
And drink the Grape, 
Twad gr” my Verſe a brighter Luſtre, La 
And better Shape. 


Taz Pow'rs aboon be ſtill auſpicious — 


o thy Atchicycments maiſt delicious, 


Thy Poems ſweer, and nae way vicious, 


25 


But blych and canny; 
To ſee, I'm anxious and ambitious, 


Thy Miſcellany. 


1 r AF 
- —— — 2 


Till. a „ 3 
12 
3 


— 


N' Bleflings, RAMSAY, on thee row, 

ng may thou live, and thrive, and dow, 

/ntil thou claw an auld Man's Pow 3 8. 
And, thro' thy Creed, 


e keepit frac the Wirricow, 


% >. a 
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After thou's dead. Amen. 
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ANSWER III. 
A. K. to V. H. 


aun, Sqtember a, ni 


— 


My Trufty Trojan, 
AHY laſt OxaT1oN orthodox, 
Thy innocent auldfarran Jokes, 
And ſonſie Saw of Three, provokes | 
Me anes again, 
Tod-Lowrie like to looſe my Pocks, 
ud pump my Brain, 


By g your Letters I hate read, 
1 eithly ſean the Man well bred, 
And Sodger wha for Honour's Bed 
Has veneyr'd bauld 
Wha pow tg Youngſters loaves the Ted, 
Te dend his Fald, 
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Taar Bangſter Billy CESAR JULY 


5 Wha at Pharſalia wan the Tulzie, 
SW ped berer ſped, had be mair booly 
* Scamper'd. thro' Life, 


And midſt his Glories ſheath*d his Gooly, 5 
And kiſs'd his Wife. 


Had he, like you, (as well he cou'd) 
Upon Burn-banks the Mos Es woo'd, 
Retir'd berimes frac *mang the Crowd, 
Wha'd been aboon him; Fe 
The Senate's Durks, and faction loud, 

Had ner undone him. | ; 


=. 


* 4 4 <4 
2 ———— on 8 * — — 
P - ent 44-7 Ws, 
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Ys T ſometimes leave the Rigs and Bog, 
Jour Howms, and Bracs, and ſhady Scrog, 
Ind helm-a-lee the Claret-cog, 5 

To clear your Wit; 
1 blyth, and let the Warld een ſheg 
| © As it thinks fit. 


* 
. - p 
- — | £ ww "n=. E 
r 
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r 


Nz'zx faſh about your nieſt Year's State, 
Nor with ſuperior Powers debate, 
Nor Cantrapes caſt to ken your Fate; 
| | There's Ills anew 
Tocram our Days, which ſoon grow late, 
| Let's live juſt now, 


— . 
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Wunn Northern Blaſts the Oceans ſnurl, 1 
And gars the Heights and Hows look gutl, Wh 
Then Left about the Bumper whirl, _ Or 
| | And toom the Horn, 
© Grip faſt the Hours which haſty hurl, « 8 

The Morn's the Mory. 

Tuus to LEUCONOE ſang ſweet ELACCUS, M 
Wha nane cer thought a Gillygacys; _. But 
And why ſhould we let Whimſies bauk us, Up 

When Joy's in Seaſon, 
And thole fac aft the Spleen ro whauk us The 
| | Out of our Reaſon. 

Taro? I were Laird of Tenſcore Acres, | Ti 
Nodding to Jouks of Hallenſhakers, de v 
Yer cruſh'd wi? Humdrums, which * Weaker $ de g 

Contentment ruines; 
T d rather rooſt wi” Cauſey. rakers, Tho? 
And ſup cauld Sowens. 
I think, my Friend, ann Fowk can get | EA 
_ A Doll of roſt Beef pypin het, 8 
And wr red Wine their Wyſon wet, Now, 


'And Cleathing clean, 
And be nac fick, or drown'd in Debt, d « 
They're no to mean. | 


= 5 $-1 | s 
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read this Verſe to my ain Kimmer, 
Wha kens I like a Leg of Gimmer, 
Or fic and fic * Belly timber; 
Quoth ſhe, and leugh, 
Ficker of thae Winter and Simmer, 


« Ye'rte well enough.“ * 


My hearty Goſs, there is nac help, 
But Hand to Nive we twa maun ſcelp 
Up Rhine and Thames, and o'er the Alp- 
' pines and Pyrenians, 
The chearfu' Carles do ſae yelp 
TI I hate us their Minions; 


Tar raffan rural Rhyme ſae rare, 
de wordy, wanton, hand-wal'd Ware, 
de gaſh and gay, gars Fowk, gae gare, 
5 ha'e them by them, 
Tho' gaffut they, wi Sides fac ſair, 


Cry, © Wae gae by him.? 


Falk fa that Sodger did invent, 

o eaſe the Ports Toil wr Print; 

Now, WILLIAM, we maun to the Bent, 

And pouſe our Fortune, 
d crack wi” Lads wha're well content 


Wi' this our ſporting. 


SN 
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Six ony ſowr-mou'd girning Bucky 
Ca* me conceiry keckling Chucky, 
Thar we, like Nags whaſe Necks are yucky, 
Ha'e us'd our Teeth : 
I'll anſwer fine, — * Ge kiſs ye'r Lucky, 
ee She dwalls i“ Leith.” 


I neter wi' lang Tales faſh my Head, 
But when I ſpeak, I ſpeak indeed: 
Wha cas me droll, but ony Feed, 
I'll own I'm ſae; 
| And while my Champers can chew Bread, 
— Tours, — ALLAN RANSAY , 


C | 


Loc 


To « 


«4 
1 
halt 


be receiving the Compliment of ar Barrel of | 


Loch-fyne HER RINGS from him, 
19th December, 17 19. 


Ounx Herring, Sir, came hale and feer, 
In healſone Brine d ſoumin, — 
' fat they are, ans guſty Gear 
As &er I laid my Thumb EY. | 
Bra' ſappy Fin, 
As ane cou'd wiſh 
To clap on Fadge or Scon „ 


Good Claret Wine, 3 


That garsogr Cars Rand yon | 
% B b 


t * 1 


. 


" Kiony ai FR tal gg 
About Aula Reeky's Ingle, 
eee Carles think nae lang, 
Wybere Sto wps and Trunchers gingle 5 
1 Tuben my Friend lea 
| We toſs yer Heal, 
And with bauld Brag advance, 
What's hoorded in 
Lochs Broom: and Fyne 
Might ding the Stocks of France. 


A Jelly Sum to carry on, 
LA FISHERY' defign'd, 

2 "Ima Millions good of Sterling Pounds 
, . 74 By Men of Money's bgn'd. 

A Had ye but ſeen 
; How unco keen 


. i 8 
And thrang they were about it, 


= That we arc bauld, 
| — 


_—. Right rich and ald 
Trarram ye ne'er wad doubted- 
* 2 * 


/ * 


0 — 
11217 


L 
Tc 


Te 


- | 1 
* 
* - 
I 68 y 
— 
* * 
, 
* * 
% -. 


ow, now I hope well ding the Dutch 
As fine as a round Robin, 

zn Greedineſs to grow ſoon rich 

Invites not to Stock. jobbing: 
That poor boſs Shade 
Of finking Trade, 

And Weather-Glaſs polirick, a 
Which heavs and ſett, 
As Publick gen. 

A Heezy, or a wee Kick: | 


y Bur yet I hope tis daft 
To fear that Trick come hithers 
we're aboon that dirty Craft 
Of biting ane . 
The Subject rich 
Will gi a Hitch 
Tincreaſe the publick Gear, 
When on our Seas 
u biß Be, 2 
Ten thouſand Fiſhers ſteer. a 


0, 


"LT. 
ö | 
4 This cromdie Welten Ocean, * 
The Indias wad prove hungry Holes, | 
Compar'd to this our Goſhen : 5 
Then let'vto wark 
ns Nen d Bark, 
Them fiſh and faithful cure up 
Gin las we join, 
We'll cleek in Coin 
 Frac 4 the Ports of Europe. | 


* 


\ 


ere Captain, for this S watch 

| © Of our Store, and your Fayour ; udn 

| * Gin I be ſhar'd, your Love to (dd | 

4 Y | Shall ſtill be ny Endeavour. 

. Ss ; Next unto you, 

5 80 My Service due, 1 
Pleaſe gi e to Matthew Cunin, 1 

wu vi err Bert | 

= 5 | Has play hs Parr N 


And ſent them true and trim in. a 
1 SIR, 


Tours, &c. 
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EDINBURGH*® 
SALUTA TION 


To the Moſt Honourable, - 


My Lord Marquis of CARNARYON. 


ELCOMB, My Lok, Heav'n 

A be your Guide, 

| | 5 And further your Intention 

N ) To what &er Plate you fail or ride 

9 > To brighten your Invention, 
r i The Booksofdlankindangaud wid | 

Is well worth your Attention: I 


herefore, pleaſe ſome Time here ab idm oy - 
lad meaſure the Dimenſion ; 
hy Of Minds right ſts 1 | 
>». Q 
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O chat ilk worthy Britiſh Peer Fo 

| | 

; 15 mula Bs Head f 2 yet > wa rear, | | But 

And ſpread my Skirts mair ample. ) 

Shou'd London poutch up a the Gear ? 1 Loi 

She might ſpare me a Sample: E 

In trowth His HLGH NESS ſhoy'd lire here The 

For without Oyl our Lamp will | | V 
0 Sanz blinkan on 

Lens ſyne, My Lon v, I had aGguy Ta, 

And Nobles fuld my Cawſy , LY ol N 

| op] hoyevoch Tounne' Tags ERS |] 

I look nac haff fac ga f. ihe 0 

Yer here brave. Gentlemen reſom pp F mW 02 

$3 Ang many a handſome Laſſy; Gee T 

J Now that your lodg d within wy Port, = Wha 

Foy well I wat they'll a2 ay xc 

F Gers 10 503 
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Fox you my beſt Cheer I'll produce, 
I'll no make muckle vaunting; 

But Rowth for Pleaſure and for Uſe, 
What ever you be wanting, 

Lou's have at Will to chap and chuſe, 
For few Things am I ſcant in: 

The Wale of well ſet Ruby Juice, 
When you the to 30 00, 


1 cart afford, 


Tnax I, nor Paris, nor Madrid, 
Nor Rome, I trew's mair able 
To busk you up a heuer Bed, 
Or tim a tighter Table. 
My Sons are hopayably bred, . 
To Truth and Friendſhip dale: 
What my detracting Facs have ſaid, 
You'll find a feignsd Fable, | 
ol OO arihe f Sight, 


Mat 


That in ilk Action Wiſe and ſnell 


%. 
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Mar Claſſic Lear and Letters Belle, 
And Travelling conſpire, | 
Ilk unjuſt Notion to repell, 
And God-like Thoughts inſpire ; 


You may ſhaw Manly Fire: 
Sae the fair Picture of Hiimſell, 
Will give his Grace yout SIRE 
| Immenſe Delight, 


E DIN. 17. May, 
1720, : 
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'EALTH, 
The Woody. 


- „ — 


Ini robur & 40 triplex 
Circa pettus erat, qui fragilem truci 
Commiſit pelago ratem 
Primils ——= 


Hor 


Daring and unco' Rout he was, 

With Heart hool'd in three Sloughs of Braſs 
Wha ventur'd firſt upon the Sea 
With  hempen Branks, and Horſe of 'Treez 


"——_— 


HALT, ever Welcom̃e to this Iſle, 
Deſcend, and glad the Nation with 4 Smiley 
Ne frac yon Bank Where South-Sea <bbs and flows, 


How Sand-blind Chance HWoodies and Wealth beſtows: 
| Pf ” _ Aided 


3 08 


Lang Heads they were chat firſt laid down the Plan, 


- . » 
9 
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Aided by. thee I'll fail the wond'rous Deep, 

And throw the crouded Alleys cautious creep. 


Nene Task to plough the 3 YON 
But i nacthing * can our wilder Paſſions tame, 
Wha ras. for Riches or immortal Fame. 


Loxs had the Grumblers us'd this murm ring Sound 
Poor Britain in her Publick Debt is n 1 
Ar Rey Millions late we ſtarted 4, 
And wow we wonder'd how the Debt wad b. Thr 


j 


But ſonſy Sauls wha firſt contriv'd the Way, No! 
wich Project deep our Charges to defray ; But 
O'er and aboon it Heaps of Treaſure brings, | Jo! 


That Fouk begueſs become as rich as Kings. 


Into the which che Round anes headlang ran, 

Till overſtockt they quat the Sea, and fain wa'd be at 
7 — Land, x 

Thus when braid Flakes of Snaw have clad the Green, 

Alten 1 haye young ſportive Gilpies ſeen, 

The waxing Ba” with meikle Pleaſure Row, 

Til paſt their Pich, it did unwieldy grow. 5 
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1s ſtrange to think what Changes may appear 

within the narrow Circle of a Lear; 

How can ac Projekt, if it be well laid, 

Supply the ſimple Want of trifling Trade! 

duty lang Years a Man may rack his Brain, 
nd, Hunt after Gear baith Night and Day wi' Pain, 
| And die at laſt in Debt inſtead of Gain. 
Bur O $ourh-Sea what mortal Mind can run 
Throw a' the Miracles that thou haſt done? 
Nor ſerimply thou thy ſell to Bounds _—— 
But like the Sun on ilka Party ſhines, | 
To Poor and Rich, the Fools as well as Wiſe, - 
With Hand impartial ſtretches our the Prize. 


L1xE Nilus ſwelling frac his unkend Head, 


* Frae Bank to Brae oe*rflows ilk Rig and Mead, 
Inſtilling lib'ral Store of genial Sap, 
1, 


Whence Sun-burn'd Gyplics reap a plentgous Crap; 
Thus flows our Sea, bur with this it rence wide, 
But anes a Year their River heaves his Tidez 
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Ours aft ilk Day t enrich the Common Well, 
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Bangs oer is Banks, and dings Agyp7ien Nile. 


Ys Rich and Wile, we own Succeſs your due, 
But your Reverſe their Luck with Wonder view. 
How without Though theſe dawred Peus of fate 
Have jobb'd themſells into fac high a State, 


By pure Inſtin fac leal the Mark have bit, 

Wichout the Uſe of either Fear or Wit, 

And ithers wha laſt Year their Garrers kept, wy 

Where Duns in Vions faſh'd chem while they lere, ill 

Wha only durſt in Twilight or the Dab, A 

Steal to a common Cooks with haf a Mark, uud 

A“ their hale Stock, No by a canny Gale, P 
5 In the o'crflowing Ocean ſpread their Sail, * 

While they in gilded Galleys cut the Tide, = 
| Look down on Fiſher Boats wi” meikle Pride. = 


Mzan time the Thinkers wha are out of Play, hen 
For their ain Comfort kenna what to ſay 3 Puſh 
Thar the Foundation's looſe fain wa'd they ſhaw, 
And think na but the Fabrick ſoon will : — 


E 687 7 | 
That's # bur Sam, for inwardly they fry, | 
len that their Fingers were na in the Pye. 

hun hearted Wights, wha dully ſtood afar, 

Tholling your Reaſon great Attempts tO mar: 
While the brave Dauntleſs, of fic Feuers free, 
junpr headlong glorious in the Golden Sea 

ure now like Gods chey rule each yeakby Jaye, 
While you may thump your Pows againſt the Wa. 


On Summer's F'en the Welkin cawm and fair 
When little Midges frisk in lazy Air, 

le you not ſeen theo” ither how they reel, 

And Time about how up and dewn they wheel f 
Thus Eddies of Stockjobbers drive about, 

Upmoſt ro Day, the Morn their Pipe's put out. 
Vith penſiye Face, when cer the Market's by, 
enutins crys, Abl what s Gowk was I! | | 
Some Friend of his, wha wilely ſeems to ka 
kyents of Cauſgs mair than ither Men; 

Puſh for your Intereſt ye, Nae Fear, he erye, 
for Sourh-Sea will to twice ten hunder riſe, | 
Waes me for him char ſells paternal Land, 
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When Autumn's Stores are ruck'd up in the Yard, 


Wha ſhall like paughty Romans greatly ſwing 


I 
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Leſt in their muddy Bogs thou chance to fink, 
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He ner ſhall taſte the Sweets of riling Stock, 
Which faws neiſt Day: Nae Help for't, he is broke. 


Dx ax Sea, be tenty how thou flows at Shams 
Of Hogland. Gadrens in their froggy Dams, 


Where thou may'ſt ſtagnate, ſyne of Courſe maun fink, tric 


Targ 1 forſee, (and Time ſhall prove I'm right, | 
For he's nae Poet wants the ſecond Sight,) 


And Sleet and Snaw dreeps down cauld Winter's Beard; 
When bleak November Winds make Forreſts bare, 
And with ſplenetick Vapeurs fill the Air: 

Then, then in Gardens, Parks, or filent Glen, 

When Trees bear naithing elſe, they'll carry Men, 


Aboon Earth's Diſappointments in a String: 
Sac ends the towring Saul that downa ſee 
A Man move in a higher Sphere than he: 


HaPPY chat Man wha has thrawn up a Main, 
Mich makes ors lens thouſands a his ain, 


/ 
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E 

comes to anchor on ſac firm a Rock, 

uthnia's Credit and the Sourb- Sea Stock. 

i lythſome Pleaſure waits upon his Nod; 

xd his Dependerits eye him as a God. 

loſs may he bend Champein frac E en to Motn, 

14 look on Cells of Tippony with Scorn, 

rice lucky Pimps, or ſmug-fac'd wanton Fair, 

ut can in a his Wealth and Pleaſure skair. 

Jove he fits, like Jove, high Heaven's Goodman, 

hile the inferior Gods about him ſtand, 

he permits, with condeſcending Grace, 

at ilka ane in Order take their Place. 

ws with attentive Look mensfow they fir, 

il he ſpeak firſt, and ſhaw ſome ſhining Wit: 

Ine circling wheels the flatrering Gaffaw, 

well they may; he gars their Beards wag à . 

mperial Gowd, what ist thou canna grant? 

offeſt of thee, what is't a Man needs want? | 

'mmanding Coin, there's nathing hard to thee 3 

canna gueſs how rich Fouk come to die. 
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Unser Wreich, link'd to the chreed bare Nin, 
The dazling Equipage ean ne er be thine. 

Deſtin d to Toil thro* Labyrinths of Verſe, . 

Dar'ſt ſpeak of great Stockjobbing 2s a Farce: 

Poor thoughtleſs Mortal, vain of airy Dreams, 

Thy flying Horſe, and bright Appollo's Beams, 

And Helicon's werſh Well thou ca's Divine, 

Arc nathing like a Miſtreſs, Coach and Wind. R 


W a» ſome good Patron (whaſe ſuperiot Skill 
Quan make the Soxth-Sea ebb and flow at will) 
| put in a Stock for me, I own it fair, 
In Epick Sin I'd pay him to a Hair; : 
Immoertalize him, and what c'er he loves, 
In flowing Numbers I ſhall fing, Approve; : | 
If nor, Fox like, Flt dH. my Gab, and, gloofh, 
And cr your landted thouſated 2 ſour Ps. 
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In Lays, immortal chant the 
4 NORTH SE A's Praiſe. 
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ſod, aber a, riorvy that Seor which Heav'n 
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In kc Abundance to their Hands has given. 


er vide” 
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That yiclds ie Peney th be ens guide; 
Not well acquainted with his ain good Luck, 


: N. king N a Pluckg: 


Langrun, wit a Heart right * * 
i He ſees the Bites grow ban, 7 be grows bare: 
* Then wak ning, looks d glegger Glour, 
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Nu Nation in the Warld can Varld can parallel . 
The plemeoys Produ abghis happy ai. 
Bur part He zhes, andTiweer prolifick Plains, 
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That can at Will command the ſaficſt Strains. 
& 4 91 IP Amphiirith 2 our Sg, 
© Wha round fair Thule drives her 3 
Ober Saw r Corral; and the Pearly bu, - py 


To Keen La and mne 
There keeps the Tyrant Pike his awfu? Court, | 
* and Salmond beat Chand por, =] 
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ye to that Hland dba dots hy boy er Night þ 2 25 * | 4 
llerrings, lovely Fiſh, like beſt do play- „ oil 
.rowan Ocean or dhe open Bays _. 0 4 4 
ccowds amazing aro? the Waves they ſhine, = 5 
ilions on Millions farm ilk equal Line 1 5 „ . R af 4 4 K 


lor dares the impexigh Whale, unlck by Staad, 
Inck their firm united Common-wealth. | (4 F 
fu' Neis, and Fidhers wle Shih 2: 
i bring the {caly Nations w their Will, A- 5 ; 
en theſe revixe-49:Caxans of dhe Raps | rs IT _ 
in their aazy: Beds hre Winter ſleen, — ge? I 1 
| en hall che tempuing Haig, aud ered x -/1 90 
ale the Cod, the der Cat, Tue and lng. 
us may our FISHERY throu 1 dhe Near ' +110 a f ol 4 
e ſtill imploy d, S incteaſe due publick Gear. 0 Az 
a | i" 8 = 11 1 ; = 
brrrrrev Labour, where the Todiftrious gun 6 HFET, 76 BY 
de ſurmotinting den Thnes- his Pas. 
ac Pleaſure like Suecefs; thes-Lads fund be. 
el fnd it exdieWin the Noba J 
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: er po ns, h 
= ran away with a' the Gain. | hy 
. wh Borie vaunes of forteign Sway © | n 
5 1 bee Riſe io Ser of Day's 
SF Bs graſps the Shadow, bur the Subſtance une, 1 
eee. milk her _ 3 
23 3 Xl 
WE Ca toy hs es, N 
„ and welcome bet: 3 
© For numerous Flects ſhall hem Zbudan Rocks, £ 
= Commanding Seas, with Routh to rai our Socks br 
Vor car this be a toom Chimera found, 1 
a 4 The Fabrick's bigger e on the ſureſt r 2 1 
W Sma is our Need to to on. forcign Shores, | bps f 
3 When we have baith the 2. las at our Doors. . 
q We fr Diverſion laden Veſſel may 1 
1 To far aff Nations cut the liguid War, | 25 
3 1 
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The rantin Germans, Ruſſians, and the Poles, 
Sul faſt with Pleaſure on our guſty Sholes: 
For which deep in their Treaſures we ſhall diy "ez. 
ee 
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$43 far the bonny Profpe&t gave Delight, 
The warm Ideas gart the MySs rake Fight : 5 
When ſtraight a Grambletonian appear, 
Peking fou fair beneath, a Lade of Fears : | | 5 5 * 
* Wow aer Neweguathe,o makeFook fin  _—— 
© But gin ye be nae Warlock, How d'ye len; WN "= 
« Dis Tam the Rhimer ſpac oughtlins of this # "> * 
© Or do ye propheſie juſt as ye wi "© "_ 
* Will Projects drive in this abandon'd Pace: 
© Unſonſy We bad ne er dae meikle Grice. © * 8 = | 
* I'fear, I fear, your touring Aim fa ſhorr, -—— = 
* Alake we win o'er far frac King and Court! =o 
* The gude will wich Pic your Project | bete 
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ris Pacy-wrangle ha fir bab. 
How can a Saul that Jus the Uſe of Thought, 
1 
un Brieain's King or Parliament gainſtand 
The w dniverſal Profit of the Land ? * 

Now when nac lep has Intereſt eags 0 Seife. . 
. join'd ike Man and Wife, | 
d 5 det, for Peace and Theizn's Sake, 
| 5 1 the wiſſen d. Leaves of Spite to ſhake : | 
, weave and ſh do ane anicher's Handy 
£ 1 = And never mind wha ſerves or wha commands; 
th e hath alike conſul che Common-weal, 

rm Friendſhip makes us leal | 
To Trich and Right —= Then bas Dey 
5 Wald Gjouds of lun Miſtakes drive fn away. 
: e e hence be gle, 
Mind what ye did on dire Pharſalia's Plain, 
3 were by Romans ſlain, 
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inacks with ſenſeleſs Fears the weaker Head · 

« The Dutch, ſay they, vil dite your Plortoflapy, 

« They'll r 

« Lang have they ply'd that Trade like bify Ben., 
« And ſuck'd the Profit of the Pitland Sea: 
« Thence Riches i'd mair by hemfels ct, * 
R and Welk 


a ee 

May ſhe not open her ain Pantty-door; 

For fear the paughty State ſhould gi'e a Roar? 

Dare ſhe nane of her Herrings ſell or prieve, 1 22 

Afore the ſay, Dear Holland, wi? yer Leave? a - 

Curle on the Wight wha tholes a Thought ſac tame; . 

He merits-not the manly Britain's Naw. PE - 

Grane they're good Allie, yer its hardly wise 0? 

To buy their Friend(hip at fae high a Price. 

Bur frac chat Aicch we need na fear great Sith 

Theſe People, right adden, will be bh 
11 
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Too data Nation, wha wich Eaſe can draw bxce 
_— Slice Nee drown them a. 
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An focht pride 1 4 M- 
How do W looks Gentry with an empty Purſe? The 1 
How eien is a poor and baughty 22255 | The! 
Wha thowleſs ſtands a lazy Looker-on 1 Fair, F 
Wulle ave ee HEN 
Still caviſ wich new Pleaſures as they riſe. 
Oer lang in troth have we By-ſtanders been, . 
"IL And loot Fowk!lick the Whyte out of our. Een: 
Nor can we wyt them, fince they, had our Vote, 
But now they'lc get the Wiſtle of their Ort. 
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Hans 4d the Mos x intend a Wulle co ws 216 
Till hame- o'er ſpirefou Din her Lugs oppreſt r 
- Anither Ser of the enrhſou What e dla 
(With narrow Notions horridly confiii'd) 
Wag thcir boſs Nodles 3 Tyne with Billy Spite 
Land ilka worthy Project in x Ge B 
| They ford with aukward'Girn cheit Ridicide; ' 
5 gf ca ilk Ane concert d, a fiwple Fool 3 . 
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txceptng ſome, cha che laye will nick, . 
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Maiiciovs Envy! Root of © Debates, 
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The Plague of Government ; and Bane of States; 
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The Nurſe of poſitive deſtrugive Serife, 1 
Fir, Friendſhip's Fae, which ſowrs the Sweets of * 
promoter of Sedition and bale Kad, 152-21 pb, vw 0 


[ye rin on, Heav'n kens'Where'ye ty land. 
Turn to your Fiſhers Sang; ufd let Fowk ken 
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and in the etitiek Seafons of the Tear, . 


dere to hawl up with Joy the plentcous Fry, 
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dall overjoy'd to ſee a Nation bleed: * % RD 20357 
iba arts [er dls foe {AE WR. 
ſup, ſtap, my Lass, forgettia where yer gü. 


ie NOR TH<SE A Skippers are leal hearted Men, 


hen to ilk Bay the Fiſhing-buſh ſhou· d ſtoer m 
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n ew ut Hell and © 

wich upright Front, and the firſt Sale Ani” N 
This, this our faitliſou TA uSHTEEs have in View, 
And honourably will hy Tak purſue; | 
Nor are they bigging Caſtles in a Cloud, 3 
Their Ships already inco Afton ſcud. 1 1 


2132 ewe | I & 2:1 
No w dear ill-natur'd Bilkesfay nac mai, 
Bur leave the Matter to theix prudent Care; 
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They'r Mep,ofCandar, and aight well they ware | 
Shouder to Shauder lers and firm and ſtout, 
And there's nor fear but we U. ſoon make it our; 
We've Reaſon, Lam and Nature on aur Side, | 
And have nat Bars, but Pau South and Pride.” 
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Wax 2's in Order, as it foo will be, 
And Hes of Bulbes Ellie NORTAKEN' SEA; 
What hopeſou Tmages with-Joy ariſe, © © 
In Ordet rang'd beibre the Match Eyes; xt 
A Weodof Matti, well man's, — their jou Din 

* Ger bes kinn om and coming in; | 
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ſh Spirits, only ting fas Wass of Wale 

Gall now find Place their Seni ta chert, 

nile in the Commony-good they act their Pac. 

ſleſe fit for Servitude ſhall bear a Hand, 

d theſe find Government form'd for Command, 
delides , this as a Nurſary ſhall breed 

ut skill'd Marines, when Brizain's Navies necd. 
tand with their Labour, when their Tak is dans. 
ey IL leave green Thefis $0 embrace the Sun: | 
Then freſheſt Fiſh ſhall on the Brander bloc, | 
Ind lend the biſy Browſter-wife  Heez 5 | 
While healthfou Hearts ſhall own their honeſt Flame, 
With reaming Quaff, and whomelt to her Name; | 
Whaſe aQtive Motion to his Heart did teach, 

bs ſho the Cods was turting on che Beech. 


Cursd Poortith, Love and Hymen's deadly fee, 
(That gars young Fouk in Prime cry aft, Oh bey, TY 
ind fngl live, in Age and Runes b N 
Their canker'd Spirit's good for nought ar 2 9 2 
ere 
Our Lad nd La oo haf fight your Powe +6 
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O Ptzxrr, thou Delyte of Great and Sm“, 
Thou nervous Sinnon pf baith War and Law's 
re . Skill : 
Nor does the very Flamens like thee ill. - N 
I The ſhabby. Poct hate hee That's a Lie 
32 N 1 bu! 


PLzNTT ſhall cultivare Uk Scawp and Moor, 
1 Now lee and bare, becauſe the Landlord's poor. 1 
1 On ſcroggy Braes ſhall Aiks and 4ſhes grow, 


And bonny Gardens clead the brecken H How: / 
| Does oben backward dag the raging Main, | 
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ie ſhine with u the Beainics of the Ter 
Aten Times o'er reward a linle Tall 
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Alan wild Shores, 3 — 
ihr with nought bur Shells and Tangle Wreck, 
A with Steeples mony a ane, 
Schools'polire ſhall Ab ral Arts diſplay, 
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— fn is wary Bod, 
pal Drops hap down his Jar Head 
, and Nereids form a jovial Ring; 

| dancing on the Deep, Attention draw, 


Br a* the Winds in Love, bur ſighing, blaw. 
4 x Se born Prophet ſang in ſweereſt Sein, 
Fin, be blyth, fair Queen of Iſles be fain 3 


A richer People never faw the Sun; 
2 Gung rightly throw mac ry youve begun 5 
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8 For ithe Powerin ge und Airs you: Fend; | 
© Great Nopenn's uithuhiftcd Bull has Store 
* Of cndick Weakh, -will yit yoits 7 rim Ger. 
He fang fac loud, round Rocks the Echoes flew, | 
Tis n the d, they @ cemmr'd, "Tis n 


Spoken to Mrs. Nisbet, Is: 
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'Po E M TRE without 2 Thought, 
By Notes way to a Song be brought” $ 
Tho! Wit be ſcarce, lou the Deſign, 


ind Numbers lame in every Line: 7” | 


But when fait CHR IST 7 this mall ang, A 
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In Conſort with the trembling String, 
0 then the Porn $ often prais'd, 
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For Charms ſo ſweet a Voice hath, rais'd. 
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<> Tow fweets the Love which weers Rerurn, 
= When in ſoft Blame Souls equal burn 3 

q x ” Bur Words are wanting to diſcover 2 l WY 
$ The Torment of a hopdeſs Lover: - Y 's 

ve Regiſters of Heaven, relate, 25 c 
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#3: 38 he ET EST 
vl i tut, ME «> * 2 
My MARY's tender as ſhe's fair; e 
Then ru go tel ber all mine gaguh. „ 50 
4 4 dure ſhe's tos good to let me languiſh : | 
NN vin Succeſs crown'd, ll not envy | 1 
The Folks who dwell above the ty 
When MARY SCOT's become. my Marrow, oY 2 5 
Well make a Paradiſe on Yarrow. | ; ; 45 
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Vine and Mufick : An Ode, 
ST MON. _ 
ng E wo i linking wi Pain, | * "= 804 2 

Jo one Who is pained like me. | "x 
| - My Life's . a Load, Be _—_— 


Im Hain, I'm flain, I'm FA 93 A - Is 


The Wound * i wana and Gaps es Sy 2 25 Ml 
by Pulſes ber zen in each. Vein, ba "i 


* * - 
" SY J 
I 2 . * O 
\ 1 1 Y * > we | 
= 5 i. 4 l 
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hae] 


* Orr Ws 
- Coun, here's the beſt Cure for thy | Wounds, | 


1 A Cure for all thy Wounds 
4 8 The Bowl, the Bowl, the Bowl, 
- WP 0 Boy, the cordial Bowl! "DAE ; 
Ko * Wich ſoft harmonious Sounds, 7 
C | Wounds, Wounds, Wounds, theſe can cure all oe: The! 
_ x 1 With ſoft harmonious Sounds | ; 
"And pull off the cordial Bowl. » -_ Pe. 
B's 7 | Tune; tune, tune, O Symon, rune thy Soul. = = 
©. © Above, the Gods bejnly bouze, * 
1 - LES When round they mect in a King 3 14 
f | . | | They caſt away Care, and carouſe [ai 
= Their Nectar, while they fing. . 


Wy -,- {POD ak 0nd thy 


_Y Strike up the luda, 5 And 
| 4 X T The ſafeſt Phyſick, | . b 
3 | Cempounded with ſparkling Wine. 5 la 
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- aa w? my Love, : RY 


F 7 will awa? wi her ; 
ds, Tho" 4 my Kin had ſworn and ſaid, 3 : 
| I'll o'er Bogie wi her. +44 8 LIAN 

F can get but her Conſent, | | oY 
1 dinna care a Strae; | 
Tho" ilka ane be diſcontent, of 
i wi her Ill gae. 2 ; 
[will awa', fe. 3, oe __ 
0350 PE 
fon now ſhe's Miſtris of my Heart, 

And wordy of my Hand ; 
And well I wat we ſhanna part, . = 
For Siller or for Land. 5 . e | 
ie Rakes dhe to Fovear and drink, 1 
And Beaus admire line Lace; | 
But my chief Pleaſures to o blink. ; 2 
e „„ - - 1 CO 
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Tax 2 the Beautics do combine 
8 2 i 

* . 

90 Of Colour, Trans and Air; 
be Saul that ſparkles in her Een 
5 4 ; 
Makes her a Jewel rare: 

= - 


Her flowing Wit gives ſhining Life 

3 To a? her other Charms; 

Bao blcſt I'll be when ſhe's my Wife, 
Aud lock up in my Arms! 

1 will aws), & + — 6 

RES _—_ 

NV Tarn blythly will I rant and ſing, 

A * While o'er her Sweets I range: 5 

V1 cry, Your humble Sean, King; 

A Ki of Berry, and a Smile, 

EE Abdi ye wad ay don "Vp \ PA 

x 1 The Right ye hae to Britain & Iſle, yy 7 1 

4 > | 1-will awe”, &c. 
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Yer the Moor to MAGGY. 


ND rl o'er the Moor to Maygy, 

Her Wit and Sweetneſs call me; : 
ſhen ro my Fair I'll ſhew my Mind, 

Whatever may befall me. 

F he love Mirth, I'll learn to fing ; 8 
Or likes the Nine to follow, 1 33 

| ay my Lugs in Pindus Spring, 

And invocate Apollo. 

t ſhe admire a martial Mind, | YH 
Il ſheath my Limbs in Armourz—p 1 
Fto the ſofter Dance inclin'd, _— 
With gayeſt Airs Fl charm her: 88 2991 
he love Grandeur, Day and Night _ | 
Ill plot my Nation's Glory, 
ne Favour in "ay Prince's 12 


3 1 


14 


[a2]. 
q + * Braurr can Wonders work with Eaſe, 
Where Wh: is correſponding}; 81 
. And brayeft Men know beſt to pleaſe) + 5 

wich Complaiſance abounding. 

My bonny Maggy's Love can turn 

8 - Me to what Shape ſhe pleaſes, 
; - IF in ber Breaſt that Flame hall burn 
- Which in my Boſom blazes. 
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* 4 
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| Gtto effoetivetts aitoaits citoaitoutty 
III never leave thee. 


1 NN | 
F NO for ſeren Years and mair, Honour ſhow ra 
1 RN 

= To Feds where Canndhs rh, won needna giere ths 
For deep in my Spirit thy Sweets are indented,. 
= on Ol prying or whe berg oO 


Leave thee, ry the arr. 
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IEEE 
o vu, va jealous, dere ye Mover 


ul nought i the Warld wad. vex my Heart fairer, 


| f you prove unconſtane, and fancy ane fairer : 
ere me, grieve me, oh it wad grieve me! 


| the lang Night and Diy, if you deceive me; 
Ih | "JOHNNY, 

Mr Nelly, Jet ever ße Fancies oppreſß yes 

kr while my Blood's warm I'll kindly careſs ye. 


ur Verrue and Wit make it ay flame the yer. 
ave thee, leave thee, I'll never leave thee, = 
ig the Warld as it will, Deareſt, belicre nie. 


To, Johny, I * this Minue allow | 71e 


ure me, reave me, Herv hel it wad reste me 
--Þ of: * W 8 


y Sentiments yielding, yell turn a looſe Rover: 


ur blooming ſaft Beauties firſt beered Love's Fite, 


NE L.EN 


N „r fall bei ld. 2 
ell win bur ſina* Honour to wrang a kind Maiden. '®..- 
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JOHN. 
By RUSS redGoads on the Seuddy, 
And fair simmer Mornings 1 nac mair appear muddy; I 
e, think os Gare and when they obey ye, 
Bur never rill that Time, believe PI betray ye: 
| Leave thee, leave thee, Ill never leave thee; 3 


The Starns ſnall gang wicherſhin der! deceive thee. 
Folwart on the Green. 


" 


=” = « % — 2 4 
4 


A* Pol wart on the Green 


| If ,you'll meet me the Morn, 
Where | Laſſes do Sonvee + ry CET 6 
To dance. about t he Thorn; * 
A kindly Welcome N. meet 


1 8 


Frae her wha likes to view 
A Lover and a Lad complete, * 
The Lad and f Lover you. 


; c bit! „ N 
Fa. Lader e "oh gal 
As lang en cer chey pleaſe, 
We Scem caulder than the Sun, 2 ; 
; A wel ah ble, 8 


#3 


FY * + 


ben; 
1 f will frankly ſhaw my Mind, 


* 
And yield my Figare to thee; 
$5927" 7) „ b | 
4 "4 Rt ” 7 2 j '# 
= ger to the Captive kind, | J '-— 7. + 
r na to be free. ma u. 
, 3 2: \ "i 4 8 i ' 2 f 
= 5 14 e 5080 HT) Ts. 5 
— . 1 
. e N v 7 wy Bey A * — 5 wi 
Ar Polwart on the Green, A 
Inang the new mawn Hay, | 
| . 


it Sangs and dancing keen —  _ 
in paſs the hearcſome Dy): 3 > 
Night i, Bed be oer Ibrang laid, : | 
4 rbou be twin'd of thine, X | | 's | 
un ſhalt be welcome, * dear Lad, | "A 


To take 4 Part of nine. 


. eee 
Jokn Hay 4 * Lali. 
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1 * e a winding Tay a Swain was reclining, 
At cry'd he, Oh hey! Maun I ſtill lire pining 

{y fell thus away, and darna diſcover 5 
0 my dogg HAY, chat * her Lover? 5 


Wed 


ng 

: Nas wat i vil hide, the Flame wixesfrager, 
If ſhe's not my Bride, my Days are nac langer; 
Then T'll take a Heart, and try at | q Venture, 

ud 8 May be der we pa my Vows may content hers 


. 

* ö * SHE'S freſh : as the Spring, ad bree as Aurere 
When Birds mount and ſing bidding Day 2 Goodmorroy 
The Sward of the Mead, ena} ab Daiſies, © 
Look vier and dead, when rwin'd 'of her Graces, 


2 2 
Bo r if * where van invite her, 
The ro- vs lar and Honiton the or, 
£ | "Tis Heaven to be by, when per wit is a flowing, | 


ne ale bright Ho wh Sinks glow. 


- Tk mair that [ gaze the deeper I'm wounded, 
Struck dumb with Amaze, my Mind is confounded; ** 
"4 rm all im a Fire, dear Maid, to reg ye, TY * 
4 ; I For wy wands is ; HAT's bonny Laff 1 "1g 


tr 
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LOW 


0-4 Soc 
— . 


em Tibby ad pu Nelly. 
. D 


IBBY has a Store of Charms, 
Her genty Shape our Fancy warms; 
low ſtrangely can her ſma? white Arms 
fetter the Lad who looks but ar her? 
er Ande to her ſlender Waſte, 
Theſe Sweets conceal'd invite to dawt her; 


oy 


S. 


fer roſy Cheek, and riſing Breaſt, & 
„Car anc's Mouth guſh bot fu o' Water. , 
28 x 
» MW NELLY's gawſy, ſaſt and gay, : 


ſh as the lucken Flowers in M; 3 * 
| ane that ſees her, crys, Ab hey | . 
She's lenny! o I wonder at her. 
he Dimples of her Chin and Cheek, 
AndLimbs fac plump invite to dave her; fu dg 
Oo omen 
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| | 25 r FREELY 
, Now Grike my 7 Finger i in a a Bore, 155 + 3; a F 
= My Wyſon with the Maiden ſhore, ow e 
| Gin I can fell whilk I ap fog | 40. j ha 
os When 6 twa bes appear de nher. 
4 O Love! why doſt thou gi'e thy Fires, 
x Sac large, while we're oblig d to neither ? 
wo” | Our ſpacious Sauls immenſe Deſires, 
And ay be in a hankerin Swither, 7 „ 
o 
rr. Shape and Airs 82 0 
And Nelly's Beauties are divine: 
ann 0 yh 
ve Gods, give Ear to my Petition, 
' Provide a good Lad for the tane , 
Bur le it be wich this Proyiſion, | 1 
* x get the ocher to my be, - zz ben 
In Proſpect plano and W Wb e 11 


% 15 25 1 
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OW the Sun's gane out o* Sight, 
Beet the Ingle, and ſnuff the Light: 
h Glens the mad dip and dance, 2 
ind Witches wallop o'er to France. „ : 

Vp ia the A . 
On my bonny grey Mare, 4 
ind I fee her yes, and I fee her yer, | 
Up in, &. 
| 68205 
Tux Wind's drifting Hail and Sna', - 
Oer frozen Hags, like a Foot · ba'; 
Nae Starns keck through the Azure She, , ©  ' \ 
Tis cauld, and mirk as ony Pit. . | | in 
The Manithe Mon 5 
Is carouſing aboon; 
vyeke d. "ye ſee, 4 de le hin re? ; 4 
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Raith Wit and Mirth it will inſpire, © x 
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Tarn your Glaſ to clear your En - 
Tis the Elixir heals the Spleen, * 
And genaly puffs the Lovers Fire, 

8 V in che nn... 
85 Ie drives away Care; PAP 2200 » 


uf he wi ye, and ha'e wi? ye, Lade, yet. 


51111 the Doors, keep out the Rel 
1 rod; | 
Tr, Lads, and Hit i 
ad nw be «hho, 

. „ Up vt there, there, | 

8 Dinos che, bur drink fat? | 


| u, Kc. 1 na . 
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RISE. and. FALL, : 


{ 7 F O. 


1 EPISTLE to the Right Ho- 
e my Lord R MSAT, 
when in Paris. 


| CE os OO — 
Tour Pertiforgers, damm their Soul? To gan 
To ſhare with Knaues m cheating Fogls, 
And Merchants vent*ring- on the Mam 
Slight Pirates, Rocks ad H Horns for Gain. 
10 211% Muss 2 


1. 


My Lo Rp, *** 238 
> nevrrzs Preface. or Preamble, 


Viewing ou yoo abend Nition, I 
2 her Knuckles ringing | | =_ 


* =, » — 
1 
nr F * -1 , T— = = 


.and Vexation's liks'to kill ber, 
For ning bi ber Tick and Siler. A is 


| 1 '* £2 7 | 

- Aab. hen to * a Connnlad | 8 
On.ch this Affair of greateſt * Moment, gs 
Which has fa'n our, = Loxs, ſinco ye by 
belt Zourbian and the. 4 Fdge-well Tree : 
And, with your Leave, I necdna tickle © 
I fay yere in a fairy, Pickle, _ 
oe © Poortith er ilk Head does hover, | 
Frac * "John 4 Groat”s Houſe, South to Dover. 
Sair have we pelted been with "Stocks, | 
Caſting or our Credit at the Cocks. 
Lang guilty of the higheſt Treaſon 
Againiſt che Government of Reaſon 3 ; 
we. dafly, at our ain Expences, © 
Stock-job'd away our Cath and Senſes. 
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102 Tree which grows on as Side of a Kio Spring, 1 
Caftle of Balbouſie, very mie obſerved by the Country Teo 
who give out, That before any of the Family died, a Branch 
from the Edge well Tree. The old Tree fore Years fell al 
her, bu” 2 ſprung from the ame rv * i3 now 

and flowriſhing 3 lang be't ſat 4... ity 
* W The wanne Hou an Selind, 9 


i 263. * 
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ks little Bairns frac Winnocks by 


> down Saip Bells ro waiting fry, 
ha run and wreſtle for the Prize, 


FEA ACS ew #- 3 
« 4 4 470 * - * « 07 . .4 * * * E 
ſth Face ere& and wachfu” Eyes; 


7 4 . * * 
, , « > »* 
2 5 4 2 8000 — b . * — «2 T0 


Lad wha gleggeſt wire 0 n it, 5 
ceives the Bubble on his "gps PI I k * 
jews with Delight the ini, =P "PWM 
hich in a Twinkling burſts to Nothing. | 
Britain brought on a* her Troubles 


bl % - o * * - . . o 
running 'daftly aſter Bubble. b'vslq*baA 


—— * bd Fo 4 


10G A dπỹ nv vron zd 
luros' p on by. lang debt erung -Þv5 un47 
x Pitch Brokers, Heating Smuglers, Te 
a ſer chelf Gowden Girns fac wylis, 


. 4 : "of 
* * 1 . : dds | 1 Pia 


' neer ſo Sautious _— begulle Je. ; . 
ie covetous bannen ere 
in ſmittle out Oer 1 the N 27 1247 gvig dak 
ergy, and Lawyers, and Phyflcihs ... 
chanicks, Merchants, and Muſicians; © © * 
lich Sexes of 4 Sorts and Sizes 

e ilk Defign-and job'4 for Psi 232 
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e 10 10 * m 2 0 Thy | 4) © I Frae 
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Frae Noblemen to 2 Yorvets,, 1 0 
Frae topping Toaſts to Hacknay Harlorgy 8 M1 
Poetick Dealers were bot fe Earce, | „ a 


4 


Leſs browden ſtill on cab than Vaſc 
Only ac * Bard to Coach 40 mount, 8 
By finging Praiſe to Sir Joby Blunt * 
Br face his mighty Patron an, -*: 
He looks juſt ke . Joc aue, mae. 


Sou Lords and N ford b wt a 
And play'd them aft with crete) RA, 
| : | Wha now with Rowth of Richey Yapour, 


| While their late H&Hi8W8i' 17 en ißt! f 
But ah! the Differtate tet , 8 


* And a poor Bank Ba8b12s Ban 


=". „ SUNBIC 7 ö 
Tas Europeans Indians = 1 

And give chem for their .Gowd ſome FE 

As Deugs of Velvet, Chips of Chriſtal. :.,, 

F Bel, or EDO 111121 
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Wen 10 118 
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CI * 


© * * 4 v» 


* Vide Dick, Frank{m's Epiſtle, 
ahi is commonly ſaid ſaid of 


— | 


4 dann bo is is out of Countenanc 5 
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MERCHANTS and Bankers Heads gade wrang, , 
They thought to Millions b might ſpang; : 
eſpis d the virtuous Road to Gain, 
ind look'd on little Bills with Pain e 

je well won Thouſands of ſome Years, 


h ac big Bargain diſappears. 
Tis fair to bide, but wha can help it, 
hſtead of Coach, on Foot they skelp it. 


THE Ten per Cents wha durſtna venture, 
ut lent great Sums upon Indenture, _ 

o Billies wha as frankly war'd it, 

is they out of their Guts had ſpax'd «, 
Then craving Money they have lent, _ 
They're anſwer'd, Item, A' is ſpent. 

The Miſer hears him with a Gloom, 

Girns like a work, and bites his Thumb, 
Se ſhores to grip him by the Wyſon, 
And keep him a” his Days in Priſon. 

de may ye do, replies the Debter. 
Pur that can never mend the Matter; | 1 
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[ 266 J. 
As foon can I mount Charle-wain, 
As pay ye back your Gear agair 


Poor Mouldy rins quite by himſell, 


And bans like ane broke looſe frac Hell, 
Ic lulls a wee my Mullygrubs, 

To think upon theſe bitten Scrubs, 

When nacthing faves their vital Low, 
Bur the Expences of.a Tow. 


\.Trvs Children aft with carefu' Hands, 
In Summer dam up little Strands, 
Collect the Drizel to a Pool, 

In which their glowing Limbs they cool * : 
Till by comes ſome Ill -leedy Gift, 
Wha in the Bulwark makes a Rift, 

And with ae Strake in Ruins lays, 

The Work ot Uſe, Art, Care and Days. 4 


"Evan Handy-crafts-men too turn'd ſaucy, 


And maun be Coactiing't chro- the Cauly ; 
Synie ſtroor fou paughty inthe Alley, | 


' Transferring Thouſinds with ſome Valley. 
2A + 


LY 


wy 


ron 


E 
Crow rich in Fancy, treat their Whore,;,;,;,] 
Nor Mind they were or ſhall be poor. . eng 


Like little Joves they treat the Fair, - ra 
wih Gowd frac Banks built in the Ar, 
for which their + Danaes lift the rn er 
And compliment them with a' Clap, © „r 
Which by aft jobbing grows a Pox, r Lint . 
Fill Brigs of Noſts fa“ with Stocks. | : 


HEA Coachmen, Grooms, or Paſment Frotter, © - * 


Glitter'd a while, then turn'd to Snoter: 124 
like a ſhot Starn, that thre' the Air tink 
yu Eaſt or Weſt with unco* Glare, | ” 2J- 
but found neiſt Day on. Hillock Side; _ - 5 , bak 
e berter ſcems Hor Paddock Ride. 148. a5 
So uE Reverend Brethren left their Flock, = 
And fank their Stipends in the Stocksz . . 
Bur tining baith, like /op's Colly, F = . 


rar FARE * 


f Danae the of Arriſia of. Argos $09, whom 
an. deſcanded in ett en 5 Jab 


«A 


L a } 
Fox three way Months, Ma), June apd July 


There was odd ſcramblizig for the Spulzy ; * 
And mony a ane, al be grow tyr d, * 
Gather'd what Gear his Hears, defir'd. | I 

We thought chat Dealer's Stock an ill ane, * 


That was not wordy baff a Million, 

O had this Golden Age but laſted, 
And no fac ſoon been hroke and. blaſted, 
There is a Perſon well J ken 
Might wiP the beſt gane righs far ben; 
And far leſs Labour had he needed: 

| Bur wa Daffin ro debate, 
Well, had this Gowden Age bus hficd, 
And not ſo ſeon been broke and blaſted, 
ung wy Lox D, theſe had been Days 
Which might have claim'd your Poers Lays; 
Bur ſoon alake ! the mighty Dagon 

| hp foen wo i g c. 
In Harvcſt was a_dreadfu* Thunder, 


[ 269 J 
The fixzing Bowr came with a Blatter, 
ind dry'd our great Sea to 4 Gutter. 


zur mony Fowk with Wonder ſpeir, 
What can be come of 4 the Gear? 

for 2 the Country is repining, 

nd ilka ane compluins of tining. 

tan Anſwer I had beſt let be, 

ind tell ye juſt a Similie. 


— 


Lixz Belzie when he nicks a Wich, 
ſha ſells her Saul ſhe may be rich; 

fe finding this the Bait to damn her, 

b Oer her Een his cheating Glamour; 
de Ggns and ſeals, and he affords 

kr Heaps of viſionary Hoords. 

Ju when ſhe comes to count the Cumis, 
s 4 Sklate · Stanes inſtead of Money. 


Ind faithfu managing Directors, 

ha bor our Caſh, che Saul of Trade, 

ny Propines of Paper made, 
. 


Ty vs we've been trick'd with braw Projectori, 


Z 


$ L 1 
. On footing clean, drawn unco' fair, 


WHEN South-Sea Tyde was at a Hight, 
+ My Fancy took a daring Flight, 
THALTIA, lovely Muſe, inſpired 
* My Breaſt, and me with Foreſight fired ; 
Rapt into future Months, I (a 
The rich Acrial Babel fa“. 
| Yond Seas 1 faw che Upſtarts drifting, 
Leaving their Coaches for the fing. 
Theſe Houſes fir for Wights gane mad, 

I faw cramm'd fou as they cou'd had; 
While little Sauls, ſunk with Deſpair, 
Implor'd cauld Death ro end their Care. 
Bur now a ſweeter Scene I view, 

Time has, and Time ſhall prove I'm true, 
For fair A STREA moves frac Heav'n] 
And ſhortly ſhall make a Odds ev'n. 


65 


t Wealth or the Woedy, wrote in the Month of June laſt. 


"I. . 
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The honeſt Man ſhall be regarded, 
And Villains as they ought rewarded. 
The ſetting Moon and roſie Daun 3 
leſpeak a ſhining Day at hand, Fl \ of 
& glorious Surf ſhall ſoon ariſe, AE EI 
To brighten up Britannia's Skies. 8 
Our King and wy ſhall engage Te 
To drive the Vulture off the Stage : 1 : 
Trade then ſhall flouriſh, and ilk Art 
A me * ſhall impet i 
Ty Crediry Nunguiſhigg and famiſtr, * 
ind Lombard. ſtreat ſhall be W 
Got ſafe aſhore after this Blaſt, | 
biens ſhall ſinile ar Follies paſt. 


— 


GOD grant your Laden Joy and Heal; | 
Lang Days, and Rowth of real wealth; 
ate to the Land of Cakes earn ſend he, 
And frac croſs Werne defend ye. 


Edinb, March 25, © ae | — 
1721. 1 ; 


Ailan RAMSAY. 
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For recovering 


4 Toung aca . 
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To the Tune of, If the Kirk wad let me 4 . 

V the Shore of a low ebbing Sea, 11 

Q 4 yang young Jobber was foen, 8 

. | Searing vihfully ar an old, Tres, ö 

ö Which grew on the neighbouring Grten x 1 * 
There's 6 Tree char can Gniſh the Sai =. +14 

| And Diſorder that wars in my Breaſt, = C 

What need one be pain'd with his Life, s 

When 4 Haleer can purchaſe him ren: p 


SoMt'h. 


Tn) 
95 2850 ach 
N our r Ius he would ſtamp and look wild, | 
Then roar out a rerrible Curſe 
8 ) Bubbles that had him beguil'd, | 
And left ne'gr 3 Doi in his Purſe, 
| Satyr that wander'd along, 
With a Laugh | to bis Raving reply d; 
ſhe Savage maliciouſly ſung, | 
And jock'd while the Stockjobber erp e 
. Mountains and Rocks he n 1 
. Cravat was badbd wich bis Ten; . 
be $aryr drew near like a Friend. 
And bid him abandon his Fears. 
ad he, „Have ye been at the Sea, . 
* And met with a g Wind, 
Thar you vail ar {yir Forrane fo freez 


* Don't blame the poor Goddeſs, ſhe's blind. 

Con hold up thy Head, fooliſh Wight, 
© II teach thee the Loſſ ta retrieve ; | 
Obſerye me this Project arighe, 

u = And think not of hanging, bur live. 


er Siege to her for « ber Space, 
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[2794 J 
elt, concired and od, 47 oy 
„ AﬀeRs in her Airs to ſcem young, 


- Her Joynture Yields Plenty of Gold, 


1 FIT 


&« And Plenty of Nonſenſe her Tongue, 


oo 


. 
«#4 x44 7 
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& Ne'er mind thar mes wrinkled or grey; 
© Extoll her for Beauty and Grace, . I 


waifl «df L 


« And doubi not of gaining the Day. 
* In Wedlck ye fairly may join, IF: hs 
* And when of her Wealth ye are ſure, 


18724 


ute free vi the old Woman's Coin, 
6. And purchaſe a ſprightly young Wn | 
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| Canzeu' Cowherd anes had laſt 

A Calf, chat him much Secking coſt, 
Labour vain, he near Deſpair, 
Means untry'd fave that of Prayer, 

laſt Shift; when nought els will do, 

a to the Gods at length we bow : 

did our Herdſman, fl'd with Grief, 
tion Jove to ſhew'm the Thief 
a with his Calf had run away, 
| he would on his Altar lay 


26 J 
4, . berg of the Plain, 


++ Should for his Colli. s Uſc be ſlain. 


His. Prayer readh'd the high Abode. 
We bear thee, (failing) cry'd the God, 
Heve, thy Deſire. —— Straight in the Place 
A Lion ftar'd him in the Face. SY 
The 0 raſh Clown now ſhook with Fear, 
To ſee the awfu” Brute ſo near; 4 

Then to his Prayers ke runs once mong, 
To unpray what he pray'd before : 
« Grear Fove,. ſaid he, I know my Vow, 
« Bur che unhappy Wiſh I rew 3 

* Remoye the Thief, an't be thy Will, 
* And I ſhall make the Kid a Bull. 


The Life and Art ol, 
„ 
An ELEGY on PATIR BIRNI E/ 
The famous Fidler of Kinghorn; 
Who gart the Lieges gawff and girn ay, by 
Aft till the Cock proclaim d the Morn, ' 
Tho baith bis Weeds and Mirth were pirny;' - 


He rod theſe Things were langeſt worn ? 
The brown Ale Barrel was bis Kirn ay, 


And faitifaly he 1 bis Horn. 


= 2 | 
And then beſides his valiant Aas, 
At Bridals wy wan mony Placks. 


Has. SIMPSON? 
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His rare Engine in Rhyme ſhall ring; 
ja ſlaid the Stick out o'er the String 

: With ſic an Art; 

u ſang ſac ſweetly to the Spring, 

And rais'd the Heart} 

kingborn may rue the ruefou Day WW 
ſtat lighted Patie to his Clay; | 7; 
ſha gart the heatry Billies tay - 

Thad ent cat 
6 ſer his Snot ro hear him play, | 
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wann Strangers landed, wow ſac thrang 
Paffing and peghing he wa' gang, wer, 
And crave the. Parttoa that he lng 
He'd been a coming; 
| Sync hs bea vit on he'd bang, 
| | And fa' to bumming, 


Your Honour's Father dead and gane, 


For him he fiſt wd make his lane; 


| r make ye fain 

| When he. did ſough, 

O ut wiltu do't again? . * 

R And grand and ten 


6 Tor e frac his ain 8 


And che, The auld Man's Mare ſuę n dead, 
Tho Peets and Tures and 4's. to lead; 


O fy upon her 
A bonny auld Thing this indeed, 


Aw't like ye'r Honour. 


AFTER ilk Tunc he took a Sowp, 
And bann'd wi” Birr the corky Cowp, | 
. the Papiſts Country ſcowp, 
Io lear Ha has, 
Frac Chiels that fing, haps ſlap gnd lowp, 
| Wantin the B. 


We 


fe i 


THz 
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We by their fozie Springs might ken; 

kat our*s, he ſaid, cowd Vigour len 
Io Men o' Weir, 

And gar them ſtout to Battle ſten | 
Wiuhoutien Fear. 


Ho w firſt he praQtis'd, ye ſhall bear, | 
The Harn-pan of an umquhile Mare 2 
He ſtrung, and ſtrak Sounds ſaft and clear 
Out o' che Pow, 
Which fir d his Saul, and gart his Ear 
Wit Gladneſ glow? 


Sas ſome auld-gabber Poets tell, 
yves nimble Son and Lacky ſnell, 


Made the firſt Fiddle of a * Shell; S: 
On which Apollo 


With mcikle Pleaſure Play d himſel! 
Baith Jig and Solo- 
O Jonny Stocks ! what comes of thee ? 
Im ſure thou'lt break thy Heart and die; 
Thy Birnis gane, thou lt never be, 


Nor blych, nor able 


To w_ mort Hoighs merrily 
G a Table. 
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How pleaine was to fe bee die | 
| And dance ſac finely to his Fiddle, 
With Noſe foregainſt a Laſg' Middle; 
And biskiy brag, 
With curry Steps to ding their Striddle, 47 
ag chem fag, 


_ Hz catch'd a criſhy Webſter Lown 
f Ar runkling o his Deary's Gown, | 
| And wi? a Rung came o'er his Crown, 
| 8 For being there; 
Burg ſtarker Thrums got Patie down, 
And knooſt him fur. 


| Was worth the Dog, he maiſt had fell'd him) 
Revengefu” Pate aft green'd to geld him, 
He aw'd a Mends, and that he telf d him, | 
| 9 And bann'd to do'r: 
kk ck th ra, and fairly ſelf d bin 
| rot a Recruit, | 


Fate was a Carle of canny Senſe 


| And wanted neꝰer a right i bein Spence, | 
| And laid vp Dollars i in Defence, - 


Gainlt Ei and Gout 5 


Farne in Fucure Tenſe 


ves ſtand for Wis 
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127 prudene Fowk may ale d be.; 
js thrawart Porter wad na let | 
jim in, „ while aner. meat was ber; 

| war es 
g in his Fiddle o'er the Lare, 
'Whilk acer Alder. 


zv r Profit may ariſe frac Lok, . 
« Pate got Comfort by his Croſs: 
Pee within the Clos, 
He douſly « drew in 
ir Gear frac _ x gee Goſs ” | 
* Thin boaghs a new ane. 


Warn lying Bedfaſt fick and Gr, 

0 Pariſh Prieſt he promis d fair, ; : 

k neer wad drink Su ony mar; 7 
al But hale and right, 

ic prov'd the auld Mano a Har, eee 

Strute Ila Night, 


Tux hally Dad with Care eſſays 
To wile him frac his wanton Ways, 
And telld him of his Promiſe twice : 
| Pate anſwer d diver, 
« Ibrox what People raving ſays, 
L E Wben in a Fever. ö 
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PROLOGUE. 


bote by one of the young Gentlemen, 
who, for their Improvement and D. 
verſion, , ated; The- and 


| Daphanz, / 
Cheats of Dcapjn, be * a 
of the Tear 1719. 


DRaw e r 
d But wha's to entettaihr ye nova fpeery - 
wetneſs is beſt, e ee ee HF 
od Senſe and Wut mair chun we date W — 1.w 
ine Body fag ſome Fowky Were to mee. 
Tha 'tis a Scandal and blyekburning Sime «01 tis 
Þo thole young Callanus chi 46 grow de Me 
An ace eee, 
de playa quoth Duner, are neo Things indeedt ) 
e ſaid.—he gloom'd; eee ebe FI: 
Fey re Papery Papen ! etyclib Nibour net; 
Forriv'd at Rome by ſome malignant Prieſt, 9 
GU o witch away Fowk's Minds frde doing well, | 3 ] 
Pei Rab Ker, If Millan and M*Neil. = 


4 4 1 
a er le them ad. — In Spitz of ilk Cadaver: 
Y | Well cheriſh wa, and ſeorn their Fead er Favour; 
& Wen frire co bring in are kloquence, 
ma for a While upon our Fanie's Exþence. 1. 
T'mwrang,— Our Fame will mount with del Carles 
| And for the Ref, wel be aboon their Starts. 
ock down the Fools, wha dare wi enpry Page 
Shi in the Fice of Vitrue and the Stage. 
"Caſe Herezicks in Pulpirs thump A. + 
Maſt naithing Orthodox bo expeRted there. 
Becauſe a Rump cut oft a Royal Head 
4 Muſt not anither Parli'ment ſucceed z 
Thus tho ihe Drama's aft debauch'd and rude;... 
4 4 . Muſt we, for ſome are bad, refuſe the G 
. 5 
rr 
1e, - Twice, Trice, But now I think on'c, ſtay 
I I've ſomething elle to do, and muſt away | 
© -This Prologue was delign'd for Uſe and Sport, 
& The Chil thar made ir, Jer him anſwer fort. 
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T o My. William Atkman.- 


| ung Iser 52 of” 
IS grafted, ed, 


Your Merit to ſet fort, 6 
Cs Il 


ſhen there's fs few wha claim Regard; | 
That diſna ken e COS 


id UL! 


r Poets give immortal Fare ; 
To Mortals chat excell, 
lich if neglected they're to i 
Bur you've done that your fal. 


* s S ad 


urls frac Originals of yours, hs 
Fair Copics ſhall be une, : 
Ind fix*d on Braſs to buck our Bow'rs 
Your NMem'ry ſhall | remain. | 
To your ain Deeds eee 
Or of a Taſte o'er fine, I 
e ye're | bar o right ! afraid 


ſtay 


To ſink in Verſe like mine. % i 
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| Do ye my naval Laps approve, | e ; 
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Had I a Mule like * * _ ry. EY The 


3 For tow'ring Numbers fit, Fe) 7 flan 
(Then Id ingenious Mind might hope 3 


2 N een ee 7 gh N 
In trueſt Li ht to t. * 19 
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ways 7 
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Ate cooſten for my Share | SZ dne 
- Andifin theſe I bear the Gre. NF B 
TI think & very fair. 8 n hy * wich 


bor comick Tale ud Soon e Shades, Deel 


„ 
Cyeip thrown into the South: s. 


Me as like Venus ſell, — 5 
As cer an Egg was like _ | 


nes Cupid met upon the Afall, - Bs the 


And took her for bitbonny 2 Mice, 


Hz wing'd | Nis Way up 10 ber Breaſt "4 
the ſtarted, he cry'd, Mam, ds mez | 
The Beauty, in o'er raſh a Jeſt, l woes 
Fang the Arch-Gydling in So@th-Sea, 


FxAz thence he raiſe wi' guilded Wingg | 

Hi Bow and Shafts to Gowd were chang'd; | 

Deel's i the Sea, quoth he, it dings; | 

Syne back to Mall and Park he rang. 
BgzarHyG Miſchief, the God look'd e | 

With Transfers a his Darts were fearher'd 

He made a horrid Hurly burly, poke 

Where Beaus and Belles were thickeſt gather'd. | 


Nadya fought, 


And in the thrang Change-Alley got herz JEM 
Ten He drew his Bow, and quick as Thought : 


| 11 pf? 2 Any 52 
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MUSIC CLUB 


; *ER on old Shinar's Plain the Fortreſs roſe, * 
a F Rear'd by thoſe Canes who dart Heav'n oppoſe ; 
An, univerſal Language Mankind us d, 

Till daring Crimes brought Accents more  confiyd; 
Diſcord and Jar, for Puniſhment, were hurbd 


on Heart and Tongils of the rebeflions World. 
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Tas primar Specch with Notes harmonious clear, 


7 ranſpoſing Tocklu, gave Pleaſure to the Ear : 
Then Muſick in its full Perfection ſhin'd, 


* Man to Man melodious ſpoke his Mind, 


| 10 
1 2 hs when a richly fraughted Fleet is Joſt EA 
© 10 rolling Deeps, far from the ebbing Coaſt, ict 


Pon many Fathoms of the liquid Mals, 

| The Artiſt dives in Ark of Oak, or Braſk, 

' Sparks ſome Togots of Permian Qre, . 

3 Od Wb be Pr mils re 
OT. 72 | 


W973. 9 
tis Anempt js made, and. cen de ee 71 
ey (ell in Wealh, the puck ig laßt hahn. » + + || | 
{mpbion'sSons wich Minds dae and bright, er 
us plunge ch unbounded Ocean of Delight. 2 28 
31 u daily gain new Srl of pleaſing Sounds 7 S5 
glad the Earth, fixing to Spleen its Bounds 3 


_— 


| 
| 


bak tha Dialeſt of the Golden: * 
her you whoſe Symphony of Souls — . 

ur Kin to Heaven, add to your Country's Fame, 4 

al ſhew that Muſick may have as good Fate 
Albion's Glens, as Umbria's green Retreat: | 3, 

l wich. Correll?'s ſoft lalian Song 1 

ix Cowden -Kwtws, and Winter Nights are long. | 

or ſhould the Martial PIbrongh'be defpis'd, _ 

nd and reſin d by you, theſe ſhall the more be pri d. 
Each raviſht Ear extolls your heavenly Art, 


'hich ſooths our Cute, and elevares the Heart, 
hilt hoarſer Sounds the Martial Ardours move, 


nend Neis Ait bo M l c 4 
Ia liquid Notes Shades and Love. 4 
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© * Exratick Concord, only baniſht Hell, 


Nueſ er ſees a Friend but when he views his Glas. 

; * sens Jnr» firſt ſprings from Symparhy of Mind, 
= 2 Which to complete the Vittues all combine, 

= And only found moagſt blen who can eſpy 


| . 


1 


. cifReſlorr of diſtemaper'4 Minds; 
Thar wich Delight the raging Paſſion binds + 


Moſt pet where the perfe Brings dwell 
Long may our Youth attend thy charming Rites 
| Long may they reliſh thy tranſporting Sweets, | 
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O» FRIENDSHIP II 


HE Earth born Clod who hugs his Idol Pel, 
His only Friends are Mamman and himſelf: 

» The drunken Sots, who want the Art to think, 

Soll ceafe from Friendſhip when ihey ceaſe from Drink, 

The empty Fop, who ſcarce for Man will paſs, 


The Merits of his Friend without Envy, | 
Thus all precending Frigndlhip's bur a Dreamy 


- 


* 
* 
* 
* 


Whin-Bufs Club, 
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F Crawfurd-Moor, botn in Zeadhitt, | 
Where wurf ne. ae. 0. 
** nk Grind xe $ * 


His Stream thro? Glorta's-Tide': 
tive of Chydſdal's upper Ward, 
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Then rake my Bill to Aviſandum; 
— And if there's nae Obje then, 


* IE Lal. l 


neee tee 

es 1 give ora e's. Tu Ir GA or 17 

"2 Fn ing anon 
CTY 


\ ISL) 


4 


i 


1 * | F, 
| the Great Eclipſe of the SU N, the 
22d April, nine 4 Clock of the Morning; 
wrote a Month before it happened, 1715. 
Ow I do preſs among the learned Throng, | 
To tell a great Eclipſe in little Song. 


„ 


me nor Scheme, nor Demoriſtration ask, - 
| 


bat is out Gregory's, or fam'd Halley's Task: L 
s they who are converſant with each Star, l 


jo know how Planets Platiets Rays debar, 2 
is to pretend my Muſe is not ſo bold; 
only ecchoes what ſhe has been told. 7 


., rolling Globe will ſcarce have made the Sun 
half. way up Olympus to have run, | 
. Night's pale Queen in her oft changed Way, 
| 5 KW intercept in direct Line his Way, 
make black Night uſurp the Throne of Day. 
Curious will attend thar Hour with Care, 
- | wiſh no Clouds may hover in the Air, 
ark the Medium, and obſtruct from Sight 
0 gradual Motion and Decay of Light: | 
as wWülg 


S 
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Whilt thoughtleſs Fool will view 7 the water pail | 
To ſee which of the Planets will Prerail; 
For chen they chink the Sun and Moon make War. 


Thus Nurſes Tales oft times the Judgment mar. 


WHEN this ſtrange Darkneſs overſhades the Plains, 
Twill give an odd Surpriſe t unwarned Swains: 
Plain honeſt Hinds, who do not know the Cauſe, 
Nor know of Orbs their Motions or their Laws, 
Will from the Half-plough'd Furrows homeward bend, 
In dire Confuſion, judging that the End 
Of Time approacheth. Thus poſſeſt with Fear, 
They ll think the general Conflagration near. 
The Traveller benighted on the Road, 
will turn devout, and ſupplicate his God. 
Cocks with their careful Mates and younger Fry, 
As ift were Evening, to their Rooſts will fly. 
The horned Cattle will forget to feed, 
And come home lowing from the graſſie Mead. 
Each Bird of Day will to his Neſt repair, 
And leave to Bats and Owls the dusky Air. 
The Lark and little Robin's ſofter Lay 
Win not be heard till the Rerurn of Day. 
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ow this will be great Part of Europe's Caſe, - - . . 
hile Phœbe's as a Mask on Phabus* Face. | 


ie unlearn'd Clowns, who don't our Æra know, 
Om this dark Friday will their Ages bow; 

l have often heard old Country Men 

ik of dark Munday, and their Ages chen. 


Nor Jon g ſhall laſt this ſtrange uncommon Gloom, | 
hen Light diſpells the Ploughman's Fear of Doom; 
in merry Heart he'l lit his raviſh'd Sight, | 
to the Heavens, and welcome back the Light, 

w juſt's the Motion of theſe whirling Spheres ! 

lich ne'er can err, while Time is mett by Years. 

w vaſt is little Man's capacious Soul! 

hat knows how Orbs throw Wilds of Ather roll. | 
mw great's the Power of that Omnifick Hand! 5 
o gave thent Motion by his wiſe Command, 

hat they ſhould not, while Time had Being, ſtand. 


eee eee 
. The GENTLEMAN' Quarieicaifli 
TIONS, 4s debated by ſome of the Fed 

lows of the Eaſy Club, April 1715. n 


non diffrent Ways of thinking comes Debate, A 
dy L- This we ddpiſe, and that we over-ratc, 

Juſt as the Fancy takes, we love or hate. WM 

Hence Whig and Tory liye in endleſs Jar, 8 
And moſt of Families ia civil War, 25 

| Hence *mongſt the eaſieſt Men beneath che Skies, 

Fuen in their eaſy Dome Debates ariſe: | 
As late they did with Strength of Judgment ſcan — 8 
Theſe Qualities that form a Gendeman. ih 2 
Firſt Tippermalloch pled with Spaniſh Grace, of 


That Gentry only ſprung from antient Race, 
Whoſe Names in old Recotds of Time were fix'd, 
| In whoſe rich Veins ſome Royal Mood was mixt. 
I being a Foerſprung from a Douglas's Loin, | 
In this proud Thoughr did with the DoQor joins 


W 
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Fi his Adin, i they cou het Sa, * oY; 
mbitious I, ah! had no more Pretente. | | 
Bhavan with ſtiff Argument and bold, 

Fed Genery took its Birth from powerful Gold, 

tim Hector Bors join d, they argued ſtrong, * 

Kid they, to Wealth char Title wuſt belong, 
|fMen are rich, they're gentle; and if not, 

lou ll own their Birth and Senſe are ſoon forgot: 

Fray ſay, ſaid they, how much reſpectful Grace 

demands an old red Coat and mangled Face, 

or one if he could like an Angel preach, 

he to no rich Benefice can reach. 

hen Progeny of Dukes arc at a ſtand 

How to make out bare Gentry without Land. 
Fur till the Doctor would not quit the Field, N 
Rar chat rich Upſtarts ſhould to Birth-righe yield. 
He grew more tiff, nor would the Plea let go, 
Lid he was right, and ſwore it ſhould be fo. 


7 


Bur happy we who have ſuch wholcſome Laws, 
Which without pleading enn detido a Cauſe, _ 
To this good Law Recoysle we bad at laſt, = 
* 1nd makes ur Beh ans 

wh © 15 


mn which the Legiſlators laid the Plot, 
To end all Controverſy by a Vote. | 


Tux that we more good Humor might diſplay, 
We frankly rurn'd the Vote another Way, 
As in each Thing we common Topicks ſhun, 
So. the great Prize, nor Birth nor Riches won. 
The Vote was cariied dn That eaſy he 
Who ſhould three Years a ſocial Fellow 120 
And to our Bay Club gie no Offence; 
3 Aſter Triennial Trial, ſhould Vcc 
| A Gentleman, which gives as juſt a Claim 
4 4 To chat great Title, as the Blaſt of ame 
Can give to chem who trade in humane Gore, 
Or thoſe who help up Hoords of coined Ore; 
Since in our ſocial Friendſhip nought' 8 deſigu d 
But what may raiſe and brighten up the Mind; 


we aiming cloſs to walk by Virtue's Rules, | 
To find true Honour's ſelf, and leave her Shade to Foo. I 1 


ei 3 
# $334 & 


* 299 J 


S A A US US$ 8 
DO OOO PESO FS PLATO 2 


Inſcription on the golden Tea-pot, gain d 35 
Sir James Cuningham of Milncraig, Bar. 1 
FTE R the gaining Edinburgh's Prize 
The Day before with running thrice, 
Me Milncraig's'Rock moſt fairly won, 

When thrice again the Courſe he run. 

Now for Diverſion tis my Share 

o run three Heats, and pleaſe the Fair. 


Pre Wed Wygd Go fd, 


ſcription engraven on the Piece of Par 
which was a Punch-bowl and Ladle, 

ven by the Captains of the Train d. 4 
of Edinburgh, and gain d by 9 
Charles Crockat's Swallow. 


Has GE me with Nants and limpid Spring, 
Let ſowr and ſweet be mixt, 
End round a Health ſyne to the King, 
To Edinburgb's Captains next, 
Vka form'd me in ſae blyth a Shape, 
And gave me laſting Honours, 
lake up my Ladle, fill and lape, 


und fay, Fairfa' the Donors, | | 
. Spoken : 


lia. * » 
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Howes to two young Ladies, who arked j 
I could ſay any thing on them: One ex- 
"cell d in 4 beautiful Complection, ihe of — 
tber i in ne Eyes. 


To the Firſt. 
l 2 your Check firs blooming Youth. 
To the ether. 
| Heaven halb- i your Eye. 


n hath, 
There's ſomething ſweet about each Mouth, 


EDX 5 


To the 122 2 21 E. 


Sor Te. 0 8 Hon. _ 2 


| Oox up to Pentland's towring Taps, 
L Buried beneath great Wreaths of Snaw, 
Ver ilka Cleugh, ilk Scar and Slap; | 
b high as ony Roman Wa”. 


Dx ivinG their Baws frac Whins or Tee, 

's no ac Gowffer to be ſeen, Ke”, 
for -doufſer Fowk Wyſing a-Jee 

Ihe Byaſs Bowls on Tamſon's Green. 1 


| 


THEN ling on Coals, and ripe Ahe Ribs, : 
{ beek the Houſe baith Butt and Ben, ' 

| Mutchken Stoup it hads but Dribs, | £ 
hen let's get in che tappit Hen. 


Goop Claret beſt keeps out the Cauld, 
d drives away the Winter ſoon, : 
| makes a Man baith gaſh and bauld, 


ud beares his Saul beyond che Moon. . 
R - Laavs 


T, 


N 


© MW 


Lzavz to the Gods your ilka Care, 
If d they think us worth their While, 

| They can a Rowth of Bleflings ſpare, 

Which will our faſhious Fears beguile. 


For what they have a Mind to do, 
That will they do, ſhould we gang wood; 
If rhey command the Storms to blaw, 
Then upo' Sight the Hailſtanes thud. 


Bu r ſoon as cer they cry, Bequier, he 
The blatt ring Winds dare nae mair move, And 
But cour into their Caves, and wait Nine 
The high Command of ſupreme Jo vx. g 

LE r neiſt Day come as it thinks fit, | And 
The preſent Minute's only ours, oy.” frac 
On Pleaſure let's imploy our Wit, As ] 

And laugh ar Fortune's feckleſs Powers. I 

BE ſure ye dinna quat the Grip © : Are 
Of ilka Joy when ye are young, The! 
Before auld Age your Vitals nip, 25 To 


And lay ye twafald o'er a Rung. 


- SWEET Louth's a blyth and heartſome Time, 
Then Lads and Laſſes while tis May, 

Cae pu' the Gowan in its Prime, 

Before it wither and decay. . 


WArc 


TC 
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warcn the ſaft Minutes of Delyte, 
When Jenny ſpeaks beneath her Breath, 
ind kiffes, laying a“. the Wyte 
On you, if ſhe kepp ony Skaith. 


HATrR ye're ill bred, ſhe'll ſmiling ſay, 
ſell worry me, ye greedy Rook; | 
Syne frac your Arms ſhell rin away, 

And hide her ſell in ſome dark Nook: 


Hzx Laugh will lead you to the Place 
Where lies the Happineſs -ye want, 
And plainly tells you to your Face, 
Nineteen Nay-ſays are haff a Grant. 


Now to her heaving Boſom cling, 
And ſweetly toolie for a Kils, 
frac her fair Finger whop a Ring, 

As Taiken of a future Bliſs. 


THzxsE Benniſons, I'm very ſure, 
Are of the Gods indulgent Grant; 
Then, ſurly Carles, whiſht, forbear 
To plague us with your whining Cant. 


a7 o 1 
- - 

* 
: - 


[7 304 J 


XX XXX N XTX NNTNN N K NANM TN KMK NK * K 


7 


EF e CEE DOE DEE DEN 


EPIGRAM 


HEN Nell in Tears frac Troy came, 
Thus r0- her Cuckold ſpake the Dome : 
Tho Paris chat young Lecher tal! | 
Enjoy d my Body, you! ad. my Saul. 

That I can well believe, quoth he; 

bur Faith the warſt haff fl ro me. 3 


AN OT H E K. 

A well kend Cuckold made his brag, | 
| How much by Fortune he was lov'dz 
And aid in hearing of a Wag, * 

That under bim the Warld' mor'd. n 


That your great Glory oe! o fow, 
In Truth, ſays he, cant be quarretd 5 


* a the Wand moves 5 nder you K 
1 dy your Wife _ Nl the 


pio 
Thu: 
ier t 
Adul 
Id rat] 
With 
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AN OTR HER againſt auler 
| pious Parſon, Fleſh as Blood, 
Thus to his Hearers did begin: : 
ey 't, beloved, for your Good, 
Adultrey is a hainous Sin. 


d rather anes ilk Month, ſaid he, 

Wich Ten young Maidens quench my Flame, 
han anes in Ten Years verilie, * 
Be ouilty with a married Dame. 

ANOTHER. 

1583'S, like Nuts, at Bottom brown, 

Are ripe, ud ſhow'd be ſought X 8 
ſe of chemſells they will fa” down, 
And * prove good for Nought. 


* 
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The Mil, Mill, —O. A SONG 


| a green Shade I fand a fair Maid 

Was ſleeping ſound and ſtill—O, 

A lowan wi' Love, my Fancy did roye, 
Around her with good Will---O ; 

Her Boſom I preſs'd, but funk in her Reſt, 
She ſtir dna my Joy to ſpill -O: 

While kindly ſhe ſlept, cloſs to her 1 crept, _ 
And kifs'd, * kiſ d her my fill O. 


OBn116'p by Command in Flanders to and, 
T' employ my Courage and Skill---.Q ; 

| Frac er quietly I ſtaw, hoiſt Sails and awa', 

For Wind blew fair on the Bill---.O, 8 

Twa Years brought me hame, where loud fraiſing Fame MW 34 

Tald me with a Voice right ſhill----O, 

My Laſs like a Fool had mounted the Stool, W 

Nor kend wha'd done 'er the III -O. 


ind p 
Marx fond of her Charms, with my Son in her Arms ak 

I ferlying ſpeer d how ſhe fell O; | To. 
Wi' the Tear in her Eye, quoth ſhe, Let me dic, Bur ki 
A 70 ect Sir, gin I can tell---O. From 


It brea 


1 
lore ga'e the Command, I took her by the Hand, 
And bade her a' Fears expell.— O, F 
ind nac mair look wan, for I was the Man 
Wha had done her the Deed my ſell—-O. 


Mr bonny ſweet Laſs on the gowany Grals, 
Beneath the Shilling-hall----O : | 

{I did Offence I'ſe make ye Amends, 

Before I leave Peggy's Mill O, 

o the Mill, Mill,----O, and the Kill, Kill;---O, 
And the Cogging ot the Wheel----O ; 

ſhe Sack and the Sieve, à thac ye mann leave, 
And round with a Soger reel----O. 


bribe <br dhe he ip hrs hr hr hr be 
Colin and Griſy partzng. 


Sow to the Tune of Yes my Heart 
ne that we ſhou d ſunder. 


W I Tt broken Words and down-caſt Eyes, 
Poor CoLin ſpoke his Paſſion tender; 
ind parting with his G x1sr, cries, 


* Ah! woes my Heart that we ſhauld ſunder. 


To others I am cold as Snow, 
Bur kindle with thine Eyes like Tinder ; 
from thee with Pain I'm forc'd to go, 
| breaks my Heart that we ſhould ſunder. 


Cuarn'd 


Cnanto ro 1 ch I cannot range, 
| No Beaury new my Love ſhall hinder, 
Nor Time nor Place ſhall ever change 

My Vows, tho we're oblig'd to ſunder. 


Tux Image of thy graceful Air, 
And Beauties, which invite our Wonder; 
Thy lively Wit and Prudence rare 
Shall till be preſent, tho we ſunder. 


Dzan Nymph, belicye thy Swain in this, 
"You'll ne'cr engage a Heart that's kinder; 
Then ſeal a Promiſe with a Kiſs, 
Aways go lope me tho w N 2 


En Ges ke Care of my des Lad. 
. Thar as I lee ber I may find her: allo 
| When that bleſt Time ſhall come to paſs 
Well mcer again and ncyer under. : 


* 


8412 


PAS TO R. 4 L 833 the ;Death 
of the Right Honourable ARY Y Coun. 
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ER ile Thing a ber r Sdbeß hings! | FE 

The Burds wi ' Mclancholly droop their Wings, 105 

My Sheep and Kye neglef ro moup their Food, 

nd ſeem to think as in a dumpiſh Mood. 

Bark how the Winds ſouch mournfou' 'throu the Broom; | 

e very Lift puts on a heavy Gloom; 

EY 

fi s Face ſpeaks out the Sairnefs of his Hearr : 2 

ell, ll me Colin, or my bodding Thought, | 7 

Bang of Fears i N W 
0 0 ＋L n 

W us haſt thou been, thou Simpleton, wha he 

0 8 ſe of e our Sorrow and our Tears? ofa 


* 


e | Wha unconcern'd can hear the common Suh 
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"The Warld receives by gy Talg Bas 
- The bonnieſt Sample of whar's good and kind, 
Far wk ber Make, and bc ny whs her Miþd. 
4 But now this ſweeteſt Flower of a our Plain, . | 
; Leveswto Ggh, tho © 7 our Sighsare ning A\ 
For never fair ſhe'l grace the hcarſome Green, 
Ay heartſome when ſhe We be ſeen. 
peak, flowry Meadows, where ſhe us'd to wauk, 
Speak, Flocks BEE 85 ba heard ber fing or az 
vad cer you a welt 1 | W 9 


ee u NA Ens apart? o 
Or ye ſae mony hea "ol Accents hear ? 
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Ye painted Haughs, ye : Minltrls of the _— 
4 410771 5 - 271 1 
Len, for lvdy Xeitha is is nac mair. | 
BOY ens NO 2g. His Y * 
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Ys weſilin Winds that'gently us; d' to pay © 
On her white Breaſt, ad Neal ſotne Sweets iwhy, 
| Whilſt her delicious Breath perfum'l'y "Our" Vivezs, 
Which gratefi* Flori cook to feed Her Bees; | 
Barr on your Wings, round Ear, her RIG" ö 
- Wonky * noble Race from whence ſhe. m e: 


— 

* 
— 4 1 1 o 1 " 3 K 4 
Fd PS od n Tz a 


nn 
zefounding Braes,” where &'er ſhe us'd to len, 
ud view the Cryſtal Burn glide-o'er the Green, | 


keturn your Echoes * our mournfu'Sang, 4 
Ind let the Streams in Murmures bear't . 
le unkenꝰ d Powers, wha Water haunt or 0 / | 


| 

pon, aan Ns i naemair,” DEAE 7] 
557 
| GOLIN, : 

Anal wha EE Ib Face, J' 
7 her Mouth that neyer opꝰd but wi' a Grace; 
1 fer Een which did with heay'nly Sparkle low, 
( ner modeſt Check flu(h'd with a rofie Glow 
r fair brent Brow, ſmobth as the uncunkled Deep, 
oben a' the Winds arc in their Caves aſleep; 1 


ler Preſence, Ike a Simmer's Morning Ray, 


Now twin'd of Life, theſe Charms look cauld and ba 
And what before gave Joy, now nals us wae; 


ens cri en 3 
A Subject, Ringan, for a lofty Reed! 15 wa ; 
\// [Shepherd's eser, 
el ruſtick Notes ſhoidd darken what's Divine. 45 "= 
12 A we”. 3 


— 


Lghten'd our Hearts, and gart ilk Plage look gay? |, 1 | | 
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__ Chand: 
Loub, Beauty, Graces, 4 thar's good und far; 
Uuament, Nenne mai. 
1116 7K 

How tenderly ſhe ſmooth'd our Maſter's Mind, 
When round his manly Waiſt her Arms ſhe twin d, 
And look'd a Thouſand fag Things to his Heart, 
While native Swectneſs ſought nae Help frac Art, 
To him ber Merit fill appear d war bright, 
As yielding She own'd his ſuperior Right. = = 
Baich ſaft and found he ſiept within her Ahe, 
| Gay were his Dreams, the Influence of her Charms, 
5 soon e the Morning and he'd draw the Scree 
And veatch the opening of her fairer Een; - 
— AFP Wk 
nl Yn, 


4 
mw 


or TEN 


'- Q Clonmina? prin ir Kon 2% 
Of her, wha was the Glory of our Plains : 5 

| Dear Innocence with IiifintDarkneſs biclt; 
— 
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May thy Mither's Sweets thy Portion be, 
„de thy Mither's Graces ſhine in thee, 
RINGA N 


SHE » log es bash  A" 
ind 1 ſhe gie, the geed it wr good Will 
un mony, mog a ane vill mind thar Day 
on which frac us ſhe's rane fac ſoon away, 8 
kich Hynds and Herds, whate Cheds beſpuke nac Scan, 8 
Ind throw? the Hows could white, fng and ne, 
Will miſs her fair, till bappily they find 1 
jacher in her Place ſie good and ndl. 
The Laſſes, wha did gt her Graces mint, | 
Ha'e by her Death their bonnieſt Pattern tint. 
O ile ane ha did her Bounty skair, 
Lament, for geren Laue u hae mair- 
g N 1 
0 . 3 
. [anna well take up the Wal e kswven: 1 R E 43 
Our Croſſe renghly laſt us ai a Year, * . * 1 
rn. 5 I, 
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| In ee thee, Colin, my ü Sunday's Now, 
I rented well Mes Thewarilka Jot; 

be Powers abooy are union 6 hey jul 
And dna ie ro gfe o'er mel Truſt, 
"To glut Yeh ich hers Dining, 
Len in laigh Damps they ſhould their Luſtre tine. 
Sac let's leave aff our Maurmuring and Ten, | 
And never value Li by Lengih of Years + | 0 
Bur as vr can in Goodnck it employ, r 
Syne wha dies gef, firſt gains crete Joy, 


TT? 
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1 3 


Ne Teautifal Roſe Tree endoſed. | 8 


4 


Rs 3 . 
ä Thy lovely Roles have Meir pointed Guard; 

- let tho che Gath'rer Oppoſition meets, » 

The bases Pasha all his Pai e. vt 'Þ * 
Bor hedg'd about and wach d with warry k 76% 
0 Plane ſuperior, bemnifil ind tile, 5 Dy þ 
We view thee like = you aw which gem the Se, bt ks 


To. 1 
0 * : { DIE 1 


An! 3 S >2be 100 
And found by me, how raviſht would I meet 


All thy tranſporting Charms to caſe; my Pain, ret bn 
And feaſt my raptur'd Soul on All that's, 2 3 


EIA $03 N thi 
THvs ſung * Son: Sym was in, Love, — 
s 100 aſpiring Paſſſon made hun ſmart z 

The Roſe Tree was a Miſtreſs far abore | 
The 8 wy which broke his render Heart, | 


Spoken 


-- 
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Spoken 10 Three: — Ladies,” ub would have 


4 me 10 determine. — 1 them was the 
=o "RR; 2 | 
2 Mae 11 


And ilka Beapry gave a Wound, h 
| Whiſ hey with iniing Fre LA ; £ 
Said, Allan, which chink ye maiſt fair f 1 

Gi e judgment frankly, never ſpare. | 

| Hard is the Tak faid I: 

Bur added, feding det tie ker, * 
ladies ye maun fay mair to me, 
And my Demand tigtr fair is 3 ga 


Hirſt, fike the gay Cee Nee,. 
Shaw a your Charms, and then hae wi“ ye, 
Faith I ſhall be your Harn. 
3 N EI 60> 33 
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AMES ARBUCKLE of Bel. 
tat, XF: AC. 
Edinburgh, Jau. 1719. 


4. 


U » 


S Errant Knight with Sword and Piſtol, - 

Beltrides his Steed with mighty Filtleʒ 

[hen ſtands ſome Time in jumbled Swither 

lo ride in this Road or that ither; 

r laſt ſpurs on, and diſna care for 

how, a whiat Way, or a wherfore! - 

Te On 


\ 


4 E 


Ox like extemporary Quaker, | 
| Waſting his Lungs venlighten weaker 1 
Lanthorns of Clay, where Light is wanting, Ve 
With formleſs Phraſe, and formal Canting; | * 
While Jacob Bebmen's Salt does ſeaſon, Ua 
And faves his Thought frac corrupt Reaſon, An; 
Gowling aloud with motions queereſt, Th: 
Yerking theſe Words out which ly neareſt. | Or 
Tuus I (no longer to illuſtrate Wh 
Wich Similics, leſt I ſhould fruſtrare An 
Def Lacontck of a Letter, But 
With Heap of Language and no Matter, ) Wh 
Bang d up my blyth auld-faſhion'd Whiſtle; And 
To ſowf ye o'cr a ſhort Epiſtle, Ter; 
Without Rule, Compaſſes or Charcoal, a N 
Or ſerious Study in a dark Hole. To 
Three Times 1 gxe the Muſe a Rug, ; Tha 
Then bate my Nails and claw'd my Lugy ro 
Still heavy, at the aft my Noſe Ilk © 
I prim'd with an inſpiring Doſe, "I 
WM T dad Laer dance, (dear ſafe us!) | For 
WG Az they'd been daft. Here ends the Preface; "oy 
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GOOD Mr. James Arbuckle, Sir, 
(That's Merchant's Stile as clean as Fir) 
ſere welcome back to Caledonie, 
Lang Life and Thriving light upon ye, 
Harveſt, Winter, Spring and Summer, 
And ay keep up ,your heartfome humor, 
That ye may thro' your lucky Task go, 
Of bruſhing up our Siſter Glaſgow 3 
Where Lads are dextrous at improving, 
And docile Laſſes fair and loving: 
Bur never tent theſe Fellows Girning, 
Wha wear their Faces ay in Mourning, 
And frae pure Dulneſs are malicious, 
Terming ilk Turn thatt's witty, vicious. 
Now, Jamie, in neiſt Place, Secundo, 
To give you what's your Due in mundo; 
That is to ſay in hame- o' er Phraſes, 
To tell ye, Men of Mettle praiſes 


Ilk Verſe of yours, when they can light on't, 
And trouth I think they're in the right on't; 


For there's ay ſomething ſac auldfarran, 
Sac ſlid, fac unconſtrain'd and darrin, 
Tr 2 


N 


„ 
＋ — 


Either for ſlaſhing Fowk to dead, * 
“Or having Wind-mills in his Head, 


> ”_ 
* — 
— 
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In ilka Sample we have ſeen yet, With 
Thar little better &er has hoe yet. 5 reſet 
Sac much for that. My Friend Arbuckle, fuld 
I neꝰ er afore roos'd ane (ac muckle. 1 To | 
Fauſe Flat'ry nane but Fools will tickle, 7. 
That gars me hate it like auld Nicol: . 


But when anc's of his Merit conſcious, 

He's in the wrang, when prais'd, that glunſhes. 
Thirdly, Nr. tether'd to Connection, 

But rattling by inſpir'd Direction, 

When ever Fame, with Voice like Thunder, 


Sets up a Chield a Warld's Wonder, 


Or Poet, or an airy Beau, 

Or ony, twa Leg'd Rary-ſhow, 

They wha have never ſeen't are biſſy 

To ſpeer what like a Carlie is he. 

Imprimis then, for Tallneſs I 
Am five Foot and four Inches high; 

A Black-avic*d ſnod daper Fallow, 2 


Nor lean, nor overlaid wi! Tallow; N 


— 


C gar } 
With Phiz of a Morocco Cur, 
zcſembling a late Man of Wit, 
luld-gabbert Spec, wha was ſac cunning 


ſo be a Dummie ten Years running. 


THEN for the Fabrick of my Mind, 
Tis mair to Mirth than Grief inclin'd. 
| rather chooſe to laugh at Folly, 

Then how Diſlike by Melancholly: 
Well judging a ſowr heavy Face 
not the trueſt Mark of Grace. 


I hate a Drunkard or a Glutton, 
let am nae Fae to Wine and Mutton. 
reat Tables ner engag d my Wiſhes, 
Vhen crowded with o'er mony Diſhes; 
\ healthfu* Stomach ſharply ſer 
Prefers a Back-ſey piping her. | 


I never cou'd imagin't vicious 


f a fair Fame to be ambitious : 
proud to be thought: a comick Pork, 
d let a Judge of Numbers know it; 


court Occaſion thus to ſhow it, 


21 
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Second of thirdly, pray take heed, 
Te's get a ſhort Swatch of my Creed. 
To follow Method negatively 
Ye ken takes Place of poſitively. 
Well then, I'm nowther Whig nor Tory, 


Nor Credit give to Purgatory, + 
Tranſub, Loretta-houſe, and mae Tricks, 


Nor JA/zilite, nor Beſs Clarkſonian, 
Nor Mountaineer, nor Aug letonian; 
Nor can believe, an' tis nac great Ferly 

In Cotmoor Fowk, and Andrew Harley. 


Nzis r, Anti- Toland, Blunt and 
Know poſitively I'm a Chriſtian, ” 
Believing Truths and thinking free, 
| Wiſhing thrawn Parties wad agree. 


Sar, wad ye ken my Gate of Fending, 
My Income, Management and Spending 2 
Bern to nac Lairdſhip, mair's the Piry! 
Yet Deniſon of this fair City. = 


As Prayers to Saints, Katries and Patricks | 


„ 
| make what honeſt Shift I can, 


ind in my ain Houſe am Good-man, 
Which ſtands on Edinburgh's Street the Sun-ſide; 
Where I theck th'our, and line the Inſide 
Of mony a douſe and witty Paſh, 

ind baith Ways gather in the Caſh; 
Thus heartily I graze and beau it, 

ind keep a Wife ay great wi Poet. 
(ontented: I have fic a Stair, | 

is does my Buſineſs to a Hair; 

ind fain wa'd prove to ilka Scat 

That Poortith's no the Poet's Lot, 


FouxTHLr and laſtly baith together, 
Pray let us ken when ye come hither ; 
There's mony a canty Carle and me 


Wa'd be much comforted to ſee ye: 
But if your outward be refractory, 


Send us your inward Manufactory; 
That when we're kedgy o'er our Claret, 


We correſpond may with your Spirit, 


( 324 ]. 
Accaer of my kind Wiſhes, with 
The fame to Dons Buttler and Smith; 
© Health, Wit and Joy, Sauls large and free, 
Be a your Fates, — ſac GOD be wi ye. 
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v eaſy Friends, fince ye think fit 
This Night to lucubrate on Wit; 
d ſince ye judge that I compoſe 

My Thoughts in Rhyme better than Proſe; 
give my Judgment in a Sang, 

nd here it comes be*t right or wrang} 

Bur firſt of a? I'll tell a Tale 

Thar with my Caſe runs parallel. 


THER K was a manting Lad in Fife; 

ha cou'd na for his very Life 
peak without ſtammering very lang, 

et never manted when he ſang. 5 

is Father's Kiln he anes ſaw burning, 

Vhich gart the Lad run breathleſs mourning; 
meward with cliver Strides he lap, 
o tell his Daddy his Miſhap: 
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At Diſtance &er he reach'd the Door, 
He flood and rais d a hideous Roar. 
His Father when he heard his Voice, 
Stept out and ſaid, Why a' this Noiſe? 
The Callant gap'd and glowr'd about, 
Bur no ae Word could he lug out. 
His Dad cry'd, kenning his Defect, 
Sing, ſing, or I ſhall break your Neck. 
Then ſoon he gratify*d his Sire, 
And ſang aloud, Mur Kily's 4 Fire. 


Now ye'll allow there's Wit in that, 
To tell a Tale fo very pat. 
Bright Wit appears in mony a Shape, | 
Which ſome inyent and others apc. 
Some ſhaw their Wit in wearing Claiths, 
And ſome in coining of new Aiths; 
There's crambo Wit in making, "FTI, 
And dancing Wit in beating Time: 
There's mettl'd Wit in e g | 
In writing Grammar, and right Spelling. 
Wit ſhines in Knowledge of Politicks, 


r 


And wow! what Wit's amang, che Criticks. 


. 

= + 1. 
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So far, my Mates, excuſe me while I play 
In Strains Tronick with that heavenly Ray, 
Rays Which the humane Intellects refine, 
ind make the Man with brillant Luſtre ſhine, 
Marking him ſprung from Origine Divine. : 
let may a well rig'd Ship be full of Flaws, 
ſv may looſe Wits regard no ſacred Laws: 

That Ship the Waves will ſoon to Pieces ſhake, 


o *midſt his Vices ſinks the witty Rake. 
jut when on Firſt· rate · virtues Wit attends, 


| both wſelf and Virtue recommends, 


ind challenges Reſpect where &er its Blaze extends. 


N 
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To the Right Honourable, 


The Town Council of EDI N BURG, 


THE A 

AD DRES. 

O E And 

8 


AL LAN R AMS AV. But 1 


N 


7” Our Poet humbly means and ſhaws, It bl: 

That contrair to juſt Rights and Laws 
Pye ſufter'd muckle Wrang, 3 

By Lucky Reid oy Ballad Singers, 

Wha thum'd with their coarſe dirty Fingers 
Sweet Edie's Funeral Sang 

They ſpoil'd my Senſe, and ſtaw my Caſh, 

My Muſc's Pride margully'd, 


bu 
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ind printing it like their vile Traſh, 
The honeſt Lieges whilly'd. 


Thus undone to London 

It gade to my Diſgrace, 
Sae pimpin and limpin 

In Rags wi' bluther'd Face. 


Ver gleg ey'd Friends, throw the Diſguiſe 


Recciv'd it as a dainty Prize, 


For a' it was ſac hav'ren, 


bart Lintot take it to his Preſs, 


nd clead it in a braw new Dreſs, 


Syne took it to the Tavern. 


But tho it was made clean and braw, 


Sac ſair it had been knoited, 
t blather'd Buff before them a, 


And aftentimes turn d doited. 


It griev'd me; and reav'd me 

Of kindly Sleep and Reſt, | 
"By Carlin and Gorlings 

To be ſae fair oppreſt. 


WAERETOIE to you, ne'er kend to guide iN, 


Ir wiſcly hadd the good Town's Bridle, 
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My Caſe I plainly tell, 
And, as your ain, plead I may have 


Your Word of Weight, when now I crave 


To guide my Gear my fell. 
Then clean * fair the Type ſhall be, To 
The Paper like the Snaw, | 1 4 
Nor ſhall our Town think ſhame wr me, | | 
When we gang far awa. | 


What's wanted, if granted 

Bencath your honour'd Wing, 
| Baith hantily and cantily 

Your Supplicant ſhall ſing. 


4 


To ſome young Ladies who had been dif: 
pleas'd at a Gentleman's too imprudent. 
ly aſſerting, That to be condemn'd to 

_ perpetual Virginity was the greateſt pu 
niſhment could be inflicted on any of 
their Sex. | 


WW" THER condemn'd i a Virgin Sate 
By the ſuperior Powers, 


Would to your Sex prove cruel Fate, 


I'm ſure it would to ours. 


FR ©M you the numerous Nations ſpring, 
Your Breaſts our Beings fave, 

Your Beauties make the Youthful ſing, 
And ſooth the Old and Grave. 


AL As! how ſoon would every Wight 
Deſpiſe both Wit and Arms ? 


Tol ro primitive old Chaos Night 
| We'd fink without your Charms, 


— 
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No more our Breath would be our Care, 


| Were Love from us exi'd, 


h Sent back to Heaven with all the Fair; 


This World would turn a Wild. 


RCTAADIESs of theſe ſacred Ties, 

| Wife, Husband, Father, Son, 

All Government we would deſpiſe, 
And like wild Tygers run. 


Tu u, Ladies, pardon the Miſtake, 
And with th' accusd agree, 


: I beg it for each Lover's Sake, 


Low bended on my Knee. 


AND frankly wiſh what has been ſaid 
By the audacious Youth, 
Might be your Thought, but I'm afraid 


It will not prove a Truth. 


Fox often, ah | you make us groan 
By your too cold Diſdain, 
Then quarrel with us when we moan 


And rave amidſt our Pain. 


tir SW 


Earlof DALHOUSIE. 


* 


Meacenas atavis dite Regibus, 
H OR. 


- - . 
* he. — 
9 _ 


At HoUsSIE of an auld Deſcent, 
My Chief, my Stoup and Ornamenit, 
Entertainment a wee While, 
rept this Sonnet with a Smilez 


to Mecenas, I to you: 
that my Muſe may fing with Eaſc, 
keep or drap him as I pleaſe. 


T 1 | 
X x „„ How 


— 
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H o w differently are Fowk inclined ? 
Theres hardly twa of the ſame Mind: 
Some like to ſtudy, ſome to play, 

Some on the Links to win the Day, 
And gar the Courſer rin like wood, 
A» drapin down with Sweat and * 


The Winner ſyne aſſumes a Look 
Might gain a Monarch or a Duke. 
Neiſt, view the Man with pauky Face 
Has mounted to a faſhous Place, 


Inclin'd by an o'er-ruling Fate, 


He's pleas'd with his uncaſy State: 


Glowr'd at a while, hg gangs fou braw, 


Till frac his kittle Poſt he fa'. 
Tus Lothian Farmer he likes beſt 


To be of good faugh Riggs poſſeſt, 
And fen upon a frugal Stock, 


Where his Forbears had us'd the Yoke : 


Nor is he fond to leave his Wark, 
And venture in a rotten Bark, 


Syne unto far aff Countries ſteer 


On tumbling Waves to gather Gear. 


Ss % 
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TA Merchant wreck'd upon the Main 
ears he'll ne'er venture onꝰt again; 

at he had rather live on Cakes, 

d ſhyreſt Swats, with Landart Maiks, 
rin the Risk by Storms to have, 


— 


hen he is dead, a living Grave. 

t Seas turn ſmooth, and he grows fain, 
d fairly take his Word again: 

o he (hou'd to the Bottom fink, 
Poverty he downa think. FB? 


do M E like to laugh their Time away, 


dance while Pipes or Fiddles play, * 
d have nae Senſe of ony Want 
lang as they can drink and rant. 


1 rat ling Drum and Trumpet's Tout, 
light young Swankies that are ſtout: 
at his kind frighted Mother ugs, 


Muſick to the Soger's Lugs. 


H E Hunter with his Hounds and Hawks 
gs up afore his Wife awakes3 
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Nor ſpeers gin ſhe has ought to ſay, 

But ſcowrs oc'r Highs and Hows a“ Day, 
Throw Moſs and Moor; nor does he care 
Whether the Day be foul or fair, 

If he his truſty Hounds can Cheer 

To hunt the Tod, 'or drive the Deer. 


M a y be happy in my Lays, 
And win a laſting Wreath of Bays, 
Is a my With, — Well pleas'd to ſing 
Beneath a Tree, or by a Spring; 
While Lads and Laſſes on the Mead 
Attend my "0 WEN n Reed, 
And with the ſweeteſt Notes rehearſe 
My Thoughts, and rooſe me for my Verſe, 


Ir you, my Lord, claſs me amang 
Thoſe who have ſung both ſaft and ſtrang, 

Of niling Love or doughty Decd, : 
* To Starns lubliwe PII life my Head. 


— . 
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Clyde's Welcome 


T. O HIS; 


PRINC Es 


W H a T chearful Sounds from en Side | ha” 7 [ | ] 


How beauteous on their Banks my Nymphs . 


2 We . 2 2 A . 
e 2 


appear 3 
ot throw theſe maſſy Mountains at my Source, 
Oer Rocks ſtupendous of my upper Courſe, 
o theſe fair Plains where I more ſmoothly move, 
brow verdant Vales to meet Evana's Love. 1 
onder ſhe comes beneath Dadona's Shade, 
Now blyth ſhe looks | How ſweet and gaylie clade; 
Her flow ry Bounds bears all the Pride of May, 


Vhile round her ſoft Meanders Shepherds play. 
Hail lovely Naid, to my Boſom large, 


1 * ny _ commit i thy Chryſtal Charge, 


A 7 
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And ſpeak theſe Jays al dy Deportment ſhews, 


That to old Ocean I may have good News. 
With folemn Voice thus ſpoke majeſtick Clyde, 


| In ſofter Notes lord Evan thus reply'd, 


GREAT Glan, * have I had Cauſe to mourn, 
While my forſaken Stream guſh from my Urn: 
Since my late LORD, his Nation's juſt Delight, 
Greatly lamented. ſunk in endleis Night: 
His hopeful S T M, our chief Deſire and Boaſt, 
Expos'd to Danger on ſome foreign Coaſt; 


Lonely for Years, Pre murmur'd on my Way, 
When dark I wept, and figh'd in ſhining Day. 


Tus Sire return'd, Juſt Reaſons for thy Pains, 


So long to wind through ſolitary Plains: 
Thy Loſs was mine, I ſympathiz'd with, thee, 


Since one our Griefs, then ſhare thy Joys with me. 


THz hear me, liquid Chiftian of the Dale, 
Huſh all your Cat 'racts, till I tell my Tale, 
Then riſe and pore, and kiſs your bordring Flowers, 
And ſound our Joys KEY yon Lord Towers? 
Yon lordly Towers, which happy now contain 
D ad ub PRINCE rerurn'd dee 
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WII cou, in loudeſt Raptures, ery d the Flood, 

His Welcome echo'd from each Hill and Wood, 
Enough Evana, long may they contain 
The noble youth ſafely rerutn'd again. | 
From the green Mountain where I lift my Head, 
With my twin Brothers Annan and the Tweed, 
To thoſe high Arches where, as Culdees ſing, 
The pious Mungo fiſh'd che Trout and Ring, 
My faireſt Nymphs ſhall on my Margin play, 
And make ev'n all the Year one holy Day : | 
The Sylvan Powers, and Watches of each Hight, 
Where Fleecy Flocks and climbing Goats delight, 


# 


Hall from their Groves and rocky Mountains roam, 
To join with us, and fing his Welcome home. 
ith lofty Notes we'll ſound his high Deſcent, 
His dawning Merits and heroick Bent; 
Theſe early Rays which ſtedfaſtly ſhall ſhine, . 
nd add new Glories to his ancient Line; 
Line ay loyal, fir'd with generous Zeal, 
The braveſt Patrons of the Common-weal. | 
5m h'm who plung'd his Sword (fo Muſes ſing) 
ep in his Breaſt who durſt defame our King; 


| 0206030 
wen ag the Fire which in his Boſom glows, 


6d 

100 warm lis Friends, and ſcorch his daring Fes; Z 

-  Endow'd with all theſe ſweet, yer manly Charme, * 

Ab firs ie for the Fields of Love or Arms. R 
Firt in an high and independent State, 

Above to act what's litle to be great. be 


| Gvan firſt Power, whoſe Hand directs the Sun, 
And teaches me throw Caverns dark to run; 

Long may be on his own fair Plains reſide, 

And ſlight my Rival Thames, and love his Clyde: 


On the moſt Honourable 


The Marqueſs of BOWMON T's 
2 Cutting off his Hair. 


HALL Berenice's Treſſes mount the Skies, 
And by the Muſe to ſhining Fame ariſe, 
belinda's Lock invite the ſmootheſt Lays 


Of him whoſe Merit claims the Brit; Bays; 
nd not, dear Bowmont, beautiful and young, 
e graceful Ringlets of thy Head be ſung ? 


ow many tender Hearts thine Eyes hath pain'd! 


ow many ſighing Nymphs thy Locks have chain'd! 
Tux God of Love beheld him with Envy, 
d on Cythirea's Lap began to cry, 

drench'd in Tears, c O Mother help your Son; 
T 0 Elſe by a mortal Rival I'm undone ; 


Wich happy Charms h'encroaches on my Sway, 
His Beauty diſconcerts the Plots I lay. 


Yy 
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& When I've made Chloe her humble Slave admire; 
| Straight he appears and kindles new Deſire; 


er She ſighs for him, and all my Art beguiles, A 
< Whilſt he, like me, commands and careleſs ſmiles- 7 
& Ah me! theſe fable Circles of his Hair, 


ce Which wave around his Beautics red and fair, S 
ce I connot bear | Adonis would ſeem dim, 
5e With all his flaxen Locks, if plac'd by him.” 


Venus reply*d, ©. No more, my deareſt Boy, 
ec Shall thoſe inchanting Curls thy Peace deſtroy 
cc For ever ſepꝰrate they (hall ceaſe to grow, 


ce Or round his Cheek, or on his Shoulders flow: 


c ['ll uſe my Slight, and make them quickly feel . 
c Their Honour's loſt by the invading Steel: * 
ce Pl] turn my fa in Shape of Mode and Health, of 
« And gain upon his youthful Mind by Stealth : FI 


« Three Times the Sun ſhall not have rous'd the Morn, We t 


c Fer he conſent theſe from him ſhall be ſhorn.“ Th 
S ( 


Taz Promiſe ſhe perform'd, butsLabour vain, . Wher 


And ſtill ſhall prove while his bright Eyes remain: Vith 


And of Revenge blind Czp;d muſt deſpair, Immo 


As long's the lovely Sex are grac'd with Hair; 


; | 


orn, 
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They'll yield the conquering Glories of their Heads, 
To form around his Beauty caſy Shades: =p 


And in Return Thalia ſpacs and ſings, 
His lop'd off Locks ſhall ſparkle in their Rings, 


, e 


EPISTLE 


To @ Friend at Florence, in bis Way to 
Rome. | 


Ou ſtcady Impulſe foreign Climes to view, | Mi 
T To ſtudy Nature, and what Art can ſhew, BN } | 
| now approve, while my warm Fancy walks Y | 
O'er 1taly, and with your Genius talks. 
We trace with glowing Breaſt and piercing Look * 
The curious Galery of tl illuſtrious Duke, | 6 
Where all thoſe Maſters of the Arts Divine, | | x q 


Vith Pencils, Pens and Chizels greatly ſhine, - | A! 
Ummortalizing the Auguſtan Age, | 0 | 
On Medals, Canvaß, Stone or written Page. 4 i] 
197 2 Proflles if | 
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Profiles and Buſts Originals expreſs, Joi 
And antique Scrols, old &er we kneʒy the Prefs, An 
For's Love to Science, and each virtuous Scot, c 
May Days unnumber' d be great Coſmus Lot. _ 
Tux ſueet Heſperian. Fields you'll next explore, Ret 
"Twixt Arnus Banks and Tiber's fertile Shore. To 

Now, now I wiſh my Organs could keep Pace rel 
With my fond Muſe and you, theſe Plains to trace i Hen 


We' d enter Rome with an uncommon Taſte, 
And. feed our Minds on every famous Waſte ; 
Amphitheaters, Columns, Royal Tombs, 
Triumphal Arches, Ruins of vaſt Domes, 
Old aerial Aqueducts and ſtrong pav'd Roads, 


Which ſeem to' ve been not wrought by Men, but Gods, 


THESE view'd, we'd then ſurvey with outmoſt Care 


What modern Rome produces fine or rare, 


Where Buildings riſe with all. che Strength of Agr, 
Proclaiming their great Architect's Deſert, 

Which Citron Shades lurcpund and Jeſſamine, 
And all the Soul of Raphael ſhines within: 
Then we'd regale our Ears with ſounding Notes, 
Which warble tuneful thro? the beardleſs Throats; 


Joi 


[36] 
ſoin'd with the vib'rating harmonious Strings, 
And breathing Tubes, while the ſoſt Eunuch ſings. 


Oe all theſe Dainties take a hearty Meal; | 
But let your Reſolution ſtill prevail | 
Return before your Pleaſure grow a Toil, [ 


To longing Friends, and your own native Soil: 
Preſerve your Health, your Virtue ſtill improve, ' 


Hence you'll invite Proection from above. 5 
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SEDSIEDIIDIODO EDOSEDECOOOs ,,, 
T0 Sir WILLIAM BENNET' off” 
__ Grubbet, Bar. : 


d Wit 
"mn now in Diſcord giddy Changes reel, bh 
And ſome are rack'd about on Fortune's Wheel, Thr 


You with undaunted Stalk, and Brow ſerene, Whi 
May trace your Groves, and preſs the dewy Green; The) 
No guilty Twangs your manly Joys to wound, The 
Or horrid Dreams to make your Sleep unſound. Are! 
To ſuch as you, who can what's baſe deſpiſe, Such 
Nature's all beautiful cwixt Earth and Skies. When 


Not hurried with the Thirſt of unjuſt Gain, Nor a 
You can delight your ſelf on Hill or Plain, ob 
Obſerving when thoſe tender Sprouts appear, or | 
Which crowd with fragrant Sweets the youthful Year, oy 

8 Your lovely Scenes of Marlefield abound 4 ſu 
route 


With as much Choiſe as is in Brizain found 3 


% 
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Here faireſt Plants from Nature's Boſom ſtarr 


from Soil prolifick, ſerv'd with curious Art; 
7 Here oft the heedful Gazer is beguil'd, 
\. And wanders through an artificial Wild, 


OS, 


While narive flowry Green, and Chriſtal Strands, 
Appear the Labours of ingenious Hands. 


Mos r happy he who can theſe Sweets enjoy, 
With Taſte refin'd, which does not eaſy cloy. 
Not ſo Plebeian Souls, whom ſporting Fate 
Thruſts into Life upon a large Eſtate, 

While Spleen their weak Imagination ſowrs, 
They're at a Loſs how to imploy their Hours: 
The ſweeteſt Plants which faireſt Gardens ſhow, 
Are loſt to them, for them unheeded grow. 


Such purblind Eyes ne'er view the ſon'rous Page, 
Where ſhines the Raptures of Poetick Rage, 
Nor through the Microſcope can take Delight, 
; obſerve che Tusks and Briſtles of a Mitez 
or by the lengthen'd Tube learn to defcry . 
heſe ſhining Worlds which roll around the Sky, 
Bid ſuch read Hiſt'ry to improve their Skill, 


Polite Excuſe ! Their Memories are ill. 


Moll's 


Tx] _ 
MolPs Maps may in ther Dining-rooms mike Show, 
Bur their Contents they're not oblig d to know; 
And gen rous Friendſhip's out of Sight too fine, 
They think it only means a Glaſs of Wine. 


MF 3X4 


Bu r he whoſe chearful Mind hath higher flown, 
And adds learn'd Thoughts of others to his own, — 
Has ſeen the World, and read the Volume Man, 

| And can the Springs and Ends of Actions ſcan ; 

Has fronted Deaths in Service of his King, 

And drunken deep of the Caſtaliau Spring : 
This Man can live, and happieſt Life's his Due, 
Can be a Friend; — a Virtue known to few; 

ct all ſuch Virtues ſtrongly ſhine in you. | 


| V ha v 
Horac ith} 
4 


; 
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HORACE to VIII, =» zak- WM 
ing a Vapoge to Athens e n 


— 


Sic te diva potens Cypri, — Cz 8 | 1 | 
k. Cries Goddeli, reulds char, : 
O And Heleds Brichers , ay appear; . | "if 
Ye Stars, wha ſhed a Jucky Light; a e A 
Auſpicious ay keep in a Sightzgzg '\ .,» 
King Eol, grant a tydie Til, | © oP | 
Bur boaſt the Blaſt that rudely whirl; © + _ -'., = 
Dear Ship, be canny wich your Care, 19 
It Athens land my Virgil. fair 3 * 
Sjne ſoon and ſafe, baith Lih and Spal, p 
gg IN wy Sal! 7 


* 


DarING ied unco \ Rout be was, | 4 N | 3 1 
i Heart hool'd in three Soughs of Braſs, =—_ 
Vha ventur'd firſt en thic Fg Sea, | | 6 Wl 
ace . „een 1 


0 
\ 


— 


| 7 
Wha on the weak Machine durſt ide 
Throu' Tempeſts and a rairing Tides 
Nor dlinty Craigs, nor Hurrycane, | 
[Thar drives the Adriarick Main, = 
And gars the Ocean gowl and quake, 
Cou'd Cer a Saul fac ſturdy ſhake ; 

The Man wha couꝰ d fic Rubs win o'er, 
Wichour a Wink ar Death might glowr; 
Wha unconcern'd can take his Sleep 
Amang the Monſters of the Deep. 


"RY 
Juve vainly twin d the Sea and Eard, 

Since Mariners are not afraid 

Wich Laws of Nature to diſpence, 

And impiouſly treat Providence. 

Audacious Men at nought will ſtand . 

21, When vicious Paſſions have Command. 

' Prometheus ventur'd up and ſtaw 

A lowan Coal frac Heav*n's high Ha'z | 

Unſonſy Thift, which Feavers brought | 


. In Bikes, which Fowk like Sybows hought: | 


Then Death erſt Slaw began to ling, 
25 And faſt as Haps to dart his Sting. 


— 


./ ei 
Neiſt Dedalus muſt contradi& 
Nature forſooth, and Feathers ſtick 
Upon his Back, ſyne upward ſtreek, 
And in at Jove's high Winnocks keck, 
While Hercules, wi's Timber Mell, 
Plays Rap upo' the Yates of Hell. 


= 


WuHar ist Man winna ertle ar ? 

Een wi” che Gods he'll bel the Car: 5 
Tho Jove be very hich to kill, EP 8 ; A 
They winna let his Bowt ly fill. 


9„699«ũJ7b „ Ik 
Ar O DE 10 Mr. F. 


aui, acris hyemt, a 14y mz 
Hon. 
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N Gowans ſprout and Lavrocks ſingg, 
And welcome Weſt. winds * warm the e Spine, 


Ver Hill and Dale they ſafily biw, _ 

Und drive the Winter's Cauld awa. 9 _ 

| e Ships lang gyzen'd 2 | = | 

Now ſpread their Sails and ſmoothly ſteer] "*, o% ti 
My 2 2 2 
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ere 
The Nags and Nowt hate wiſſen d Suae. 
| And fricking ro the Fields they ge: 
Nor Hynds wi Elſon and Hemp Lingle, - 
| Si folling Shoon our or the Inge. 
Now bonny. Haughs cheir Verdure boaſt, 
Thar late were clad wi Snaw and Froſt. 
With her gay Train the Paphian Queen + 
By Moon-light eos che Green; | 
She leads; while Nymphs and (raney binge 
And rrip around the Fairy Ring. OE; | 
Mean Time poor Vulcan bard at Thrif, 
Bets mony a lar and heavy Hit, pages a” 
Whilſt rinnen down, his baft blind, Lads 
Blaw up che r and thump che Goads. 


. - 


* 


F Now leave your Fitſted an the Dew, 

| And busk ye'r fell in Habit hew: 
Bc gratefu to the guiding Powers, 
| 7 And blythly, ſpend your eaſy Hours, 

& Oo canny — — Time, 
Andi live as lang-s ye'r i in your. Prime: | 
That il: bred Death has nac Regard — 
© To King or Conar, gr aLairds 
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N 
ks ſoon a Caſtle he I attack, 
As Was of Divots roof d wi” Thack. 
Immediarcly we'll 2* take Flight | 
Into the mirk Realms of Night, 
As Stories gang, with Gaiſts to roam, 


a. 


In glowmy Pluto's gowſty Dome: 
Bid fair Good - day to Pleaſure ſyne 
of bonny Laſſes and red Wine. 


THEN deem ilk little Care a Crime, 


Dares waſte an Hour of precious Time; 


And ſince our Life's ſae unco ſhort, 


Enjoy it a, ye've nae mair forꝰt. 
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1 Did e 

_—_ | — — for o 
Nullum, Vare, ſacra vite dries ſeveris arborem, 

Circa mite ſolum Tibugs & mania Catili. Noug 


Hon. | 


3, could theſe Fields of thine 
Bear. as in Gaul the juicy Vine, 
* ſweet the bonny Grape wou'd ſhine 
b On Waws, where now 
. Tour ks and Branches be .- 
4 | Their Branches bow 2 


SINCE humane Life is but a Blink, 
Why ſhould we its ſhort Joys _ * 
le diſna live that canna link 
- a "5, A EY 
* Wha wiem wth Wins like Men we think, 
5 » 


AM \ 


r 17 | 
Tas exuldrife Carlies clog d wi? Care; : 2 5 


vi garhering Gear gang byte and gre, 

I ramnn'd wi? Red, they rant and rie 0 
F Like mirthfu* Men; 
' ſr foothly haws them they can ſpare „* MI 
A Romth to ſpend. F 

War Sodger, when with Wine he's bung, 6 

Did &er complain he had been dung, . ö 

Or of his Toll, or empty Spung ? 3 

| Na, o' er his Glaſs, l; 

Nought bur braw Deeds employ his Tongue, 1 


Or ſome ſweet Laſs. i 
ur Trouth, ds proper we ſhould ſtint 1 
Our ſells to a freſh mod rate Pint; 
Why ſhould we (che blyth Bleſſing) mint .: > 

To waiſt or ſpill? ; wn 
Since, aften, when our Reaſon's tint KS. _ 

We may, do ill. +. 


Lr ſex theſe Hair-brain'd Fowk in View, 
at when they're ſtupid, mad and fow, 
Do brutal Deeds, which aft they rue 


For a* their Days, 

Which irequenty prove very few 
'To ſuch as theſe, 
+I 


* 
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2 WE ] 
: bet: Tarn let us grip our Bliſs mair ſicker,” | 
32 And tape our Heal, and ſprightly Liquor, INIT | 
Which, ſober = makes Wit the quicket, 
And Senſe mair keen; 
Wulle Ro Heads that's muckle thicket 
*- :  Grane wr the Spleen. 


Max ne'er fic wicked Fumes ariſe 
© In me, ſhall break 2 ſacted Ties, 
W | 
Kr With Stn rude, 
© War ever ende kane [Wa te 245 
== porn com 
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Tis ben chen to cvice.che Sn vo N 
Oc bending dll our Sauls gae bin; e of o 
eee Gl cur Beſts grow thin 

7-7 And bet Fowk pep 
| Armani, I M9 7 
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ſo Mr. JostEpn MIT RHEL, on the faces 


ceſsful Repreſentation of a Tragedy 
wrote by him. 


5 Ur Jealouſy, dear Joſ. which aft gives Pan i 
2 To ſcrimpit Sauls, I own my ſell right vain | " 


4 

o ſee a native truſty Friend of mine | 1 
h 

brawly *mahg-our bleezing Billies ſhine. f 


es, Wherefore no? ſhaw them the frozen North a . # 
towring Minds with heav'nly Heat bring forth 5 
inds that can mount with an uncommon Wing, 

d frae black heath'ry headed Mountains ſing, 

ſaft as he that Haughs Heſperian trades, | 


Ir leans beneath the Aromatick Shades. | 5 - 
{ to the Love of Lit'rature and Arms, 
ill ſomething great a Scorriſh Boſom warms : . 4 mn 
Jo nurs'd on Ice, and educate in Snaw, - | 
| os ded $47 —_ 
mour and Liberty eags him to draw _— 


Auero's Sword, or an heroick Quill, 
e monſtrous Facs of Right and Wit to kill, 3 i 


— 


- 2 © 


11 
WELL may ye further in your leal Deſign, 


To thwart the Gowks, and gar the Brethren tine | 
| The wrang Opinion which they lang have had, 


That a' which mounts the Stage — is ſurely bad. 
Stupidly dull! But Fools ay Feols will be, 


And nane's fac blind as them that winna ſee, 


Where's Vice and Virtue ſet in juſter Light? 
| Where can a glancing Genious ſhine mair bright? 


Where can we humane Liſe review mair plain 


Tuhan in the happy Plot and curious Scene? 


Ix in themſells ſic fair Deſigns were ill, 


We neer had priev d the ſweet drammatick Skill 
Of Congrave, Addiſon, Steel, Rowe and Hill; 


Hill, wha the higheſt Road to Fame doth chuſe, 


; And has ſome upper Seraph for his Mufe : 
It maun be ſac; elſe how could he diſplay 
With ſo juſt Strength the great tremenduous Day? 


src Patterns, Joſeph, always keep in View, 


Neer faſh if ye can pleaſe the thinking Few, 


' Then Spite of Malice, Worth ſhall have its Due. 
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The Poct's Wiſh: An ODE. 


* 


5 "PRE: poſcit N 


Vates: ——— 


3 


HOR. 


RAE great Apollo, Poet ſay, | 
F What is thy Wiſh, what wadſt thou hae, 
When thou bows at his Shrine 2 
Not Karſs o' Gowrie's fertile Field, 
Nor a' the Hocks the Grampians yield, 
That are baith leck and fine: 
Not coſtly Things brought frac afar, 
As Ivory, Pearl and Gems; 
Nor thoſe 2 Straths that warer'd are 
With Tay and Teveed's ſmooth Streams, 
Which gentily and daintily 
Eat down the flowry Bracsz 
As greatly and quietly 
They wimple to the Seas. 


Aaaz 


5 


* 


- Succeſsfu* ploughs the wally Sea, 
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WHAEVER by his kanny Fate 
Is Maſter of a good Eſtate, 
That can ilk Thing afford, 
Let him enjoy't withoutten Care, 
And with the wale of curious Fare 
Cover his ample Board. - 
Much dawted by the Gods is he, | 
Wha to the Indian Plain, | e 


And ſafe returns again 1 

With Riches, that hitches | 2 ai 

Him high aboon the reſt fv 

Of ſma* Fowk, and a' Fowk = 

That are wi” Poortith prell. Gul 

Fo me I can be well content | * W 

To eat my Bannock on the Bent, | ... - heb 

And kitchent't wi freſh Air: . Sh 

Of Lang- kail I can make a Feaſt, 
And — had up my Creſt, 
Ries ire | 5 Ly 

Nought frac Apollo I demand, LE” 7 EY 


Bur throw”, a lengthen d Life | 


C. 6 } 
My outer Fabrick firm may ſtand, 
"And Seul clear without Strife. 
May he then but gi'e then 
Thoſe Bleſſings for my Skair, 
In fairly and ſquairly 


Quite a' and ſeek nae mair. 


The Reſponſe of the Oracle. 


O keep thy Saul frac puny Strife, 
And heeze thee out of Vulgar Life, 
We in a Morning-Dream, 
Vhiſper'd aur Will concerning thee, 
To 'Marlus ſtretch'd beneath a Tree, 


Hard by a pop'ling Stream; ; 
e full of me ſhall point the Way, 
, | Where thou a Star ſhalt ſee, 
The Influence of whoſe bright Ray, 
Shall wing thy Muſe to flee. 
Mair ſpeer na, and fear na, 
But ſet thy Mind to Reſt: 
7 Aſpire ay ſtill high'r ay, 
And always hope the beſt, 
— 


THE 
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THE # 
CONCLUSION þ= 


Aster the Manner of Horace, ad librum ſuum. | 
D* vent rous Book, &en take thy wil, . 
And ſcowp around the Warid thy fill: 


| wow! ye're newfangle to be een, 
In guilded Turky clade, and clean. 


- Daft giddy Thing to dare thy Fare, E 

And ſpang o'er Dikes that fear the ble: mall 

Bur mind when ancs ye re to the Beat, DE; he \ 

FE ( Alhoin van) ye may repent. LE 4 
= Alake, I'm flied thou aften mers 1 

Ann that will the ſourly treat, No 

1 . 


. When Damps diſtr& their drouzie Brains. 


11 


I dinna doubt whilſt thou art new, 
YT hou'lt Fayour find frac not a few: 
Y Bur when thou'rt rufl'd and forlorn, 
ur thum'd by ka Coof or Bairn; 
Then, then by Age you may grow wiſe, * 


nd ken Things common gies nae Price. 


I'd fret, wae's me! to ſee thee ly * is 


z Beneath the Bottom of a Pye, 


g Or cow'd out Page by Page to wrap ; | | 1 
0 x ; bb 
Up Snuff or Sweeties in a Shap. . | 4 


Aw ar fic Fears, gae ſpread my Fame, 
nd fix me an immortal Name 
ges to come ſhall thee rivive, 
ad * thee with new Honours live. 
The future Cxiticks 1 ſorſee 
hall have their Notes on Notes on thee: 
N The Wits unborn ſhall Beauties find 


t never enter'd in my Mind. 


"= 


Now when thou tells how I was bred, 
hough enough to 4 mean Trade: 
o ballance chat, pray let them ken 
ly Saul to higher Pitch cou'd ſten: 


1 


te 1 


* 


| 


; And when ye aw I'm ſcarce of Gear, 


Gar a* my Virtues ſhine maix clear. 
Tell, I the beſt and faireſt pleaſe, 

A litle Man that loo's my Eaſe, 
And never'thole theſe Paſſions lang 


+ * That ruddly mint to de me Wrang. 


* 
GN ony want to ken my Age, 


Sce Anno Dom. on Title Page; 
This Year when Springs, by Care and Skill, 
| The ſpacious Leaden Conduits fill, 


And firſt flow'd up the Caftle-hill. 
When South-Sea Projects ceaſe to thrive, 


And only North. Sea ſeems alive, 


Tell them your Author's Thirty five. 


I rf 1 . 
5 "3 


= * 
« 
- » 
.- 5 13 
* 
* 
, 


\ T 1 
i — 


A 
| O R 
EXPLANATION of, the $cot# 
Words us'd by the Author, which 
are rarely or never found in the 
modern Engliſþ Writings. 


- 6 - 
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Some general Rules ſhewing wherein many 
Southern and Northern Words are ori- 
ginally the ſame, having only a Letter 
changed for another, or ſometimes one 
taken away or added, 


. In many Words eudiug with au l. after an 


a. or u. the l. is rarely ſounded, 


- S$tots, Scots, Eygliſh⸗ | 
; | Sma, Small. 
Ba, Sta, Ft all. 
Ca, Wa, Wall, 
—_ b Fou, or fu, Full. 
| Hal We, U, Wal 
ay an, .W 004 Of WW, oon ; 
A It. 750 
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II. The Lebanges to a. w. or b. af. | 


Scots. 


ter o. or a. and is frequently ſunk Alane, 


- before another Conſonant 3 as, 


Fallen, 
Gold. 
Half. 
Hole or Hollow. 
Holms. 
Malt. 
Poll. 
Roll. 
$cald. 
4 Stoin. 
Walk. 


Scawd, 
Stown, 
Wawk, 


III. Amo. before Id. changes to an 
h a. or au; 4s, 


Scots. En li . 
4 U, 14 
Bauld, Bold. 
uld, Cd. 
Fauld, Fold. 
Hald or Had, Hold, 
Sald, Sold. 
Tald, Told. 
Wad, Would. 


IV. The o, oe or ow is changed to 


2, Ac, aw or ai; as, 


Scots Engliſh. 
E, or ane, Ve. 
A Aeten, Oat en. 
Ai. Of. 
Aften, Often. 
Aik, Oak. 
Aith, Oath. 


| 


maiſt, 


Claith, 
Craw, 
Drap, 
ae, 
Frae, 
Gae, 
Gaits, 
Crane, 
Haly, 
Hale, 
Haleſom, 
Hame, 
Hait, or het, 
Laith, 
Laid, 
Lain, or Len, 
Lang, 
Law, 
Mae, 
Maiſt, 
Mair, 
Mane, 
Maw, 
Na, 
N 
aithing' 
Pape, 1 
ae, 
Rair, 
Raip, 
aw, 
Saft, 
Saip, 
Sir 
Sang, 
— 


Svaw, 


| Strake, 


: Not hing. 


Engliſſt. 

— 

moſt. 
Among; 
Oars. 
Oats. 
Open. 
Oroner. 
Bone. 
Bore. 
Both. 
Blow. 
Broad. 
Cloath. 
Crow. 
Drop. 
Foe. 

ro, or from. 
my I 


Goets, 
Groan. 
Holy. 
Whole. 
Whholeſome: 
Home. 
Hot. 
Loath. 
Load . 
Loan. 


Long. 


Low. 
Moe. 
Va 
More. 
Moan, 
Moro. 
No. 
None. 


Pope. 
Roe. 

Roar. 
Rope. 
Row. 
Soft. 

Soap. 
Sore. 

Son 4 
Slow. 
Snow. 


Stroak, 


Staw 


tan] bins, Childrep, 
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Scots. Eoglith. | 
Staw, Stole. ö 
Stane, Stone 
Saul, Soul. 

Tae, Toe. 
Taiken, Token. 
Tangs, Tongs 
Tap, Top. 
Thrang, Thron A 
Wae, Woe. 
Wame, Womb. 
Wan, Won. 
War, Worſe. 
r Work. 
arld, World. 
Wha, Who. | 


| 
V. The ooru is frequently changed; 


into i; as, 


Scots. Eogliſh. 
A” Not her. 
Bill, Bull. 


Scots. 
Birn, 
Brither, 
Fit, 
Fither, 
Hiony, 


Eogliſh 
Burn. 
Br ot her . 
Foot. 

F ot her . 
H. oe. 
Other. 
Mother. 
Nuts. 
Noſe. 

P ut. 
Run, 
Stn. 


% 
— 


AB 


Blins, Perhaps. 
Aboon, Above. 
Aiterbraid, The Breadth 


of an Acre, 

Air, Lovg ſince. It. Early. Air 
up, Soon up in the Morning, 

Anew, Enow. 

Arles, Earneſt of a Bargaio. 

Atains, or Atanes, Ar once, At 
the ſame Time. 

Auldfarran, Ingenious. 

Aurglebargin, or Eagglebargin, 
10 contend or wrangle. 


Aynd, The Breath. 


B A 


Balen, Whale. bone. ; 
Bang, Is ſometimes an Aion of. 
Haſte We ſay, He or it came 
witha Bang. A Bang alſo means 
a great Number. | 
Of Cuſtomgrs ſhe had a Bang. | 
Ba ler, A bluſtering roaring Per- 
on 


Bannocks, A Sort of Bread chicker 


than Cakes, and round. 
Barken'd, When Mire, Blood, S. 
hardens upon a Thing like Bark. * 


Barlikhood, A. Fit of Paſſion or ill 


Humor. 


Barrow Trams, The Staves of a 


Hand- barrow. 

Batts, Colick , 

Barwbie, Halfpenny. 

Bawſy, Bawſand fac'd, is a Cow or 
Horſe with a white Face. 


3 A Surloin, 
Baid, Stayed, Abode. 


| Beaten, Immediately, In haſte. 


Az Beſt. 


wy "I. < . - _ — — — 
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er, A Babler. 
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Peft, Beaten: 
g0⁰ 5 Began, 
e „ All in Tears. 
Leik, To bask. 
Beild, Shelter. | 
Bein, or Been, Wealthy. A been 
Houſe, A warm well furniſhed 
one- 
cit, or Beet, To help, repair. 
Us, Bubbles. 
Belton, The 3d of May, or Road. 


day. 
Bended, Drunk hard. 
Benz, The Inner - room of a Houſe. 
Benniſon, Blefling. | 
Benſell, or Benſail, Force. 
Bent, The open Field. 
enk, Baked. 
wk A wooden Difh. : 
ickering, Fighting, running quick- 
r ly, Shook, rag barding Trlch 


Stones. 5 
Bigg, Build: Bigget, Built. Big. 
ings, Buildings. | 
Billy, Brother. 

ire, or yar, A Cow-ſtall. 

Be Birch Trees. 

Birle, To drink. Common People 
Joivivg their Farthings for pur- 

' chafing Liquor, they cal! it, Bir- 

- ling a Bawine. 

Bir a, A burnt Mark. + 

Hir, Force, flyivg ſwiftly with a 

Noiſe. 

Birs'd, Bruiſed. 5 | 

Bittle, or Beetle, A wooden Mell 

for beativg Hemp, or a Fuller's 
Club. | 

Black a-vic'd, Of à black Com- 

; plexion. 

Bla-, Pale blew, the Colour of the 

* * Skin when bruifed. Tis uſed 
as a Proverb, when one looks 
pale, or cut of Countenance, He 
Mae fac'd. | | 

late, Raſh full. a 
Blatter, A rattling Noiſe, 


\Blecg, Blaze. 
ether, Fooliſh Diſcourſe. Rlethey- 
er. Stammeting is 


- 
LT 


' 
4 


Blin, Ceaſe. Never blin, Neves 
ha ve done, 

Blinkan, The Flame raiſing and 
failiyg, as of a Lamp whea the 
Oyl is exhauſted. | 

Boak, or boke, Vomit. 

Bodin, or bodden, Provided or ſur. 
niſhed. 

Bodle, Two Pennies Scots, or one 
Sixth of a Penny Engliſh. 

Bod word, An ominous Meffage. 
Bod words are now uſed to expreſy 
illnatur'd Mefſages. 

Boglebo, Hobgoblin, or SpeRtre. 

Boſs, b__ Applicd to a Reed, 

Bone, or Head, &c. 

Bord, Jeſt or Dalley. We ſay, 4 
ſouth Bourd is nae Bourd. 

Bowxe, To drink. 

Brachen, A Kind of Water Gtuel 
of Oat meal, Butter and Honey, 

Brae, The Side of a Hill, Bank of 
- River. 

Brander, A Gridwon. 

Branns, Calves of the Legs, 

Brankan, Prancing, A-ca ring. 

Branks, Wherewith the Rafe, 
bridle their Horſes, A Halter 
fix'd to two Pieces of Wood, 
which hang on either Side of the 
Noſe. 

Bratle, Noiſe, as of Horſe Feets 

Brats, Rags. | 

Braw, Brave, Fine in Apparel, 

Brecken, Fearn. 

Brent Brow, Smooth bigh Fore- 
head. | n 

Brigs, Bridges. f 

Brock, A. Badger. 

Browden, Fond. 

Brotzſter, Brewer: 

Brultment, A Broil, 

Busty, The large Sga-Soail. A 

Term of Reproach, when we ex» 


ous « crols natut d Fellow, by 
KC 7. 
| , Nonſeaſe 5 as, He Wether'd 


Bugbc, The little Fold where the 
| — are iacloſed at Milking- 
me. on | 


Bulle: 
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Bullzy, To bubble. The Motion 


Noiſe of a tiſing Tide. 

b:pbazed, Confuſed, Made to ſtare 

and look like an Idiot. 

ung, Completely fudled, as it 

were to the Buog. 

Bunkers, A Bench, or Sort of long 

low Cheſts that ſerve for Seats. 

Bemler, A Bungler, One that can- 
not perform his Work hand- 
ſomely. : 

urn, A Brook, Any little Torres 
of Water. | | 

uk, To deck, Dreſs. 

haſtine, Fuſtian ( Cloath. ) 

Lt, often for Without 5 As, But 
Feed or Favonr. 

kes, or Bikes, Neſts or Hives of 
Bees or, Pilmizes, 


8 — 


hn. 


CA 


Adge, Carry. Cadger is a 
Country- Cartier, who jogs a- 
vut with his Fiſh, Fowls, Eggs, &c. 
allan, Boy. 
amſchough, Stern, grim, of a di- 
ſtorted Countenance. 
ankerd, Angry, paſſionately ſnarl- 
ing. | 
anna, Cannot. 
ant, To tell merry old Tales. 
nty, Chearful and merry. 
pernoited, Whimſical, One who 
has got a Blow or Kit on the 
Head that has turned his Judg- 
ment wrong. IIl natur'd. 
ar, Sledge. . | 
rle, An old Word for a Man. 
rind, An old Woman. Gire - Car- 
line, A Giant's Wife. 
athel, An hot Pot, made of Ale, 
Sugat and Eggs. 
aldri fe, Spiritleſs, 


chearfulneſs in Addreſs. 
«lex, Cool or freſh. 
baſts, Chops. 

aping, An Ale Meaſute or Stop, 


Wanting 


Water at a —— or a | 


ſomewhat leſs than an Engliſh 
Quart. 

A Chay or a-jar, Aſide. When 
any Thing is beat a little out of 
it's Poſition, or a Door or Win- 
dow a little opened, we lay 
they're «-Char, or a-jar. 

Charlewain, Charles-wain, The 
Conſtellation called the Plow, or 
Urſa major, | 

Chancy, Fortunate, good natur'd, 

Chat, A cant Name for the Gallows, 

Chiel, A general Term, like Fellow, 
uſed —— with Reſpett 3 
as, He's a very goed Chiel; and 
contemptuouſly, That Chiel. 

Chirm, Chirp and ſing like a Bird. 

Chucky, A Heu. | 

Clan, Tribe, Family, 

Clank, The Din of a Pot Lid,when 

the Drinker makes it ſpeak for 
more Liquor ; or, a ſharp Blow. 

Claſhes, Chat. I 

Claught, Took bold. 

Claw, Scratch. 

Cleek, To catch as with a Hook; 

Cleugh, A Den betwixt Rocks. 

Clinty, Hard, ſtonny. 

Clock, Beetle. 

Cloited, The Fall of an 
— When one falls carelefly, 
He's ſaid to cloit down. 

Cloſs, A Court or Square. And fre- 
quently a Lane or Alley. 

Clour, The little Lump that 


Blow or Fall. 
Clute, Hoof of Cows, or Sheep. ©: 


or ſnooded up with a Band or 7 
Snood. . 3 106 | k 
— rr Pillow- RW] 
» A pretty large wooden Din el 
12 Country People put theig _ 
Pottage in. FS 
Cogle, When a Thing moves bac, 


wards aud forwards, isclinivg eg us 


"3 
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Cooſer, A Ston'd Hotſe. 


Cooft, Did caſt. Coojten, Thrown, 


Corby, A Raven. 

Cotter, A Sub- tenant. 

Coop, To fall ; alſo a Fall. 

Cowp, To change or barter. 

Cowp, A Company of People; as, 


1 


merry, ſenſeleſs, corky Coup. 


Cour, To crouch and creep. 
Creel, Basket. 


Criſh, Greaſe. 


Croon or Crune, To murmare, or 


hum o'er a Song. The Lowiog | 


of Bulis. 


Crouſe, Bold. 
Cryn, Shrink, or become leſs by 


drying. 


Culxie, Intice or flatter. 
Cun, To taſte, Learn, Know. 


Cunxie or Coome, Coin. 


Cur che, A Kerchief. A Linnen 


worn by our Highland Wo- 


men. 


Cutled, Uſed kind and gaining 


Cutts, Lots. Theſe Cutis ate uſu - 


Methods for obtaining Love an 


| 


Dang, Did ding, Beat, Thruſt to 
Drive. Ding dzng, Moving ha 


ſtily one on the Back of another ha 
Daw:y, A Foudling, Darling. Toll th, 
dawt, To cocker, aud caref Dowf 
with Tenderneſs. cit 
Deave, To ſtun the Ears with Dori 
Noiſe, Dow: 
Deray, Merriment, Jollity, Solem-# ha 
nity, Tumuk, Diſorder, Nuiſe MW Ht 
Dern, Becret, Hidden, Lonely Dow 
When one has hid himſelf, v Re 
ſay, He's ders'd in ſome Place. tor 
Deval, To deſcend, Fall, Hurry Eg 
or dip down. Dran 
Dewgs, Rags or Shapings of Cloth. ing 
Didie, To att or move like bree, 
Dwarf. Dreer 
Dight, Deck'd, Made ready, Al. IVyeig 
o, To clean. He 


Dinna, Do not. < 
Dirle, A {martiog Pain quickly o- ney 
ver. tha 
Dit, To ſtop or cloſe up a Hole. a 4 
Dit ye'r Gab wi” yer Meat, Dr1bs, 


Friendſhip, Uke little Children | Divet, Broad Turf. Drixe 
prefling in upon, and pratling a- | Docken, A Dock, (che Herb.) let, 


greeably to their Parents. 


ally made of Straws uncqually 
cut, which one hides between his 
Firger and Thumb while and. 
ther draws his Fate. | 


_Cntty, Short. 


D A 
Ad, To beat one Thing a- 
gainſt another. He fell 


with a ſad. He dadded his 
Head agaioſt the Wall, Oc. 


Daft, Fooliſh. And ſometimes, 


Wanton. 


Dafin, Folly, Wagrie. 


Dait or Dale, A Valley, Plain. 


- 


* 


1 Delicates, Dainties. 
erty, Is uſed as an Epithet of a 
fine Man or Woman. | 


Dander, Wander to and fro, or | Dewſe, Solid, Cra ve, Prudept. | 


Huster. 


[ 


. 


Doilt, Confuſed and filly. _ Dy on 
Doited, Dozed or crazy, as in old hes 
Age. Daft young, and doit ed Drouk 
auld, The two —_— of fooliſhDubs, 


Marriage. Dunt, 
Doll, A large Piece, Dole or Share, YDurk, 
Donk, Moiſt. Dynle 


Donſie, AﬀeRedly neat. Clean ay 
_ applicd to any little Per 2 
Dool or Drule, The Goal which] 
Dorts, A proud Pet. 
To 
Doubs, Dives uuder Water. Dith 


ſon. Dy ver 
Doofart, A dull heavy headed Fel 
Gameſters ſtrive to gain firſt (as 
E. 
Dorty, Proud, not to be ſpoken to; 
ged. 1 | 
Dowght, Could, Avail'd. * en, 
, 
ouck 


low. 

at Football. ) 

Conceited, appearing as diſobli Age, 
. Strong, valiant and able EIL. 


» 
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ill, to ineline to thrive E!f ſhet, Shot by an Elf or Fairy; 
ft — „ieee de Ee, A Res makers Ai! 
naWDow'd, (Liquor) that's dead, or Elritch, Wild, Hideous, Unin- 
er bas loſt the Spirits, Or, (wi- habited, except by imaginary 


Toll ther'd) — * | - Cw * | 
ſ Mournful, wanting Viva- Enatarg, Along - | 
. Deaf oy . Y e Ergb, — _M When one 


2 Melancholy, Sad, Doleful. makes faint Attempts to do a 

Downa, Dow not, i. e. Tho' one | Thing without a ſteady Reſo- 
has the Power, he wants the lution, 

ne Heart to it. Erſt, Time paſt. Toy 

ly MDowp, The A--ſe. The ſmall. Ejiler, Hewn ſtone. Buildings of 
1 Remains of a Candle. The Bot- ſuch we call Eſtler. work. 

ce. tom of an Egg - nell. Better haf Ether, An Adder, 

try Egg as toom U owp. Etle, To aim, Deſign. 

Drant, To ſpeak low, after a ſigh · Eydent, Diligent, Lborious, 
oth. ] ing Manner. 
e a bree, To ſuffer, Endure. — 

Dreery; Wearyſome, Frightful. 
AlYrcigh, Slow, kceping at Diſtance. F A 

Hence an ill Payer of his Debts, 


— 


we call dreigh. Or when on Jour- A, A Trap, ſuch as is uſed 
ly oof ney, if the . prove longer for catching Rats or Mice. 
than we expeRed, we ſay, Iis Fadge, A ſpungy Sort of Bread, 
ole. a dreigh Road. 2 in Shape of a Noll 
Dribs, Drops. f Fag, To tire, or turn weary. 
Drizel, A little Water in a Riyu- | Fail, Thick Turf, ſuch as are uſed 
] let, ſcaice appearing to run. for building Dikes for Folds, In- 


Droning, Sitting lazily, or moving | cloſures, Cs. ; 
1 old] heavily. Speaking with Groans. | Fain, This Word uſed in England 
oit ed Dronkea, Dtench'd, All wet. expteſſes Deſue or Willingneſs 


oliſh]D«bs, Mire. to do a Thiog 5 as, Fain would 
Dunt, Stroke or Blow. T. Beſides its being uſed inthe 
hare, Dark, A Poinyard or Dagger. ſame | Senſe with us, it like. 


Dynles, Trembles, Shakes; To | wiſe means joyful, tickled with 


lean ave a Touch of a Pain, as | Pleaſure, As, As fai 
Per 28 or Tooth; ach. Naa 7 fain as 4 


Dyver, A Bankrupt. Fatt, Neat, In good Order. 


Fel Fairfaw, When we wiſh well to 


one. That a good or fair Fate 


y hich E may befall him. 
t (as A Faſh, Vex or Trouble. Faſhows, 
. T roubleſome. 
Ags, Incites, Stirs up: | Faugh, A Colour between white 
n to Card, Earth, The Ground. and red. Faugb Rigs, Fallow 


iſobli Cage, Of a Hill, is the Side of Ground. 


* Feck, A Part, Quantity; as, 

en, Eyes. Maiſi Feck, Ihe gieateſt Num- 

| ableJEild, Age. ber. Nae Feck, Very few. 
 JEzth, Eaſy. Eithar, Ea ſier. Feckfow, Able, Active. 

it buck, Elbow. Feckleſs, Feeble, little and weak. 


» Feed, 


Feed, Feud, Hatred, Quarrel. 
Feil, Many, Several. : 
Fer, Shift,  Fending, Living by 
Induſtry. Make 4 Fen, Fall 
upon Methods. 
erlie, Wonder. 
Fernxier, The laſt or fore · ru 


car. 

File, To def le or dirty. 

Fireflaught, A Flaſh of Lightning. 

File, To ſtir, A Stir. 

Fitfied, The Print of the Foot. 

Fizzing, Whizzing. 

Flaffing, Moving upand down, raiſ- 
ivg Wind b otion, as Rirds 
with their Win 4 

Flags, Flaſhes, as of Wind and 

. 99 

Flane, An Arrow. 

Flang, Flung. | 

Flaughter, Io pare Turf from the 
Ground. a 


Fleetch, To cox. 
Fleg, Fright. | 
ſmart Blow on the 


Fletet, 
Head. 

Ney or flie, To affright. Fleyt, 
Afraid or terrified, L 


linders, Sphaters. 

lit, To remove. 

Flite or Flyte, To ſcold, Chide. 
Het, Did ſcold. 

Flaſhes, Floods. | 

Fog, Moſs. ; 

Foordays, The Morning far advan- 
ced, Fair Day- light. 

Forby, Beſides. 

Forebears, Forefathers, Anceftors, 

Forfairn, Abuſed, beſpatter'd. 

Forfougbten, Weary, Faint and 
out of Breath with Fighting. 

Forg ainft, Oppoſite to. 

Fore ether, To meet, Encounter. 

Forleet, To forſake. 

Fureſtam, The Forc-head. 

Forth, Abundance, Plenty. 
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more of a Matter than it is wor 

| thy of, or will bear. 

Freik, A Fool, light, impertiner 

t 
Fremit, Strange, Not a Kin. 

Friſted, Truſtad | 

Fruſh, Brittle, like Bread bake 

F, F. T9 bier Fufſin, Blo 
F, To blow. 1 wing 

Furder, Proſper. th 

Furthy, Forward. 

Fuſh, Brought. 

Fyk, To be reſtleſs, Uneaſy. 


WE 
* The Mouth. To prat 
Gab ſae gaſh. 


Gaboixg, Prattin tly. To ga 
. When * * 
7 Returns when reprimanded. 

Gabby, One of a ready and eaſ 
Expreſſion : The ſame with: 
auld Gabbet. \ a 

Gadge, To diftat6 impertinenttly 

alk idly with a ſtupid Gravity 

— A hearty loud Laughter 

o Garf, Laugh. 

Gams, Gums. 36-7 

Gar, To cauſe, make or force: 

Gare, Greedy, Rapacious, earneſt 
to have a 'Thing. 

Gaſh, Solid, Sagacious: One with 
a long out Chin, we call Gaſh 
Gabbet, or Gaſh Beard. 

Gate, Way. 

n__ a 

Gawky, Idle, ſtaring, idiotica} 

Perſon. 

Gan, Going. 

Gawſy, Jolly, Buxome. 

Geck, To mock. 

Geed or gade, Went, 


Genty, Handſome, Genteel- 


Foxie, Spungy, Soft. 
Trois, To = a Noiſe. We uſe 


to ſay one makes a Frais, when 


they boaſt, wonder, and talk 


Get, Brat; A Child, by Way of 
Contempt or Deriſion. 

Gif, If. 

Gilligacus or Gilligapus, A ſtars 
ing, gapivg Fool. * 

Gilpy, 


c 
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Gilpy, A iſh Boy. | Gree, Prize, Vi K 
. er ( Ew.) Green, To an for? | 
Gro, If. f Greet, To weep, Grat, Wept. 
Gird, To ſtrike, Pierce. Grieve, An Oveiſeer. bel] 
Girn, To grin, Snarl. Alſo a Snare Grouf, To ly flat on the Belly. 
or Trap, ſuch as Boys make of Grounebe or Glunſh, To murmure, 
Hoſe Hair to catch Birds. Grudge. | 


Girth, A Hoop. Gryſe, A Pig or young Swine. 


Glatks, An idle, goo. for nothing Gumption, Good Senſc. 
Fellow, Glaiked, Fooliſh, Wan- Gurly, Rough, bitter, cold (Wea- 
ton, Light, To give the Glatks, ther.) 
To beguile one, by giving him Gyſ-»'d, When the Wood of any 
his Labour for his Pains. Veſſel is ſhrunk with Dryneſs. 
Glaiſter, To bawl or Bark. , Gytlings, Young Children. 
Glamour, Jugling When Devils, | 7 | 
Wizards or Juglers deceive the | ml 


Sight, they are ſaid to caſt Gla- 7 A 
mor oer — Eyes of the Spe- H A 
Qtator. ' . 
Glay, Mire, ouzy Mud. | Aﬀet, TheCheek- Side of the 
Ghe, To ſquirt, | Head. pg 
Gleg, Sharp, Quick, Aktive. Hags, Hacks, Peat Pits, or Breaks 
Glen, A narrow Valley between; in moffy Ground. / 
Mountains, | Hain, To ſave, Manage narrowly, |, 
Gloom, To ſcoul or frown. Haleſome, Wholeſume ; as Hale, 
Glewming, The Twilight, or Even- | Whole. 
ing Gloom,  - | Hallen, A Screen, or Fence of 


Glowr, To ſtare, look ſtern. Stone, Turf, &c, A Hanger 
Glurſh, To bang the Brow and | on, or Paraſite, is called a Hallen- 


grumble. ſhaker. 


Goan, A wooden Diſh for Meat, Hameld, Domeſtick. 


I Goole, A large Knife Haimely, Friendly, F rank, Ope 
Gorlings or — Young un- Kind. n | wut 
fledg'd Birds, Hanty, Convenient, Handfome. 
G eſſie, Coſſi p. « | Harle, Drag. 
Gowans, Dazies, Harns, Brains. Harn pan, The 
Gove, To look broad and ſtedfaſt, Scull. 
holding up the Face. | Yarſhip, Ruin. 


Gowf, Befides the known Game, a | Haveren, or Havyel, Sloven. 
Racket or ſound Blow on the Haughs, Valleys, or low Grounds 
Chaps, we call a Gowf on the | on the Sides of Rivers. 

Hafet, | Ha vins, Good Breeding 

Gero, The Cuckow. In Derifion Harwſs, The Throat, or Fore-part 
we call a thoughtleſs Fellow, and of the Neck. 

one who harps too long on one Heel, or Heel, Health. 


ſay ß 


Gilpy, 


Subjc&, a Gotok. | Heey, A Perſon hypochondriack. 


Gerl, A Howling, To bellow and | Heez, To lift up a heavy Thing a 
cry. * little. A Hee-zy is a good Liſt. 

Gowſly, Ghaſtly, Large, Waſte, | Heght, Promiſed. Alſo, Named. 
Deſolate, and Frightful. Hemty, A tricky Wag, ſuch for 

Granny, Grandmother, Any old | whom the Hemp grows. 
Woman, B Hereit, 


Hereit, Ruined in Eſtate, broke, 
ſpoil'd, impoveriſht. | 

Hep, A Claſp or Hook, Bar or 

It; alſo in Yarna certain Num 

n 
eng b, or ſte ill; alſo 
a bel Bie. Pore 2 

Hiddels, or Hidlings, Lurking, hi- 
ding Places. To do a Thing in 
bidlings, i. e. privately. 

Hirple, Fo move tlowly and lamely. 

Hirſl:, To move as with a ruſthog 
Noiſe. 

Ho, A fingle Stocking. 

Hool, H Hool, Incloſed. 

Hooly, Slow. 

Hoſt, or NVaſt, To cough. 

How, Low Ground, A. Hollow. 

How ! Ho! . 

Howk, To dig. 

Howms, Plains on River fides. 

Horwt ! Fy! 

— Xe S ther 

like a Cat, Hedge. hog or Hare. 

Hyt, Mad. by 


72 Jacket. 

Jag, To prick as with a Pin. 
aw, A Wave or Guſh of Water. 
ate, The daſhing of Water. 

' Teefbogles, Teicles. 

Fee, Toincline to one Side. To jee 
back and fore, is to move like a 
Balk up and down to this and the 
other Side. 

Fig, To crack, make a Noiſe like 
a Cart wheel. 

Jim, Slender. 

IE, Each. Ilka, Every. 

Ingle, Fire. 
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Junt, Alarge Joint or Piece of Meat, 
Fute, Sour or quot. 
Fybe, To mock. Gibe, Ta unt. 


1 
* 


K A 


Aber, A Rafter. 

Kale, or Kail, Colewort, and 
LUWCctiMECS, Broth. 

Kame, Comb. 

Kanny, or Canny, Fortunate ; alſo 
warry : One who manages his A- 
fairs diſereetly. 

K-buck, A Cheeſe. 

Keckle, To laugh, te be noiſie. 

K-dgy, Jovial. 

Keek, To peep. 

Kemp, To ſtave who ſhall 


ſame Time; 


Kempers ſhear nae Corn. 
i. e. within View. 


Kepp, To catch a 


towards one. 


Ri, Did caſt. vid, Coaſt. 


Riited, Tuck'd up. 
immer, A Female Goflip, 
Kirn, A Churn. Item, 1. 
Kirtle, An upper Petticoat. 


Kitchen, All Sorts of Eatables, ex- 


cept Bread. 


Kittle, Difficult, Myſterious, Knov- 


| ty ( Writings) 

. Kitthe, To tickle, Tickliſh, 

| Knacky, Witty and facetious. 

| Knoit, To beat or itrike ſharply. 
Knoos'd, Butfeted aud bruiſed. 
Korg, A Hillock. 

K»n4u5lock, A Knob. 


moſt of the ſame Work in the 
equal to that Pro- 
verb,( Fool's Haſte is no Speed) is, 


Ken, To know; uſed in England as 
a Noun. A Thing within Ken, 


Kent, A long Staff, ſuch as Shep- 


. herds uſe 995 leaping over Ditches. 
wg that moves 


o churn: 


4 
A 


' Kauchles, Only uſed in Scots for the 


Fo, Sweer- heart. 
2 A low Bow. 


„ie, Fearful, terrified, as if afraid ir 3 Les 

of (om: Ghoſt or Apparitio FIR ap ny oc 45 8 Lew 
ſo, Melancholy. | Knit, A Lump or large L. 

ä : . miſt, imp or large Quantity 77, 
: * 1 1 Il for I will. | XK, 0 8 Goblio, or any Pei 5 a . * 


B 


fo 
A. 
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Rands in aw to diſoblige, and 
fears. 
Ky, Kive, or Cows. 
Vi, To appear. He'll kyth is bis 


ain Colours. 


— 


L A 


Aggert, Beſpatter'd, Cover'd 
Lich Clay. ms 

Laigh, Low. 

Laits, Manners. | 

Lak, or Lack, Undervalue, Con- 
temn 5 as, He that laks my Mare, 
would buy my Mare. 

Landart, The Country, or belong- 
ing to it. Ruſtick. | 

Langour, Languiſhing, Melancho- 
ly. F ks hold one out of Langour, 
i. e. divert him. 


Lankale, Coleworts uncut down. 

Lap, Leaped. 

Lapper'd, Crudled, or clotted. 

Lare, A Place for lying, or that 
has been lyen in. 

Lare, Bog. 

Lave, The Reſt, or Remainder. 

Lawin, A Tavern Reckoning - 

Lawland, Low Country. 

Lavrock, The Lack. 

Lawty, or Lowtith, Juſtice, Fide- 
lity, Honeſty. 

Leal, True, Upright, Honeſt, 
faithful to Truſt, Loyal. A leal 
Heart never liel. 1 

Lear, Learning, to learn: 

Lee, Unrtill'd round 5 alſo an open 
Gratſy Plain. : 

len, A Milking-Pale with one 
ans Pon — | 

Lends, Buttocks, Loins. 

Legb, 1 par 

Lew warm, Lukewarm. 

Libbit, Gelded. 


Lick, To whip or beat. Jt. A Wag, | 


or Cheat, we call a great Lick. 
Lift, Ie Sky or Fumam:ot. 


L, Le. 8 


Lilli, The Holes of a Wind Ioſtru 
ment of Muſick : Hence, Lili up 
4 Spring, Lilt it out, Take off 
your Drink merrily. 

Limp, To halt. 

= — | 
1 uick Carrere, in a ſtraight 
hs To allop. : de 

Lingle, Cord, Shoe · makers Threed. 

Linkan, Walking Speedily. 

Lire, Breaſts. Item, The moſt 
muſcular Parts; ſometimes the 
Air or Complexion of the Face. 

Lisk, The Flank. 

Lith, A Joint. 

Loan, A little Cammon near to 
Country Villages, where they 
milk their Cows. 

Loeb, A Lake. 

Loo, To love. 

Loof, 'The Hollow of the Hand. 

Looms, Tools, Inſtruments in ge- 
neral, Vetſcls. 

Loot, Did let. . 

Low, Flame. Lowas, Flamiog. 

Lown, Calm. Keep lown, Be ſecret. 
He ſits fon lows that has à riven 
Breech. 

Loun, Rogue, Whore, Villain. 

Lout, To boy down, making Cour- 
teſie, To ſtoop. 

Luck, Ts — Shut up, Faſten. 

Henge, Lucken handed, Cluſc 
— Lucken Gowans, Booths, 5 


e. 

Lucky, Grandmother, or Goody. 

Lug, Ear, Handle of a Por or 
Pegel. 

Lyart, Hoary ar Gray-haird. 


M A 
Igil, To mangle. 


I Maik, or Make, Match, 
ual, Maikleſs, Matcbleſs. 


Mak, Seemly, Well proportion d. 
Mels, A Cg, Maledittion. 
: B 2 Mangit, 
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Mangit, , Gall'd ot bruiſed | by Toil 
tripes. 


Mank, A Want. 

; Mant, To ſtammer in Speech. 

March, or Merch, A Land- mark, 
Pn of 3 

March, The Manow. 

Marrow, Mate, Fellow, Equal, 


Comrade. We ſay, Hal Mar- 
row, Husband or like, and the 
Marrow of a Shoe or Glove. 


Mask, To maſh, in Brewing 
Masking- Loom, Maſh-Vart. 
Mann, Mut. Maunya, Muſt not, 
| 2 „4 por. 1. Big, G * 

eikle, Muc ig, Great, e. 
Meith „Line, Mzk. Sign. 
Mends, Satisfaftion, Revenge, Re. 

taliation. To wake a Mends, 
To make a grateful Return. 
Menſe, Diſcretion, Sobriety, good 
Breeding. Mensfou, Mannerly. 
Menzie, Company of Men, Army, 
„„ 5 _ s F ollowers. 
eff n, A little Dog, 
Modine, A Duoghill. * 
Midges, Cnats, little E lies. 
Mim, AﬀeRedly modeſt. 
Mint, Aim, Endeavour. 
Mirk, „21 | 1 
Miſcato, To give es. 
5 — 12 4 — 
Misken, To veglett ot not take No 
- tice efone 5 alſo; Let alone. 
Miſluſhous, Malicious, Rough. 
Miſters , Neceſſities, Wants. 


Mony, Man 

M — Mouth. | 

Mow, A Pile or Bing, as of Fewel, 
Hay, Sheaves of C 8 Sc. 


Manp, To cat, genera ily uſed of 
Children, or of old People, who 
have but few Teeth, and make 
their Lips move fat, * they 
eat but ilow. 

23 vid. Meikle. 


MSA Got Magd, Abiſe. 
| 


N A 


Acky, or Knacky, Clever, a- 
ave in ſmall Affairs. 
Neeſe, Noſe. 
Netle, To fret or vex. 
1 Fond of a new Thing. 
Nevel 
or Fiſt. 
Nick, To bite or cheat. Nicked, 
Cheated ; allo as a cant Word, 
to 1 heartily; 5 as, He nicks 


N Wel, Md, 


Niffer, To exchange or barter. 

Nither, To ſtraiten. Nithered, 
Hungered or half ſtarved in 
Maintenance. 


Nive, Phe Fiſt. 


or Spiodle. 
Noit, See Nuoit. 
Nowt, Cows, Kine. 
Nowther, Neither. - 
Nuckle, New caly'd ( Cows.) + 


ſound Blow with the Nive 


Nock, Notch or Nick on an Arrow 


Ir. A Grandchilg. 
O'er, or Oure, Too much 3 
* as A 8 Hice. 
ercome lus. 


fore. Or Day, i. e. before. Day 
brake. 

O«gbtlens, In the leaſt. 

Ouſen, Oxen. | 

0 rwther, Either. 


Hattie, An n Fink 1 


Oxter, The Arm. pit. 


P 


Or, Sometimes uſed for ee or be. 


. 


CA. 
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* 


P:A 
Ad dock, A Frog. Paddock Ride, 
d Og 
The Spawn of Frogs. 
aiks, Chaſtiſement. To paik, To 
beat or belabour one ſoundly. ' 
ang, To ſqeez, preſs or pack one 
Thing into another. 
26g bty, Proud, haughty. E 
x. hs Witty or fly in Word or 
Action, without any Harm or 
bad Deſigns. 
er, A Key or Wharf. 
ets, Turt for Fire. 
b, To pant, 
uſy, Finical, foppiſh, conceited. 
quire, By Heart. 
tt, A Favourite, a Fondling. 
To pettle, To dandle, ſted, che- 
rſh, flatter. Hence to take the 
bett, is to be peeviſh, or ſullen, 
as commonly Petts are when in 
the leaſt diſobliged. 
rroughs, Such Highland Tunes 
as ace play'd on Bag Pipes before 
hem when they go out to Battle. 
>, An Earthen-pitcher · 
e, To pick, pick out, or chuſe. 
pin, Pimping, mean, ſcuryy. 
e, Pain or Pining. 
gle, To contend, ſtrive or work 
ard- 3 
The Spool or Quill within 
he 8 the 
arn. Pirny, (Cloath or a Web) 
unequal Threeds or Colours, 


ripped. 

, Serength, Might, Force. 
ck, Two Bodles, or the 3d of a 
enny Engliſh. 

„or Paple, The Bubling, Purl- 
g or Beylivg up of Water, 
Popling. ) 

th, Poverty. | 
ny, A little Horſe or Gallo, 
iy alſo a Turky. ' 

„ To puſh. | 


A — 2 w 


Pratick, Practice, Art, Stratagem, 
Priving Pratick, Trying t idicu - 
lous Experiments. 

Prets, Tricks, Rogueries. We ſay, 
He play'd-me a Fret, i. e. Cheat- 
ed. The Callan's fu" of Prets, 
i. e. Has Abundance of waggiſh 

5 Ticks. 0 
rig, To cheapen, or im 5 
2 a lower Price of Goods one is 
buying. 

Prin, A Pin 

Prive, To prove or taſte. 

Propine, Gift or Preſent. 

Prym, or Prime, To fill or ſtuff. 


* 


R A 


R Careleſs. One who 
does Things without regard - 
irg whether they be good or | 
6 bo amy rackleſs Handed. 

ajfan, Merry, rovi earty. 
Raird, A lou Ra. , 
Rak, or Rook, A Miſt or Fog. 
Rares“ To ſpeak * furi - 
oully. 172 
Raſhes, Ruſhes. | 
Rave, Did rive or tear, 
Raught, Reached. 
Rax, To ſtretch, Ras d, Reached, 
Ream, Cream. Whence, Ream. 
ing 5 as, Reaming Liquor. 
Redd, To rid, untavel, To ſe pa- 
rate Folks that are fighting, 
where one oft gets what we call 
the Redding Krake. It alſo fi. 
gnifiesglearing of any Pafſage. 
Rede, Counſel, Advice; as. I wad 
na rede ye to do that, 
Reſt, Bereft, cobbed, forc'd er 
carried away. 
Reif, Rapine, Rubbery. 
Reik, or Rik, A Courſe or Race. 
Rice, or Riſe, Bulruſhes, Bramble 
Branches, or Twigs of Trees, 
ſuch as are uſed for Partition 


eb, A Pocket. i 


Walls plaiſter'd with Clay. | 
| " "Th — Rift «vs 


* . * 
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Rift, To belch. Scroggs, Shrubs, Thorns, Briers 
Rigg! „The Back, or Rig-back, |  Scro Ages + 
Ridge of a Houſe, | Scuds, A late Name given it 
Rick, 2 by the (Rox perhaps from 
Neal teren To commend, ex i 1 caſy and clever Motion. 
e 
a= Rolling Sench, Fi urrow, Ditch. 
Rowadel, — CY and often Sa- | Sey, To try. 
tytick Kind uf Rhime, common - S:yvow, A young Onion. Slip, 
ly of 8 Lines, ſome of which are Span, Pitiful, filly, poor. Slou 
repeted as the Fancy requires. Shaw, A Wood or Forreſt. Slot 
Rorwvt, To roar, eſpecially the low- | Shill, Shrill, having a ſharp Sound. 54 
ing of Bulls and Cows. Shire, Clear, thin, We call thing, 4 
Roth, Plenty. | C loath, or clear Liquor, Shire. th 


Rack, A Rick or Stack of Hay, 
oe Dad: 
Rude, The ted Taint of the Com- 


plexion. 
Refa, Dole ful. 
Rag, To alle ta take away by Force. 


Rumple, 
— Small Bo * of Tree: v4 


ec off, which . for Staves to 
— 1 . 

Runkle rigkle. Runckle, 
To * 

Rype, To ſearch. 


eing it is, ſince. 
ilulefs, free. 
Like Sou d, for Should. 
hied. 


Aebiens, 
Saikleſs, 
hall, Shall. 

Sand. blind, Pu blind 

Sare, 3 or Smell. 

Sark, A Shirt. 

Saugh, A Willow or Sallow Tree. 

Saw; An old Saying, or Provcibial 
Expreflion. 

Scar. The bare Places on the Sides 
of Hills waſhen down with Rains. 

Scart, To ſcratch. 

Sca tub, A bare, dry Piece of ſtony 

- Ground. 

Scon, Bread the Country People 
bake over the Fire, thinner and 
broader than a Bannock. 

Scowp, To leap or more haſtily 
from one Place to another. 


Scriwp, Narrow, ſtraitned, little. 


— — — nn 


Alſo a clever Wag, A Shir 
Lick. 


Smo 

Step, To wag, ſhake, or jog back- = 
wards or forwards. Sned 
Shool, Shovel. Sue 
Shoon, Shaes. i 
Shore, To threaten. Snell 
Shotle, A Drawer- Snib 
Sib, A kin. an 
Sic, Such. Snift 
Sicker, Firm, ſecure. the 


Sike, A Rill or Rivulet, commonly Sd, 


dry in Summer. H. 
Filler, Silver. fo 
Sinſyne, Since that Time. Lang] W 

finſyne, Long ago. Snook 
Skail, To ſcatter. * 
Skair, Share. tif 
Skaith, Hurt, Damage, Loſs. 88 
Sket h, Skitriſh. Snott! 
Skelp, To run. Uſed when one] gur! 

runs Barefoot. Alſo a ſmalfe 1 

Splinter of Wood. It. To flog 5 3 

ite Hips. 75 : 
Skf, To, move ſmooth] away. loft 
Skank, A Kind of ferong Broth madd g, 

of Cows Hams or Knuckles. We Foſs 4 

fay, 4 Speonfu' of Skitter with” © 2 | 

ſpoil a Por of Skivk. Allo Gro 

To fill Driok in a Cup. * 
— , or cry with a ſhn $ouch, 
Slate, Slate. Skailie, is the fir 3 

blue Slate. — 
S$towrie, Ragged, Naſty, Idle. W 


a vagragt laz Fellow, 
all a vag . 


Skowrie, or Skurrievaig, i. e. A 
Scoureror Vagrant, 
Skyt, To fly out haſtily. 
Slade or Slaid, Did ſlide, moved, 
Lor made a Thipg move eaſily. 
=Y or Slak, A Gap, or narrow 
als between two Hills, Slap, 
* ry in a Wall. 
id, Smooth, cunning, {li 5 
as, He's a ſlid Ln. 21%, 
Slippery. 
Slippery, Sleepy. 
Slouk, A Mire, Ditch or Slough. 
Slot, A Bar or Bolt for a Door. 
Vio, A Husk or Coat. 
Snaik, A filly little pitiful Fellow; 
the ſame with Smatchet. 
Smittle, Infectious or Catching. 
$moor, To ſmother. 
Snack, Nimble, ready, eliver. 
Fned, To cut 
Sueg, To cuts as, Sneg'd off at 
the Web End. 
Snell, Sharp, ſmarting, bitter. 
Snib, Snub, check or reprove, cor. 


re 

Snifter, To ſnuff or breath throw 
the Noſe a little ſtopt. 

Snod, Metaphorically uſed for Neat, 
Handſome, Tight. 

Snond, The Band for tying up a 
oi Woman's Hair. 

Snool, To diſpirit by chiding, hard 
Labour, and the like ; allo a pi- 
tiful groveling Slave. 

Snoove, To whirl round. 

Snotter, Snot. 

Snurl, To ruffle or wrinkle. 

Sod, A thick Turf, 

> flog Sonſy, Happy, fortunate, lucky, 

ſometimes uſed for -large and 
luſty. 

Sore, a rediſh coloured. 


only 


one 
(ma 


makes when it falls to the 

Ground To fall down heavily, 

is to fall with a Sofs. 

mtu ouch, The Sound of Wind a 
movgſt Trees, or of one ſleeping. 

e fir Sorvens, Flumry, or Oat meal 

. W ſowr'd amongſt Water for tome 


Wy « 
Rowrit 


time, then boil'd to a Conſiſten- 
57 and Eaten with Milk or 
utter, 
Sowf, To conn over a Tune on an 
Inſtrument. 
Spae, To fortel or divine, Spaemen, 
Prophets, Augurs. 
Spam, To wean from the Breaſt, 
Spait, A Torrent, Flood, or In- 
undation- 
Spang, A Leap or Jump. Toleap 
or jump- 
Spaul, Shoulder, Arm. 
Speel, To climb. 
Speer, To ask, inquire. 
Spelder, To ſplit, ſtretch, ſpread 
ont, draw — WhenceFpet- 
_ little Fiſh open'd aud 
| dry'd. ; | | 
Spende, The Place of the Houſe 
Where Proviſions are kept. 7 
Spill, To ſpoil, abuſe. 
Spoolie, Spoil, Booty, Plunder. + 
Spraings, Stripes of different Co- 
lours, as in Cloath. 
Spring, A Tune on a Muſical In» 
ſtrument, 
Spruſh, Spruce. 
pruttÞ'd, Speckled, ſported. 
Spunk, Tinder. . 
mo Did ſting 3 alſo a Sting or 
ole. | 
Srank, A Pool or Pond of Rtandipg 
Water. 
Stark, Strong, robuſt. 
Starns, The Stars. Starn, A ſmall 
Moiety. We fay, Ne'era Starn, 
Stay, Steep ; as, Set a ſtout Heart 
toa ſtay Brae. 
Steek, To ſhut; cloſe, 
Stend, or Sien, To move with a 
haſty long Pace, 


5 Soſs, The Noiſe that a Thing 


Stent, To ſtretch or extend. 
Ftirk, A ſteer or Bullock. a 
Stoit, or Stot, To rebound or reflect. 
One is ſaid to floit, when he hits 
his foot againſt « Stone, or moves 
like one drunk. | 


g. Ston, To cut or crop, A Stow, A 
Stound, 


| large Cut or Piece, 


Stound, A fmarti 
as, I Ston ud of 


| Strinkle, To ſprink 


__ or Stitch; 


Stor, Duſt 
Men or Horſe 
To tun qui 

S$towth, Stealth. 

Strath, A Plain on a River Side. 

Streek, To ſtretch. 

Striddle, To ſtride, applied com · 
movly to one that's little. 

le or ſtraw. 

Stroot or Strate, Stuff d full, drunk. 

Strunt, A Pett. A Fit of ill Ha- 

mour. Th take the Strant, To 
de pettett or out of Humour. 

Study, An Anvil or Smith 's Stithy. 

Sturdy, 'Giddy-headed. | 

Sture, -— <4 Stiff, ſtrong, tough, 
hoatſe. 5 


Sturt, Trouble, Diſturbance, Ve- 


Xation. 


ry by Winds, 
* cet, To Stour, | 


*4 


 Stym, A Blink, or a little Sight of 


a Thing. 
Sxddle, To ſully or defile. 
Sumph, Block head. 
Sun ots, Somethiog. 
Swak, To throw, caſt with Force. 
Swanies, Clever youug Fellows. 
=_ To ſwoon a * 


aa, Pattern. 
Stats, Small Ale. 
Sewecht, Burde Weight, Force. 


fee Las . 


"Stvel:, To be ſuffocated, choaked 


” 


„„ 
* 
* 


4 | a 


* * 
* * 
9 
* 


to Death. 
Frith, Be 
Swither, T dhe whether to 


=, 


- do this or that, 80 this Way or 


the other. 
Syne, Aſterwards, then. 


io "WE 


TA 
Ackel, An Arrow. 
＋ A 2 Taken, b « Qu 
a e or ſuch a nantit 
* Lot as the Spiuffers put AE 
the Diſtaff, is a Lint. Tap. 
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"Thar, Theſe. 


7. 2 To employ or uſe any Thir 


paringly, that it may * lor 
＋ 1 * ben, The Seot's uart, J Tt 
ngliſh half Gallon Stoup. e 
Tartan, Croſs ſtriped Stuff. of ve To 
nous Colours, checker'd. Th 
Highland Plaids. Toe 


Tate, A ſmall Lock of Hair, or ] 


ny little Quantity of Wool, Co T 
ton, or the like. " 
Taz, A Whip or Scourge. * 
my To 6 ſeater, ſpread 5 2% Ted of 
0 
Tee, * little Earth, on which Cam ft 
ſters at the Gouf ſet their Ball To, 
before they ſtrike them off, T'du 
_ 8 Anger, Rage, So 7 
772 
Tet, To . 
Tenſome, Tor Nun umber of Ten. 


Tent, Artention, To obſerve. Te 
ty, Headful, cautious. 

Thack, Thatch. Thacker, Thatche 

Thae, 'T hole. 

Tharmes, Small Tripes- 

Theek, To thatch. \ 

Thig, To beg. 


Thole, To endure, ſuffer. 
Thewles VUnaRtive, filly, lazy 1 


Thrown, Froward, croſs, crabbed yd: 
Thrawis, Stern and crols grain'd JT yn, 

Threep, To aver, alledge, urge avdÞyf, 
affirm boldly. 

Thrimal, 'To nag or ſqueez thro 
with Difficu ty · 

Thud, A Blaſt, Blow, Storm, or 
the violent Sound of theſe. C 174 
heh at ilka Thud, i. e. Cave 
Groan at every Blow. 


Tid, Tide or 'Time, proper Time} fo 
as, He took the Tid. mt: 
Tift, Good Order, Health. tin 
Tine, To loſe, Tint, Loſt. 'ndc 
Tip or Ti ippony, Ale ſold for Two-J we. 
pence the Scots Pint. /neit 
Tirle or Tiry, To uncover a Houſe, e 
or undreſs a 8 ip ope na · N geſ 
ked. Gon f 'uko! 

1s oY 
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is nmel a Tirle g bl, They took 


r, Portion, . 
Tod, A Fox. + TH 
Tooly, To fight 5 A Fight or Quar- 
I re 
Toow, Em to a Barrel, 


Purſe, Hooks, Sec. It. To empty. 
T:h, Tight, neat, when ſpoke of 
A tte eros. 
Tofe, Warm, pleaſant, half fud- 


VOY Io the fore, In being ab 

o the fore, In bein ive, uncon- 
Gam awe.” Is at i g 
Ball Toxſe as Towle, To rumple, tecz. 


N Tn The Sound of a ora or 


rumpet. 420725 
Tow, A Rope. A Harn Neck- 
net, Gr St. Tobnſtoan Ribband. 
owmornd, A Year or TWeleemonth. 
wes, Hoſt-knd Breethes all of a 
Piece, wore by the Hig Mlanamen. 
, Neat, haudſouie. 
Troke, Exchange. . og 
True, To trow, twiſt, Belleve; as, 
True ye ſac ; or, Love gars we 
true ye. 
Truf, Steal. 
Turs, Turfs: | | 
lazy win, To part with, or ſeparate 
from 


rabbedÞ ydie, Plump fat, luſty. 
zrain'd ynd, Vid. Teen. 
go avdÞyſt, To entice, ſtir up, allure. | 


* 


] 


UG | 
ge, Todeteſt, hate, nauſcate. | 
3 gg ſome, Hateful), nauſcous, 
Time} horrible. 2 

[mwbile, The late, or deceaſt ſome- 
time ago. Of old. 
'ndocht, or Wandought, A filly 
Two · ¶ weak Perſon. 
veit h, Not eaſy. 
Houſe, ngear'd, Naked, not clad, unhar- 
N08 neſs'd. 
ction u, or Unco; Uncouth, ſtrange. 


Tirie of Dancing, Drinking; &e. | * 2 


Ougy, Elevated, proud. That 
beaſts or bragsofany Thing. 


W A 


Ad, or Wed, Pledge, Wa 

17 ger, Pawn. 

Waff, Wandrivg by itſelf. 

Was, Moiſt, wet. Wo 
al:, To pick and chuſe. The 
Wale, i. e. The beſt. Fs 

Walop, To moyeſwifily with muck _ 

gitation. | — OF 
41%, Choſen, beautiful, larges 
A” bonny Wally, i. e. A fine 

: "Thing. ' 

Nun Womb. 

Wangrace, Wickedneſi, Want of 

race. 

Way Worſe. 

Warlock, Wizard. 

Wat, or Wit, To know. | 

Waught,A large Dravght. Waghts, 
drinks largely. 

Wee, Little; as, A wanton wee 
Ting. Wean, or wee Ane, A 

- Chil 

me, Thought, imagined, ſup- 


Wer, To ſtop ot oppoſe. 

Weir, War. 

Weird, Fate or Deſtiny, 

Weit, Rain. 3 

17 Inſipid, wallowiſh, wanting 
| 4 X 


Whank, Whip, beat, flog. 

Whid, To fly quickly. 4 bid is 
a haſty Flight. 

Whilk, pick. 

Willy, To cheat. Woiily-wha, A 
Cheat. wk P 

Whindging, inning, ſpeaki 
wa doleful — peaking 


WE lee, Unlovely. 


Whins, Fuze. 
C 


'Whiſht, 


bit, Huſh, Hold your Peace. | 
W ne, To pull out haftily, 48 a 
Sword our of irs Sheath. 
Whomilt, Turo'd ' uxfide down. 
1 Whelmed 
T* Stout, clever, aQve, Jaw, 
lan or Perſon. 
ag, A turning backward and | 
„winding like the Me- 
— ar, River. 


Win, To reſide, dwell. 


- _  Winna, Will vor. x 
" Wannocks, Windows. 


Winſam, Gaining, deſirable, 
able, complete, large 3 we ſay, 
My tui ſome Love. 


c Wriſent, arch'd, d 4, vither d. 
Wiſtl», 0 cxchange (N Money.) 
Witherſbins, Croſs Motion, gr a- 


gainſt the Sun. 
Wa, : or 7 2. Wogl 5 
ng five Wat Ba 
of fo 2 thus, æ, 1 
(ie) __— Wool ? 
Wood, 
Woody, he Gallows 
Wordy, Worthy. 
Wor ! Wonderful 
Ah ſtran 


Strange! O wow! 
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* Wreaths, Or 18 e, whes Heaps of 


it are blown together by 'the 


Wind. 

Wyfi . Incliving. To 6 wyſe, To 
lead, train 3 as, 1 
Gorok as'to wiſe the 2 by 
ain * Caller 

N Tbe 
Wyt, win Blame. 


＋ 'A 


, . | 
Amph, To bark, or make © 
* oiſe like wa, 2 * 
Tap, Hungry, havin D , 
c e for = Thivg — ' 
Tealton, Yea wilt t 
Ted, To contend, wrangle. Cone 
tention, Wranglin 
Tel, — — as pj a gives 
ilk 


Terk, To do any Thing with Cele- 


rity 
Tek, "The Hickup. 
Ieg Cate. 
Teſfreen, Yeſternight: 
—_— e Blow. 
Towf, A {ſwinging 
— The — Sul * 
Tule, Chriſtmas. 
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